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steady limbs, and Uien led her ap to a tall and cominaiid- 
ing personage, whose costume, elegant and costly, yet 
warlike, pointed out the military noble of the day. The 
cold and haughty brow of this individual yielded a willing 
homage to the charms of the lorely yet timid maiden thus 
presented to him. 

*< This, my lord ,^' said the proud parent, '< is the frail 
child over whose severe illness we have so long sorrowed. 
Think you that health promises early return to these pale 
and wasted cheeks ?" 

** By all the saints of your good city, my friend," repli^ 
the warrior, with an emotion which evinced his gallantry, 
if not his sincerity, " I would pray for no further change 
to those fair cheeks. Health comes, tinting our maidens 
with the hues of our t)Iives. Health is well enough for 
peasant girls and pike-bearers ; but beauty is the solace of 
a clouded chamber as well as of tender nurture.'^ 

*^ This noble cavalier, my child," said her parent, with a 
smile, ^* is the model of Italian chivalry ; the honor of our 
city, as long as he saves it by his stay amongst us. You 
might have known, from your father's speech, Stefano 
Colonna, whose sword is even brighter than his compliments. 
Will your Highness honor us by passing through our 
chambers? Our citizens are eager to pay the tribute of 
their gratitude, and your presence will ward off the gaze of 
the more curious from the face of a timid maiden who 
moves among strangers." 

^< Most willingly and proudly, my good lord," said the 
noble. Our lances complain of Kttle favor with the staid 
beauties of your austere court ; and Stefano Colonna has 
not been thus gratified since tfie days of Pavia." 

When Carducci beheld his daughter leaning on the arm 
of this renowned warrior, he felt as though the first train 
of his aspiring schemes were prosperously laid, and he di- 
rected his movements through those groupesof gaping 
burghers, in whose good graces it was his present purpose 
1o stand highly. In this, too, he had well reckoned. All 
fell back from the presence of one whose name Was scarce- 
ly more terrible than his presence was homaged. They 
were presented in herds to the haughty nobte ; and the 
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very BOUDd of their own names was sweet masic to their 
ears, as the cold bow of the Colonna cadenced them. 

There were others that day whose presence had Been 
commanded that they might be brow-beaten ; for they were 
judged irreclaimable. They fell back, as they obserred the 
stern glance of the military chief range over them, as the 
Gonfaloniere whispered in his ear. 

When the tour of the crowded chambers was completed, 
the triumph of Carducci was perfect, and the humiliation 
of bis daughter was not less so ; for her restless glance had 
searched through the press of that host of strange faces on 
a fruitless seeking, and she felt that there was no triumph 
where he was not. 

** Whom seek you, fair damsel ?" said her proud com- 
panion, after he had more than once followed the direction 
of her eager gaze. <' Are you thus early turned politician ? 
Is t^ere some potent leader of a doubtful f;uild among these 
shrinking Solons, whom your fair brow has a smile in store 
for ? or some knight, of fortune more favored than our- 
selves, perdue from his leader's view ? Point him out to 
us, and his good luck shall win him a daylight watch on 
the battery of St. George." 

The word fell like fire upon the heart of his listener. 

<' The batteries, my lord ?" said the maiden ; and they 
were the first words she had had the courage to address 
to him ; *^ such is, if I judge aright, the post of honor, and 
the surest step to a soldier's promotion 7" 

'^ It is the post nearest paradise, fair one," replied the 
soldier, <' and therefore of most honor to so goodly a race 
as our armies are composed of. It is one to which Bagli- 
oni usually promotes the unruly and the sharpsighted 
amongst his followers ; and, by my faith, Filiberto's can- 
non are not tardy in taking so intelligiWe a hint." 

/< And do any of our citizens, my lord, aspire to such 
speedy provision ?" asked Teresa,, with a levity of manner 
which concealed the trembling interests with which she 
waited for his answer. 

'' Your father's political foresight, fair lady, has promot- 
ed not a few," was Colonna's careless reply ; " and I doubt 
not but the termination of this evening's festivity will fur- 



8 THE SlSGJi 09 FMftEKCi!* 

nish forth « list of honorable aspirants for a moatb 40 
come* i 

** Pardon one more question of aij ineicperience, noble 
sir. Are there any wfao^of their own free-will offer lheiR<» 
selves unrecomtnended to such distinctsoo ?*' asked T&r 
resa. * 

"Surely, fair one," )vas the sportive answer; " all ^^ 
hunger and thh-st after patfiot4Siii^-*-starving students v and 
star-stricken lover8-*<^ who hope for the repletion^ of their 
various appetites in another worlds send deputies to the 
batteries of San Mimatoand St. George. But questioii 
your illustrious parent, lady; be is far deeper in eoeh te^ 
crets than ourselves ; for our followers are l&ts numeroas 
than his, and, to say truth, the exchequer that raises and 
arms them permits not such generous discipline/'^ 

The pursuits ^f the Golonna, not less than his^contempl 
for the grotesque mimicry of a court assembled by the vaipity 
of a tradesman-monarch, soon caHed him from the side of 
the fair girl whom his sarcastic pleasantry had tiot a little 
startled and enlightened. But the eflfect of his brief ap- 
pearance at the palace^ and his attentions to the daughter 
of Carducci, fully answered the pur(>08es for which thai 
crafty politician had bargained for his coming; and when 
he returned from the threshold of bis vast saloon, to which 
he had escorted his distinguished guest, he nioved with an 
elate carriage and a contented brow through the crowds 
that thronged his halls. All whom it was l\\3 purpose to 
conciliate were presented, wtth.a studied eulogy, to his 
daughter ; and such as had before now, from expediency, 
waived their aspirations to his favor, were saluted as^he met 
them with a mingled familiarity and deference, as though 
all he had was their gift^ and the very halls they trod might 
one day be their own. 

Few men of his time knew so intimately every spring 
that set in motion the various interests of those about trim 
as did Carducci ; and it wasonly by such knowledge that 
he had risen from nothingness to power, from bankruptcy 
in trade to wealth that exceeded the fabled hoards of the 
miser's deity. Few. who crowded the antique halls of this 
calculating host escaped his courtesies^ those cheapest of 
all bribes, whose value he full well understood ; yet amongst 
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tbem was there one nrho, ocmM be bave coocUiated bim, 
might have been the promoter of what he valued even above 
ambition-— his child's happiness. This was a jroang man 
of a lofty yet mild brow, with a deep^set and somewhat 
wandering eye. He was of a slight and nnobtrusive per- 
son, and arrayed in a garb scarcely of a character to war- 
rant his mingling with the richly dressed citizens aboal 
him ; yet was he at his ease whero most were constrain- 
ed. 

He had more than once crossed the path of the Gonfa- 
loniere, and, either from abstraction or pride, without paus- 
ing lo salute or be saluted. He was evidently one of the 
few whose utility to Carducci was beneath the notice of 
that nicely-calculating magistrate ; and it was not until his 
fixed and abstracted gaze. Which, after wandering without 
interest over the many forms and faces about him, settled 
at last on the mild white cheeks of Teresa, that her father 
noticed, and prepared to pass him with a stern and offend-' 
ed glance. 

But Carducci was destined to learn that if ambition re- 
quired the occasional sacrifice of his inclinations, a stronger 
passion exacted still more prompt self-denial. His daugh- 
ter was fully aware of the power she exercised over him ; 
and, not withheld by the affection which so readily studies 
the features and the will of one beloved, she had no hesi- 
tation in asserting her own merest caprices. 

<^ Stop, my father," she whispered ; ^* I have not mur- 
mured at the irksomeness of many of my presentations ; I 
wonld, with your permission, be made known to that noble 
gentleman who has escaped your attention." 

*^ Noble, Teresa !" replied her father, impatiently ; '' he 
is no noble, but a poor, dreaming, half*witted student, the 
son of one whose sole title to nihility was sycophancy to 
the house of Medici, and pedantry, which flourished 
amongst the mendicant hunters of mouldy manuscripts at 
the court of Alexis Comnenes. His father was high priest 
of the Platonic mummeries of Lorenzo, his country's ty- 
rant. But if you wish it, your introduction will need but 
small ceremony. — You are welcome amongst us, Master 
Ficinoi" said the dignitary, turning to the youth, whose 
glance was fixed, in no equivocal intensity of admiration; 



U) • tnm flmas. ar >ri.oKtscx. 

Oft Ihe^finrtiiret of 4fao firir eMftlufe who^acnr slo«il>famg^ 
bim.; ^^ Yqo^ are tte^more-weloome^tinit we-lheless ex<^ 
poeted tlie bononof ]^iirpre«enoe amongst os. My daii^t^* 
temi'oiiW-'hiw beiittmed to yo»/V 

The inaiden raised h€¥ dark 6ye» to ttie ftoe'calm cooa*' 
taiamccr ol thi» sou; of a eakmuitated ^Bage; and^ in tfie ro^ 
laaoce of her yetnovel career, iniagined that she had met' 
ifiAatisbe-feh^ii^' deeply the craving fori--a^ friwrf 

** I need a few moments of repose, my father/' she said y 
"and, with yoor leave, wottld.be seated/' 

Her look eoaipeyed to the despised stadeot, as intelligf*; 
biy as speech could bive done, an !eotrea>ty to aecentpanyt 
her to the seat towards which she moved ) and aeeording-*': 
ly, much to the annoyance of (Jardiiccir^ FicioO) wiihecif 
further invitation, took, his stiation beside hen ,*< 

The impatience of her parentp bad not escaped the qwds' 
eye of Teresa, and she instantly -detected his intentton dl 
dismissing Ficino ; and had not son^ecommunicatioit, re*' 
quiring the private ear of the magistrate, called him oppor- 
tunely from her, the youth m^U have bieen slartled by the 
candid display of the fair girl's protection^ She hadshFunk 
with a nervous timidity from nnost whojn she had been 
made known to ^ for the familiar address of her' fether'a 
friends, and the- abruptness of the various military nobler 
who composed the staff of Colonna, had abashed or shock-^ 
ed her ; but in t4ie quiet manner, the gentle t'oaea, of Fi-^ 
cioo, she felt a relief from the toil of a part acted with little 
pleasure. \ ' . 

^^I;am but recovering from a wearisome illness,^' said 
Teresa; ^* and I. have found thai the noorelty of a pageant 
inadequately eompen^tes to an invalid for its fatigues; If 
Lunderstood my father rightly, you rarely enter within theae 
walls, and are< here even now unexpected. What motive, 
may I ask, has brought y6u,has tn-o^ht all this vastassem*" 
bly, beneath my father's roof ?^' 

^^A variety of causes," replied i^icino ; ^< 'motives proba^ 
bly as numerous as the individuals tbcnnselves. -The com? 
mand of your fatl^er assembled the greater part ; a desire 
to regain some of the popularity which he has hitherto so 
imprudently neglected, I presunre, brought Stefano Colon- 
na hiUier,jivith his cortege of arrogant underlings; and, for 
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aiy own parti i cdnse to feast my eyes ypati a^vinmiof 
rarely equalled loi^ltness; fid«« moMrimd go»eabroai 
Ifaat f rancesoo Cardticei had faundwa lofyg^lost fehild ; that 
her -first apparition amciD^t its was: dealioisd for lo-^oight ; 
asdAtblit Mr beaiity made beholders iorgety as they gaz^d, 
their country's misforittae^! And I c^mQ- una$keet, lady^ 
aa you have conjectured rightly, be<^uae these cimnibeifi 
this palace, are the patriotVi: home, the eosate^o property . 
of the high^t and lowest of uaelL^' 

There was something in the seIf-posses8ioQ*<-^pla«icl, yet 
tinctui^ with enthosia^m^-^with whieh ihis lingular per^ 
son uttered the flattering yet naiire opinion of herself, 
which, added to the rioh iand >gentle tones of bis voice^ so 
^Ltidly recalled to her mind one who was away, tbat^ber 
eyes were lifted to his face as he spoke j and the tears were 
on her cheek, during the long abstracted gaze with which 
she dwelt upon his eloquent fe^tuVes for some eaconds af« 
ter hrs voice Imd ceased. 

■r <( The sweet rich votee, whoss . icings yoursi resemble," 
said the young girl, in calm sorrow, ^^has uttered ri<^ 
otuaic to my ears /ronoi infancy* The 'blaad smile which 
your features have assuiaed ; the lefty (brebead, yet the 
oidm still i^anee; the bold, ficank thought, ithe undisguised 
•peecb, have been iamiliar to my heart> through life. It is 
because my senses have long pined for Iheir preseaee, end 
when the reality should, hate come to ble^s me^ I am tan- 
talized with you-^is'sbadow-^t is, therefore,.that I weep. 
Will you never more coitie bither when these erowdd are 
in their homes ]" she askedi with a lm>k t>f suehsifiguliur 
and piercing sadness^ that it broughrt a i tint, thotigh a 
8<^cd[y perceptible one, oi^r the>el0e^ olive of a cheek 
rarely sttseeptible of sueb a weakness; 
. << Most willingly would I do so, lady^" wai bis reply, 
*^ if I might hope my coming would bring pleasure; qr 
if," he add6d, wbikt liis glance ran seardin^^y ry^ comr 
passionately, over her pale cfouolenailce,-^'^ ffnty coming 
could bring peace, or dispd soin^w. ; But this petace is 
for the present yotMriather^sdwellii^.TiniesiiaTe chang- 
ed ; and since the golden days of Niccolo Cappofit> the 
poor and the m^nown iuive learned their interests better 
than to obtrude themselves and their i^othiaga^sjepoa the 
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leitttre of tbeir magbtrateff. Yet, if it be your command, 
I will brave a poor man's welcome, and come.'^ 

^^Ohl do so; do so, for pity's sake!" exclaimed the 
maiden ; " you may help to heat ^eep sorrows ; you may 
do a work of redeeming charity. 1 am ill, and speak wild- 
ly ; but 1 am friendless, and thecefore speak boldly. It is 
eai^ to see that yoo despise my father. I have heard one, 
to whom you bear some resemUadce, oftentimes eJoquently .4 
figure out a character like his, and I am prepared to find 
good men shun us. But come in spite of ail that ; he is 
my father, and 9haU make you welcome. Your name has 
pierced the solitude in which I have spent my life; it has 
been familiar \o me for years, as have been all those of the 
great and wise of this city. It was taught me by one who 
loved goodness, who was himself exalted, and wise, and 
boly.« 

'' My name, lady, is but an echo ; it has not, it never 
will have, reality ; but my father's," exclaimed the young | 

man, and his eyes ^ttered with enthusiasm, — ^' my father's i 

was indeed known wherever virtue and wisdom were loved ; 

in Christendom. It was his name that you were taught to | 

reverence. He is no more amongst us; his earthly toils 
were terminated before the dark days of our country caaM 
upon us. The good and great men, whose names it were 
little less than treason to whisper within tliese walls, went 
in one glorious company, and at intervals shortly separated, 
lo a better and happier world ; ami if any grief could now 
reach tfaem, it would be for the abasement of all they held 
great and sacred, — Ibr the utter ruin of a country they bad I v 

oolong labored to make prosperous. Of those who were 
ibeir friends, few survive them; and I grieve to say, the 
greatest and best have left us. Your father succeeded in 
his elevated yet perilous office, to one of the very last of 
that teamed and patriotic company ; one whose coimsels 
niight have saved us. But be, too, is removed ! Niccolo 
Capponi has joined the assembly of the philosophers of a 
past generation ; and their offspring — poor heritors of so 
imich fame-«^K ve to weep and perish, when they should 
have excelled and prospered." 

«< Do you know the Lady Eugenia Capponi, the daugh- 
ter of the grc^t man you mmtioned ?" asked Teresa, with 



Btk jiktmfkineBn o( tooe thai siarlled and puszled the imras- 
pecting student. 

**Do I kimw h^f^iady ?*' lepKed the enthusiastic young 
paan. '/I hai^ known her from her tnlancy ; and, as m 
dp who have erer luiown her, 1 hate lored and worshipped 
her. Shells ^eotle and bea6tifiil,iHgh-apirited and holy; 
her starry bfow is the-gU^ioos ^rone of pure thoughts; 
her snowy cheek the very heaveit of chaste and ideal love; 
her heart is the hon»e of aH iotpulses^ which good men 
pay homage, of all virtue which the crafty and the false 
shrink from and slander. Such as I picture was until late* 
ly Eugenia Cappont; bui she b«s been hardly tried ; her 
rounded- and inelbrm lias shrunk away, like the diminish- 
ed stream of a ruined foiintain ; her dark eyes, her lofty 
and ealrn brow^ too openly betray a wounded and strtekeil 
spirii^ She sprrowa for her father's loss, as one who has 
lost such a par^t cannot faH to do ; and worse even than 
•this, if I judge aright, there is a more secret sorrow, which, 
iike a slow c(uisiiaaption,-devoufa her heart." 

<< Is ^he not a promised bride ?" asked the faltering lipt 
of Teresa. 

*^ Men unacquainted with her gentle nature," replied Fi» 
cino, ^< have spread the rumor of her marrying one of our 
citizens ; a man you may probably have heard ^f, Fran^ 
eesce Ferrucci ; and in so doing Ihey paM but just tribute 
to two noble natfMres ; for Ferrucci is a bokt and upright 
warrior ; and were the destinies of the state in bis keep* 
ing, vwe might yet be saved; -for he knows neither fear 
nor treachery. He has iohertted the daring and the ad- 
venturous spirit, along witii the :Bnconciuerable legion, of 
John de Medici; and any meed that a patriotic citizen 
could bestow en valor were weU earned by Ferrucci. But 
he is rough k) his manner, and otherwise little fitted to 
make happy one so gentle a» Eugenhi Capponi.. Her heart, 
4)esides^ is said tt> have placed its afiee^ttons elsewhere; 
and if report speaks truly, it ia on one than whom otir city 
holds none nobler,^— -noUer I would say, not in birth, for 
that is humble ; but one whoj with the very highest order 
of exalted intellect, has been reared m the precepts taught 
by the very lips of our greatest sages. He^ too, was form- 
ed by nature to b^Jov^ ; for wMst he^Js honoraUe, indo- 
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pendent, and proud, lie is withal gentle, and ef a stmpttcitjr 
of character which the learned in classic lore have studied 
as the model of those sages and heroes of ancSent times 
who lived to form or reform their generation. And if the 
world say troth, and Eugenia Capponi has secured the 
love of such an one, she has found a treasure. But I wen* 
rj you, lady," he said, as he observed the color come and 
go hurriedly across her cheeks ; ** these are stories of p^o^ 
pie who are strangers to yqu, and whom you are little like- 
ly to meet within these walls." 

^< Is it so^ indeed !" exclaimed the young girl, mourn- 
fully ; <( then are they who inhabit them little to be envi- 
ed ! You too will, doubtless, forsake them, now that jrour 
Girriosity is gratified ; and yet were it a Charity above earths 
ly recompence to come at times amongst us. If my father 
eourts your friendship, — I should rather say your endur- 
ance,< — will you come, if but once more, when this crowd 
is gone, for my sake?'* - 

" I were indeed uncourt«ous to decline so flattering an 
invitation," answered Ficino, coldly ; " but, lady, if I may 
counsel for once, before you exert an influence which, I 
ain aware, wilf obtain your will in this as in aH else, I would 
have you ask his Highness what effect your partiality this 
day to an unwelcome guest has already produced on those 
whom it is his interest most to propitiate. He will inter- 
pret truly the scowling looks of the moltitodes who have 
passed me within the last few minutes, and whkh have es- 
tmped yotir notice. Humble an individual as I am, my name 
-^-all my inheritance of substance and honor— 'is tike the 
hissing of a serpent to the ears of every member.of this vast 
crowd. Believe me, I am the very last of alt this throng of 
courtiers, whom your father would wish to see again be- 
neath his roof; and if Francesco Card ucci would wear for 
another year the robes of office, the surest vray to do so 
would be to expel me hence, were it even to the dungeons 
of the Bargello. They know that I fear them not, and 
they also know that many of their servile deeds were en- 
acted in my presence. Such remembrances are net lost 
and not forgiven ; and the day wtN inevitably come when I 
shall pay t^ penalty of their baseness. Yet, lady, if idle 
talk may cheer yoU) yo^tnajr command me at any hour." 



Caeditcci, and « 4iain of his more privileged visitor^ 
ROW approached to where Teresa was seated, and the 
scowl upon his heavy features was full confirmation lo the 
maiden of Ficino's unpopularity* The student bowed as 
be yielded his place»-and again mmg}ed #ith the crowd. 

Regardless of the angry visages that frowned upon him, 
he proceeded to thread bis way through the difiereat chani* 
bers of the palace* Men iumed and foHowed htm ; a low 
and menacing wbispering accompanied his path; and be- 
fore he bad gained the ktst of tbe long suite of rooms, the 
murmuring betokened a total «top to bis progress. A he- 
sitating move was made towards tbe door to which his 
steps were directed, and the terms "spy and traitor" more 
than once fell upon his ear. 

A deep blush of wounded and honest pride colored 
Ficino^s cheeks; but be still continued his effort to liberate 
bimself from his uncourteous followers. By tbe time be 
bad reached tbe door it was already occupied ; a band of 
his personal enemies had formed a<^o88 it, utterly prevent- 
ing tbe possibility of bis advancing. 

Ficino paused ; tbe indignation and fiery feelings of tbe 
man were manifestly wrestHng with tbe calm of tl^ pbiloa- 
opher ; for bis cheek varied its color ntore than once, and 
his usually calmi mild glance flashed from a dilated pupil, 
and from under an arched and elevated brow. But too 
wise and gentle a spirit bad its throne within tbat quickly- 
beating^ bosom to allow the fame<if a life's acquirement to 
be sullied by an unguarded moment* 

<' Gentlemen," he said, with a voice scarcely raised above 
its ordinary and soft tone, yet marked with a clear empha- 
sis, which a shrewd man might have taken warning froiQi 
'* I would pass forth, and would not willingly create scan* 
dal in doing sf^. Forget not, I pray you, the courtesy due 
to a guest of our chief magistrate, bat allow me free pas- 
sage." 

'< There are more exits than this," replied a voice ; and 
Ficino beheld most directly before him the sallow face, the 
evil aspect, and the lean, wry figure of Jacopo Gberardi, 
whom tbe reader has already seen ; the finder of tbe fa- 
mous letter on which for awhUe perilously depended the 
f^te of JViccolo Capponi. "There are private sorties 
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tbroagh the Goafelooiere's inner rooms, MrhU^h are well 
known to the spies of the house of Medici/.' exclaimed 
this fierce iBtrigoer. 

" And which lead more directly to tho traitor's home — 
the Bargelb and the gibfbet/' add6d the^ kfMH of his abet* 
tors in this cowardly insult. - 

^<It may be so, gsntkemmi/' exetaimed - the. stfident, 
whose usually mild brow and cheek gloweci with the crim- 
son of outraged honor *y ** and if it is 8o« such pathways 
must be more perilous to yourselves than to me. I am no 
enemy to the country of my iiirth ; I never yet mingled io 
those dark deeds of mtrigue which have plunged our coun- 
try into its' present miseries; 1 never yet attempted to 
swear away the blood of an upright and innocent citi^eay 
as was done openly in this palace by this crooked and pig- 
my perjurer, who chooses the chambers of festiv^tty for the 
scene of bis indecent {>rawK But it signifies liiUe to re-^ 
criminate. I choose to pass forth through this door-way^ 
which you are attenopting to impede. Tu plain terms, il 
the state have aught against me, my dwelling, though a^ 
humble one, is known, for it is registered in the tables of 
the Commune ; but if, as it would appear, you, Xacopo 
Gherardi^ or any of you, have cause of private quarrel with 
me, let us go forth into the piazza; it were a more fitting 
scene for explanation or for strife than the roof of our mag- 
istrate and the presence of your wives and^ sisters. If this 
singular hindrance proceed^ only from some crude desiga 
to affropt me, I give you warning that, though loving peace, 
I am not one to^ubmit.to insult." 

The face of Gberardi wa9 pale with passion; but he was 
a coward, and as the quarrel now appeared to become per- 
sonal, he appealed to the sunounding crowd. Before men 
knew to what exteiii of violence he would have had thenn 
proceed, the hand of Ficino \^as upon the collar of bis sen- 
atorial robe ; he was jerked from the centre of the doorway, 
lost his balance, and fell prone at the feet of Ficino, who 
stepped over hini. 

Apparently, the promptitude of this act had created more 
sensation than th^ sacredness of the place would al- 
low the parties present to act upon. No further attempit 
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was made lo sto(x btin, and be passed outward from the 
palace. 



CHAPTER 11, 

For some minutes after F^cina found himself free from 
the evil faces which had scowled upon him, he chose the 
more open streets, and a pace easHf overtaken, had it been' 
the wish of those to whom he had given so fair ai challenge 
to follow him. It was already dusk, and the streets were 
as silent as the casualties of a besieged city would admit of. 
The booming of the distant cannon was never intermitted ; 
its deep and sojemn voice liad become a part of the undy* 
ittg sounds that are never utterly hushed in a populous 
city ; yet it by no means droWned ttie many minor noises 
of a living and stirring people. 

After some minutes, and when all pursuit of him, if in- 
deed any had been intended, must have been given up, Fi- 
cino quickened his pace, and plunged into the narrower 
and darker windings of the city, where the poor had their 
homes. Through many an intricate and sinister winding 
he pursued his way, with a step which was evidently fa- 
miliar with them. 

A distant gleam, from a small lamp burning dimly before 
a rude image of the Madonna, at last fell across his path, and 
his speed slackened. It was one of those votive offerings 
of piety which shone brightest at daybreak, when trimmed 
and replenished, but drowsily at night, when its ray might 
have been of service, were it only to guide the wanderer 
off from the heaps of ordure, which, of antique heritage, 
reared their ever-augmenting monuments across the street. 
Ficino fancied, as his eye traced those feeble beams to the 
dim orb from which they radiated, that a body not unlike in 
its opaque configuration to the shadow of a man of vast 
stature, and garments whose disposition and amplitude be- 
tokened disguise, had taken refuge or standing within its 
immediate circle of dark shadow. 

2* 
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His e^imate of the iiiofaUij of bis:eiiemi^^ viras sot long 
in suggesting (o the mind of Ficino the probable purpose 
of such a vigil. He paused^ and the figure remained im- 
niovabie as death. He was not unarmed ; for it would have 
been insanity to move abroad, ia sudi times without some 
means of personal protection. Yet the suspicion that flash- 
ed rapidly across his mind, of the probability of an asso- 
ciate in so dark a deed as thcit oC assassination, for a mo- 
ment made him hesitate whether the better part of valor 
might not be toturaand. retreat whilst be. bad the time. 
His intention to do so was apparently conjeciAired, for the 
shadow moved, and a man enveloped £(om tiead to beel in 
9, dress that nearly resembled the fro^k of the friars of St. 
Francis emerged from hig lurking placQ, and moved di- 
rectly towards him, 

" No nearer, , my friend/'. said the youth ; "if your inr 
tentions are peaceful, there is room for iis to pas^ ; but if 
you seek evil, as your disguise would seem to indicate, you 
would do well to pause, for I am armed*" 

"Hush, bush ! I am no bravo," replied the figure ; " I, 
have waited lon^, for you > for I little dreanmd that one 
having so many eoemies would be abroad at ^his hour." - 

He took from under the folds of his garments a slip of 
paper, and held it so that the light fell upon ii. 

" Will you bear this to your friend 2" he askerf. ** It is 
matter for neither jest nor intimidation. Will you swear 
to its delivery by sunrise to-morrow ?*' 

Ficino glanced at tji^e superscription, promised a& he 
was asked> and moved on, though with extreme caution^, 
for he had been taught in latter day» many a lesson of 
distrust. In this instance, however, his alarm was ground- 
less. The figure of the stranger had suddenly vanished, 
the sound of his retj-eating steps waano longer audible, aod 
Ficino was. passing rapidly oa his way, when, as lie was 
about to turn the corner of the dark street in which this 
singular interview had taken place> the voice of the stran* 
ger again sounded within his ear ; he felt the very breath 
of his lips warm upon his cheek. The single word ** Be- 
ware !" was all that was now uttered j and when the youth 
turned^ his monitor was gone. 

After a minute's reflection, Fiqino turned upon hissteps^ 
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aod rapi41y^trod tiM'Qttgh Ihe raoM dark mazy alleys thtt 
path over which b^ had latdy hurried, and a feiv mifiutes 
of quick walking brpugfat him into Ihe more open parts ol^ 
the city»- 

. Whilst thus apparently flying from an imaginary danger^ 
he had. well ni^b tbrovifn himself into one of startling reali- 
ty^ His way lay ^noe more across the square of the pab*> 
lie palace^ he had reached the church of St. Pier Scherag* 
gi, whiqh stood at that time where the princely Gallery of 
the Medici was afterwards erected, and he was about to 
plunge, into the stre^ which runs laterally below the frown^^ 
ing walls of the palace, when from behind the screenwork 
of the^ church's portico heo?erheard the voices of more 
than one, in council upon some deed which a nioment'a 
pause' convinced 4iim had hia>8elf for its object. 

^^ He shall die/' said a voice, whose husky and jarring 
tones he Itpmediately recognised — it was that of Jacopo 
Gbemrdi ; ''but it shall be no common death ; — the insult 
was public, and so shall its punishment be.." 

" We were weU rid of him,'* replied another speaker ; 
<:*and the speedier the better !" 

''^li shall not Iqeg tarry," repHed the seeker of his 
blood* 

Ficino listened to hear no mor6. '* My life is in 
God's keeping," he said, calmly 5 ** when it shall please 
him to ask it» I tr^st I may be ready to yield it op. Gra« 
cious Providence 1 that the destinies of this once happy and 
great city should be squabbled for by »uch as these ; the 
best of them but an assassin more daring than his fellows ! 
O glorious spirit of my sainted father ! tny heart tells me 
that I shall before long join thee, and tlvose illustrious men 
who, with thee, jhelped- to instruct my boyhood. May I 
die as you died, holding death, not as sleep, but as a happy 
return to our parent elements ;. our bodies, into all bright 
essences ; our spirits, to the fouiitain of all power, all 
knowledge, all loveliness. To this world I have not at- 
tached myself ;^ and in leaving it, so that I fulfil my desti- 
nies, I shall have nothing to repine for." 

He had by this time again plunged amongst the thickly- 
heaped dwelluigs of the very humblest grade of citizen^ 
the tenements of those who have squalor and foul air for 
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Ibeir heritage, who toil in occupations which the pen namee 
not, and from which every sense recoils with disgust. And 
sounds of licentious orgies, and obscene songs from lips 
foaming with the fever of ebriety, broke from many an ob- 
scure hovel, startling and shocking the ear with ill-timed 
riot. Such sounds, and the foul atmosphere through 
which they floated, made the sensitive student quicken his 
steps. 

The streets widened ; the starlight, and the blue vaulted 
heavens which it filled with a calm loveliness, became again 
visible, and he presently found himself upon the palaced 
quays of the mighty Arno. The Ponte Vecchio rose 
gloomily before him, and sentinels in the livery of iheC^o- 
lonna challenged him more than once as he passed it. 

Nearly at the entry of the Via de Guicciardini there 
stands a modest-fooking mansion, somewhat m^ernized in 
the eiterior of its lower stories, yet retaining suflicieht fea- 
tures of its antiquity above. The doorway which gives adr 
mission to this unpretending abode is unlike the generality 
of Florentine entries, which are usualy the most magnifi- 
cent of their exterior decorations ; but above the arch is a 
tablet of marble bearing an inscription. The busy citizen 
passes it by without a thought ; the pilgrim of our own 
land pauses beneath it in wonder. There was no inscrip- 
tion on that doorway when Ficino stopped before it ; but 
the mighty genius of that age, the undying teacher of all 
ages since, was himself within. His visitor paused, and 
looked up, to ascertain if there were lights above, and then 
knocked timidly to demand admittance. 

It was not until his summons had been many times re- 
peated that the cord attached to the bolt of the door was 
drawn, and he was enabled to pass inwards. An old and 
wrinkled dame held a small lucernina to his face, before 
the door closed behind him. 

" Alas ! alas ! you are late, young sir," she exclaimed ; 
" the poor soul has asked for you many times since the Ave- 
Maria bell sounded. I doubt much if he may longer know 
you." 

" Whom mean you, Agatha ?" asked Ficino. " I seek 
Francesco, your master's secretary. Is be within ?" 



'pux stEGA or fLim^Mi:. 21 

*< He \$y he is,^' was the reply. << Mount the stairs, ami 
be qujck ;^— but be gentle ; they are all tbere.'^ . 

M'uch embarrassed by a greeting thus fretfuUy and un- 
intelligibly delivered, Fiekio hastened to ascend the stair- 
ease. Abruptly receding ffom the very middle of a flight 
of steep stone steps was a low doorway ; here he paused, 
and knocked, as he had been desired, gently. No one 
answered ; and after intently listening, he raised the latch 
and entered. 

The chamber in which hia found himself was evidently 
the den of astudent ; books, and papers lay about in heaps, 
with more indication of use than order. A low, rude table, 
Ivith a lamp stili burning, but whose clotted wick was un-> 
aaufied and dim, ocQupted no inconsiderable space of the 
chamber, and a bed and a chair or two cumbered the rest of 
it. Open upon the table lay a manuscript, blotted by a 
pen which had droppedfrom the hand that held it, and 
still lay across the unfinished sentence, where the impulse 
of some sudden surprise had cast it. 

Ficino bent down over it, and with that freedom of pure 
intentions, and old friendship with the writer, which years 
of intimate brotherhood in kindred studies had made him 
privileged to assume, he took up the paper to peruse it. It 
was in a stylo with which he was familiar, and with that 
unaccountable absence of mind for which he was so well 
known, he threw himself into the chair before liim, and 
was presently immersed in the contemplation of the bright 
phantasms of the world within. 

Page after page had thus been read and mused upon, 
and he lost, as was usual with him, all computation of the 
flying hours. Some trifling accident at length roused him, 
and he rose from his residing, to. seek in the more private 
chambers of the house if his friend were within. 

He ascended the flight of stairs which led to the princi- 
pal apartments; yet no sound met his ear* Lights stitl 
burned in the passages, but, like the one in the chamber 
he had left, dimly, as though the vitality of their nutriment 
was expending. Neither voice nor footstep fell upon his 
car. 

Startled by the singular solitude and calm of all things, 
he ventured, after long pausing to listen, ta throw open a 
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jdaory and pass straight to the sleeping chambers of the 
family. Then at last (be sound of a suppressed whisper^' 
ing reached him ; and presently stifled sobs ; and then a 
bard breathing and a broken voice. 

" Come nearer, Ludovico, my son," it said^ " for my 
strength is drawing to its term ; my heart -beats feebler 
each instant ; and after a few more vibrations, that also ~ 
will be at rest. It b^s been a gclbd servant for threescore:^ 
years, toiling patiently through its amazing functions.-^ 
There has t>een no murmuring,^ no rebelling : it is time it; 
had its slumber. Come, then, my child, for your Cather'q^^ 
blessing. 1 have yet a few words for the boy Francesco ter 
carry forth to my country and to posterity: they have had 
the toils of the day, the deep thoughts of the aching brovi^ 
through the vigils of the night, through youth and man* 
Ik)0(;1, and they shall . h^ita also my last breatMng*^ ^^f 
your career 1 have nought now to say ; doubtless, all should 
serve their country as their abilities urge them. You have 
chosen a heartless and cruel profession ; yet one wherja. 
success most dazzles. Forget not, in your following dHl*' 
centious leaders, and a roving, Unscrupul6us calling, these 
who have so many years nourished and cared for you." "" 

<< My worldly substance," he continued, after a pause, 
*^ is small ; the wages of honest service leave old age sel* 
dom otherwise ; — such as it is, my testament provides for 
its distribution amongst you. To your mother I bequeath 
the legacy of all the bve you and your brothers QSfi^. 
Be to her a prote^ior, b|^assuredly worse limes' a^^i^m**' 
ing ; and a strong arm, and the favor of such as you b^ye 
cast your lot amongst, may mnch help her. You have the 
blessing of a dying father, and happy is the son that has 
that consoler of his own deathbed, that witness in bis favor 
before heaven." 

Again he paused ; then resumed — '^Lay my bones. in 
our common home in the church of Santa Croce; and. if 
worldly wealth ever fall to your fortunes, let some hun^ble 
monument point out my resting place to the pilgrim ^bo 
in after times may come with the tribute of deep tlu^gbt, 
and say of the dust below, ^ He was one who outwitted 
the'cCmning of men's hearts, who spoke without fear, aqd 
served his kind.' " 
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Once more he paused ; then turning to the person he 
addressed — " And now, Francesco," he continued, " faith- 
ful and tender witness of my tong tabors, come hither and 
lay your hand beneath my head, for my brain reels lifce an 
agile drunkard. I would, if it so please Heaven, pass away 
in your arms. My spirit, could I bequeath it, should be 
fours, for the sake of this city of my birth." 

Ficino was aware of the awful adieus of a mighty spirit 
on the wing. A long and irresistible presentiment had fa* 
roiliarized his mind with scenes similar. He entered the 
chamber noiselessly, and unobserved mingled with the ^ 
group of mourners who surrounded the bed from which * 
tfiat eloquent and sinking voice proceeded. There waa 
no light in that melancholy chamber, save what shone fee- 
bly in from the rays of a fast sinking nooon. The shadow 
of each mourner stood about the bed, repeating with start- 
ling promptness each gesticulation of grief, and to the On- 
eontrdled fancy of Ficino, appeared so many more mute 
witnesses of a great man's death. 

Ficino might have ventured more boldly than he did ; 
for, independently of the obscurity of the chamber, vision 
was already perishing in the orbs whose glorious bright- 
ness had till now been a fitting throne for a most luminous 
spirit. The first object that struck him on his entry was 
the thin and shrunken hand of the sick man feeling blind*^ 
ly for the ]routh Francesco, whom he had so touchingly 
summoned to a most melancholy office. 

The features, as the imperfect light fell upon them, bore 
the wasting traces of past convulsions, and of the pangs of 
an excruciating malady. Ficino learned afterwards that 
death had been occasioned by a medicine which had for 
many years administered relief, but which had at last turn- 
ed to a deadly poison. All pain had for sometime ceased, 
and death had sent its serene yet surest forerunner, a dnll 
and lethargic calm. His adieus to his family were takeD> 
and he was now for a moment calling up his i^emaining ener- 
gies for the expression of the few words that were like the 
seal upon the testament of past instructions. It remained 
t4| hira to declare with words, — the readiest believed by all 
men, the last words the lips utter before death strikes 
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tbem, — that he had spoken truths imperishable, and that 
he had nought to recall. - 

Francesco did as the dying man desired him ; he placed 
his arm under his n^h, and drew his head upon his bosjom. 

" It is well/' he ^id, calmly ; << so let it. be to the last* 
The precepts of your whole life, beloved, boy, best fit yo<^ 
for the labors from which I am called. Toil not for hope 
of. reward or honor in this world. Wealth is. pleasant ; 
and the seosit'^e body is^adly within the power of our fel* 
low-men who hate us. But the hour must come to all,^as 
U is now come to me ; and when the tyrant's power is no 
'more, it is pleasant tp think that you have siiflTered for 
truth's sake, even as I have suffered. I carried a light be- 
fore the blind, and tyrants trembled lest thesightless,mul|i* 
tudes should see fi€ir craft and the secretof thj^ir strength i 
and, as I might have expectedy they threw me into a duor: 
geon, and racked and tortured me. Have not these hands^ 
a4>d wrists, and ankles, the signs of thejr cruelty writleo 
in deformity ? They will carry their ineffaceable testimony, 
to another world against them.. Yes, Francesco; my 
wages have been the prison wf^d. the terture, and neglect> 
which in moments of weakness I have felt more than either^ 
T^Yet what are they now ? Fear them nq^t ; strip the hu- 
man heart to its native nudity, and if there be shame in 
the exposure, let those blush in whom the^concupiscence 
of foul passions rages to theif coujitry^^ dishonor. Let 
men's guile, and the hypocrisy o/ the crafty and the un- 
scrupulous, be laid bare ; thus only can you hope to teach ) 
thus only can you give useful warning. My papers will aid 
jrpu : and when this generation of liars shall cry out 'scaa<« 
dal,' be assured that they feel the lash they have well me^ 
tiied. Oh, my forlorti and afBtcted country! cruel is the 
scourge that an inhuman tyranny has made ready, to punish 
ypurinsaijitjr; i^ wiU rend and flay, and to how littJe pur- 
pose! Oh, cradle and deathbed of earth's choicest chil* 
dren, how art thou about to be laid desolate ! the oblivi- 
ous tomb shall beooroe the sole refuge for all who have 
had pride in thy greatness ]" 

He was silent for a^pace; then j'esumed'^^r And now, 
iF'rancespo, bear weU in your memory my last farewells to 
our friends ; for they who have loved us, they who have 
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suffered, wilbout rididuKng, our infirmities, lik« not to 
be forgotten H^be^ we are ledving thetn. Bear my ten- 
derest love, and my blessing, if it may avail anything, to 
EtJgenia Capponi. She is born of noble lineage, of a race 
of honest citizens, of a repnblic's heroes. Even her fa- 
ther <x>uld not save bis country \ Be to her a prop, and 
as a temple of calm from the coming storm. Heaven wiH 
surely spare from the universal wreck so lofty and pure a 
heart as hers. There is one, too, whom I should welt 
remember; his place should be now besid#me. To the 
son of Marsilto Ficino bear the warning of one familiar 
with the snares of blood-thirsty men ; tell him he will 
surely meet the fate he so uselessly defies. Ele may leave 
bis blood upon his country's soil, but it will be a barren 
heritage, for it will be spilt in the vindication and testimo- 
ny of no useful truth. He will be a martyr, a» his 
father would have gloried in being, to a whimsical belief 
in the unsubstantial ghosts of classic afTectationa.'' 

-" Are you stitt with me, FrancecNCO V* he added, whilst 
his heart fluttered, and his enunciation was broken. << I 
feel no more thy breath, that but now fell warmly upon 
my cheek ; it was the only other spot besides my heart 
that was not cold. You, too, beloved boy, must come to 
this. Trust not to youth or health; the reed as often 
breaks as its roots wither. May your end be calm as '' 

At (his moment a servant entered with a light, and it 
appeared that its brightness pierced the film which had 
overspread the eyeballs of the dying man ; for he broke 
the continuation of his discourse, and the mind wandered 
amidst imaginations of the brilliancy of the throne of truth 
and eternal wisdom in another world. One word only 
was afterwards uttered, which evinced the duration of 
sympathies with the world he was leaving : it was \h% 
word " Remember I" 

The voice served the speaker no more ; the lips stiU 
moved, like the last and faintest vibrations of a body sink- 
ing to its rest for want of impulse. They, too, in a mi- 
nute or two more ceased ; the breath was ttlte last spring 
of life which retained its power. 

Francesco laid his cheek down to the lips, that last rest- 
mg-ptace of the ^jAttering spirit ; and then the very slight- 

YOL. ii. 3 
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est po66it)je n^ycyptient gave^notiGt IM the Ulriii^f^ Imd 
abaDdooedJM perishable wrecks The.ifl^naortal spirit of 
Ni(KK>Io MachiaielU was oane b(k>f6 unfeHerjsd in the baiufa 
of Us CTeatprf.and Prancescp held in>is arms but the de^. 
sert^d sbxipe^ hoDi>red, indeed, aod ch^rishedi btttaboul 
\o be broken iXp by the tniUipn nHnistering agedrts of ofc* 
ttion, i^«d to be fomed anew into, perchance, a rud« 
dwelling for iKMne unfavoreii ebiid of another geiierationi 
wlipse lot might be^ to till jihe earlh, and toil from infaocjr 
t<>age to ciolliie and nyrtiire the^^ammaie clay, and Ik) 
dowp to his last sle^p^ scarcely conscious^ save by thd 
vague tenors of a recurring dissohition ; that^rii^ dyvett 
ia the gioTiottS ten^ement wbicii had been adapted, to bi» 

iiae* . . ^ 

PrQn) the, sppt .which 4i few mincUes had converted frpn^ 
a sick nian's ^amber to a corpse's hafting place on the 
road to itshonoe jn theeold earth, all who had^wUnessed 
the spirit's deps>'ture.$epardted to weep fn private. 

Francesco stood longest $ind last to gase upon those 
mute lips, Uiose dim eyes,4n which for somany years elo- 
quence had bad its Jiome. , The body now lay like a yaso 
broken and thrown aside, when a costly essenee^aH thai 
had given it price, bad beep pouf'ed from it. Yel the bo- 
som tb^ had che^rished him in his boyhoody the Ups that 
bad taught him wisdom^ the majestic, yet iatl^rly brow 
that had reproved him, were they all to him but as com- 
Ittion jclay, hurrying td lay aside the 4brm with which he 
was fatprliar ? Oh, surely not ! not, at least, in that mo- 
ment of hia first grief. 

: <* Let. us go hence^ Ficino," said the youth to his friend, 
whose soKow, more calm, was scarcely less poignant 4ban^ 
his own« ''The impj4j»>ned giind is set fcee;^ its image 
wiU be brightest wbere are the works of its past labors.^' 

They left the chamber, and went below, rnjto that small 
study into which Ficii^ojiad first entered'. 

'/ There they lie," ^Kdainaed Francesco, pointing to the 
scattered pages ; >^ those precious relics, gems of price, 
whi^h the intellect of his survivors have no treasure where* 
with to purchase ; — they are his generous legacy to us all ; 
tiiiths wliich indefaligable toil and a lare experience ena- 
bled Mm. to dig.up (mm tlie lowest depths of the human 
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heart. Many a titlie has nijr hmid trenfttef^ as I trbpied 
dut lh<we^ siiigttkr iiMfniisc^ipis. Tfrey WrU go forth td 
eot^d tind flialic^sKSritidsni ; nM those w(i6 have fhe craft 
to feel ttteir truLtte witi strive tt> turn trpon his slnnted 
mernory the opnsiirning firb Ivtiich efiotrtd fenm 4iietr 
own evil hearts. I have not ventured to tamper with s 
line 5 nay, not wiffi a single letter. Had I done so,l feel 
that I sb^ Id have averted the ariafheina of the wicked 
from his name. But, tfter all/ wJiat wftf s»ch tilings mat- 
ter lo him t To tt«h, indeed, ta those who Ihiew htm, who 
witnessed the scene thttvhas yet scarcely ceased to be 
present, it will be a bftter portfort to hear such a nann^ 
bl^phemedv We -ba^ve tieard scdfFer^ make a jest of 
your fattier's msd^m^^hie pMios6pliy harbeen the parent 
of Wlflir folly. Judge, then, Urben pages such as these, 
Kke a- soourge of serpents, lash and tear them-, how will 
tbe wicked turn npdn hinfl 

"But, my friend, I am fbrgeHirtg in our common loss 
what much concerns you ;— I have had a warning for you. 
You have made enemies^ Ficino, and they are plotting 
treachery to take your life. You must leave this city. " I 
baire ha.d a missive from Ferrut^i, who invitee me to join him. 
It ts a nbslanchdy gift to be able to see dowd into the buried 
depths of the human heart. I might daisity turn over these 
pages, and And nmongst these manuscripts the explarm-^ 
tion of his epistle ; and yet Ferrucd i^ the truest of aM 
our defenders to his country** cduse. He writes to offef 
me the command of a subject eity \ he seeks niycounselff; 
be caHs me our coantrv's safe^^rd ; and yet how plain, 
bow blaztngiy mamfest^ uiidef all this, is the dark spot, 
the secret canker, which bItMches a heirt that is so near 
to nobleness t Evil minds have been busy With the name 
of one whom he thinks to gain, by removing the prop up* 
on, which her heart leans in its afflictions. - But neither 
he nor I should be enemies. He jtjTdges rigfttly, that with 
an enterprising heart like his, ^nd the Veteran bandd that 
Ij^ollow him, if they are true to a good- cause, our country 
might yet be saved. Our itisane rulers, wbifetJthey scram- 
ble amongst themselves for places, and residences, and er- 
mined robes, have trusted blindly their city lo hirelings 
within, to defend them from hirelings without. We are 
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ID the snare we netted for ourselfes ; and untess Ferraeci 
can turn the treachery of Malatesta Baglioni to his own 
account, we are whoilj lost. But you, my friend, most 
not await the aequel of this foolish tragedy. You ^hall 
bear my answer to Volterra, ai)d I will myself soon join 
you." 

<< Had I intended flight," Ficrno replied, '< or feared my 
enemies, I should have fled before ; I am now uoder pro* 
mise to a fair damsel to hold myself within call. Will it 
not be a curioas'thing to see me possess tlie entry to Car- 
docci's Palace, and talking of morality and honesty in tbe 
chambers and cabinets of that wily and wicked man? 
Yet Francesco," he continued, changing bis tone of mirtb 
to one of deep sadness, '^ 1 this day witnessed a spectacle 
that might well turn jest into mourning. The old man 
has found a daughter, a young creature, beautiful as 
spring, yet with all the buoyancy of youth utterly crushed 
out. Some evil influence has thrown her in his way, at 
a period when designing counsels most easily deface the 
brightest of God's works." 

" No counsels of his will injure her/' replied Francesco, 
warmly. << I have long spared him ; but4f word or thought 
of his should corrupt or shadow that holiness in which ^e 
has been reared when beypnd bis influence, his limbs 
should blacken to a dye as deep as his depravity. That 
you are likely to be to her a friend I could much rejoice 
atifor her sake; but for your own, Ficino, it would be 
but a step the nearer to an ignominious grave. Go nq 
more within those accursed walls. She may droop a little 
from loneliness; but that is a trivial suffering in such times 
as these. She is safe from evil, even if she learn to love 
he/ parent. There is a power yet beyond his: have no 
fear for her." 

" And now, Francesco," said his friend, " in reply to 
your kirnl counsels, you shall have tidings for yourself; 
and if their import correspond with the mystery of their 
conveyance, they may nearly concern you." 

So saying, he produced the paper of which he had tak- 
en charge,. and delivered it to Francesco. The handwrit- 
ing was apparently at once recognised, and the contents 
were perused with much eagerness. 
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« Trust not to otbece the night watch ^ theCoinmit 
of St. Lucia ; it will be visited to-morrow two hours after 
midnight. Seize, bbt slay not, and your prize will be nd 
meaAoaeV 

Thus r^n the words of the document. Francesco re- 
mained long plunged in deep thought. 

"If you would aid mje,' Ficilio/' he said at length, 
" you may, if [interpret aright, be of no mean service to 
your jcountry. Tiie risk is great/' he added ; we will 
speak of it to-morrow.^ 



CHAPTER III. 

At the corner of one. of the narrowest streets of the 
dirtiest of dl quarters of the city of Florence, there was> 
at the time we are writing of, and thpre is to this day, a 
Small, mean tehemont, over whose doorway presides, sup- 
ported by an alligator and a mass of candles, the stern 
and stately effigy of Sart Zenobio. This dwelling, as one 
acquainted with the city will have readily conjectured, 
was the home of an apothecary. The very name that 
figured there under the auspices of the saint, figures there 
at this day ; and a marble slab, let into the wall, in a post 
of honor within, and directly beneath a lamp, which in 
all probability may never have been extinguished for an 
hour from that day to this, commemorated, with a pride 
common enough to the Florentine tradesmen, the anti- 
quity of the family, and of the date of its hereditary calling. 

The same phials, the same shelves, the same burnished 
scales,^ that still form the ornament of that dwelling, were 
at that day part and parcel of its furniture. But from 
that time to this, amongst theinany generations who pass- 
m^ed their lives in the measuring and mingling of simples, 
' there has never existed any individual who gained the ce- 
lebrity that was enjoyed by their remote kinsman, to whom 
we are about to introduce the reader. 

The sun had gone down, and the red-robed practitioner, 

3* 
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after shttttiog and securing with no small care theeitterior 
df his premises, turned to give up his post to an attend- 
ant. His last care, however^ before doing so was, to take 
possession of the case containing the many mttes which 
the day's gains had added to his substance. He poised it 
in his hand for a moment, and in all probability, with the 
aid of a retentive memory, could have told to a fraction 
the amount of treasure he was about to secure. 

It was an action scarcely perceptible, but the lynx-like 
eye of his attendant detected it, and the far keener glance 
of the treasurer himself at once perceived that he had 
done so. 

"These are evil times, Cecco," he observed, as he se- 
cured his earnings ; " and if I make no better commerce 
than this, I must send thee again to the offices of the hos- 
pital from whence I took thee. I have made a vow to 
the blessed San Zenobio that his lamp shall burn while 
this roof shelters me, and thou knowest that oil sells. for a 
sequin the flask. Thou art already more fleshy than thy 
patron, and scandal has begun to deal with thy fair name 
accordingly. Look well to thy trust; if the sainted Dio^ 
genes knock, let him be admitted ; the presence of one 
so holy can scarcely fail to bring Heaven's blessing. If 
any other claim help, serve them according to thy best. 
Traffic not in what thou understandest not, but simples 
that thin the blood and relieve the viscera, in times of foul 
feeding as these are, will bring thee fame and serve thy 
neighbor. But on no account let me be disturbed ; a day's 
labor merits a night's slumber^ and I have watched in my 
time. Take to thy good books and thy rosary, Cecco ; 
and if tht9u dozest the while, believe that Messer Zenobio 
watches over thee." 

His attendant bovved^ for he was one of few words, and 
the apothecary retired to the interior of his abode. When 
left alone to the lamp and simples^ Cecco set every sense 
to listen ; he distinctly heard his patron mount the stairs 
to a room above him ; he heard the bolt slide into its hasp,^ 
and then the soft step of the thin apothecary approach to 
the solid wall of the building, and he fancied he could 
hear him go down upon his knees, — in all probability to 
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his devotions, — for he had a reputation for the miser^ 
piety, which substitutes prayers for charity. 

But the keen senseof the listener was still unsatisfied. 
Certain sounds, not unlike the dropping of thin coin upon 
each other, fell upon his ear, and presently were followed 
by the far more exciting chink of weightier moneys hail- 
ing their fellows. These sounds long continued, and be- 
fore the busy calculator above rose from his occupations, 
the head of Cecco had fallen upon his bosom, and a heavy 
labored breathing, like that of one who slept in an uneasy 
attitude, gave token of that pleasing feebleness of nature 
which the absence of all curiosity, at a late hour, and af- 
ter a day of work and fasting, might make pardonable to 
the most exacting master. 

The thin and nearly incorporeal person of the. apotfae*- 
cary^had no thought of rest. His was a career th%t-|^ad 
little communion with sleep. He scarcely had^a body to 
be wearied ; and his spirit knew no drowsiness. 

When once safely locked within his chamber, h^ turn- 
ed, as his attendant had conjectured » to his boards. He 
drew forth a key, which was but the first link of a hidden 
series, each one opening but the linking place of its suc- 
cessor, till an instrument scarce larger than a pin was re- 
leased from durance. With this he proceeded, after up- 
lifting a part of the pavement of his flooring, to press 
down a spring, of construction as delicate as the slight 
thing that touched it ; and t>ehold a scarcely perceptible 
line of separation became apparent. This was pushed 
aside, and then lay open to his enraptured eyes a vision 
that cheered him through the remorse of a thousand 
deeds ; that banished at one magic flash the gibbet and 
the cord, which during most hours of the day shared even 
their influence. 

Gold, stamped with the efiigies and arms of all mon- 

archs, and of all states, glittered in their glorious welcome 

to one who loved it well ; but in far greatest abundance 

^ shone the coins of his Holiness, of the Spaniard, and of 

Giglio of his native city. 

The apothecary's pallid and death-like cheeU became 
tinted with a luminous and flushed brightness, as his 
le^d-like and lurid eyes gloated upon his gathering. 
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Wfaeii^ his- glance reverted^ to tbe ease whteh-he had taken 
from beneath his dressy a look of scorn greeted it. Yet 
even those miserable and dull dribblets, worn thin and 
flgufcIesB by batd bands, found. a heap with which to 
ekim fellowship. But oh f the beautiful) the-Tuddy dnd 
glowing gold ! he coold have felt it in him to ha^e fused 
his very heart and skeleton limbs, as he had akeady done 
the flesh and plumpness of his youth, inta that idolized^ 
that precious heap ! 

Time passed away, hoiir« like mhM^s, whilst he thus 
kneeled, with a fevered ptitse and a mkrd whotl^r fbrget- 
fttl of the world without. The fneasored tread of the city 
guard, as it changed its sentinels, at last roused him. It 
was already midnight ; he gave a last look to hid trea^rOi 
and turned at length, to rise. 

As he did so, a sound of Kving breathing (so at least 
his bewildered senses would interpret it) arretted him. 
He sprung to his feet, and before him, with a glance fixed 
not less intently than his own had been upon the yet un- 
concealed mountains of wealth, stood the figure of a tcdl 
square-built man, in the dress of a friar. 

The agitation of the startled man allowed no time to 
reflect or pause : quick «s light a dagger flashed from t^- 
neath his peaceful vest, and was at the throat of the in- 
truder. A glance then sufirced to nmke hifo pause ; 
another second brought certainty, und even then the 
weapon trembled in his hand. 

Utterly lost in the contemplatton of the spectacle before 
him, the intruder had as y^ made no attempt to avoid 
the dagger with wliich he wa^ threatened* Had he done 
so, he would doubtless have paid with bis life the foifeit 
of his curiosity. But when the body of the apothecary 
was placed effectually between him and the object of his 
gaze, and the dagger gleacded hungrily at hif^ throat, he 
was at length roused. 

^< Fear nothing, my son," he said, and a smile of most 
doubtful import played over features in which the resem- 
blance to the person he addressed was striking, although 
well nigh two score of years had done their worst to ef- 
fect it. " Why should you fear ? it is surely a subject of 
pride to axi old fat^rto have one so wealthy ior his child ! 
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In the course of nafare an old man of three^ncore and tea 
years cannot have many more to live, and it is cheering 
to think that I leave my son so well provided.'^ 

•* You did not wisely, my father," replied the younger 
man, '' to come upon me thus noiselessly and unannounc* 
ed. How did you enter ? My watchfulness never slum- 
bers, and I heard no footsteps, nor felt the air tremble, 
which, methinks, it should have done as these heavy gar- 
ments disturbed it." 

<< The life that you lead, my son," said the parent, << I can 
well believe, quickens your perceptions ; but your father 
has longer trod over ways that teach wariness. For the 
rest, you would surely welcome me into my own dwelling ! 
my coming may still profit you, if it only teaches you in- 
creased caution. Is it wise, think you, to play off the mu- 
sic of your golden harmonies within the hearing of our 
friend below ? Believe me, my coming troubled not thy- 
self more than it did him. When I entered, the youth 
was standing studying the labels on thy choicest shelves, 
elevated well nigh to a level with thy blessed saint. I 
question whether two Braccios separated his greedy eyes 
from all thy treasure !" 

A cold and heavy dew gathered upon the brow of the 
apothecary as he listened to this awful tale ; a bright wild 
flash presently lighted up the baleful fires of his glance, 
and bis cheek then resumed its accustomed calm. 

*^ Shut up your cofiers, my son," said the old man, 
^* your secret is safe in my keeping. I have other mat- 
ters for thy consideration, and a scheme which, if well 
turned to profit, may be worth the double of all thou hast 
yet scraped together." 

The lid fell over the mighty hoard, and father and son 
turned their minds to the discussion of a topic which in- 
deed promisedi if successful, even more liberally than the 
old man had represented it. Their interview was long, 
and their opinions, notwithstanding their privacy, were 
Interchanged rather by mysterious allusions than by open 
discourse. No name escaped them, yet was every percep- 
tion clear and instantaneous in its transition. 

It was an hour after midnight when they separated. 
The old man drew the folds of his coarse frock closer 
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«botit him, the eapachifl was brought over his features, 
and, einbracin§r bis^ son, he departed. 

When left alone, and the retreating «tep8 of his parent 
had utterly died away, the cold and claain^yTnoistdre once 
more rose upon thobrow of the apothecary, and he threw 
himself into a low settle, racked with the fnost agonizing 
terrors. The distortioin, the hideous and death-fike palop 
of his brow, long Hi>etrayed the entire possession whicti 
alarm had usurped over his senses. ' 

After awhile, a glare, like thecomnig of insanity, gave 
awildnessand ferocity to his aspect ; some though ty fierce 
and dire, had mmgled with, and finally dispelled, his pi^ 
vious terrors. Whatever it might be, its influence wed 
powerful and prmnpt. 

<<Yes, yes," he uttered, '^ it must and shall be! he 
diesP' 

Against whom this awful sentence was thds solemnly^ 
pronounced, we will presume not to conjecture. He now 
raised himself, and drawing from some secret crypt a-phialj 
whose dull lethargic substance seeded scarcely fluM, be 
counted out a few heavy drops, which he mixed wktl 
water and drank oflf. A scarcely larger quantity he agairt 
poured into a smaller vessel, and to this he added a spirit 
whose essence crept in ravishing perfumes through the 
whole house, bathing in sweet oUivion the drowsy senses 
of the youth in the chamber below, and bringing to his 
slumbering faculties, dreams of the fruition of all blissful 
longings. The apothecary then- resumed his hard seat, 
bent down his head upon his bosom, and* trusted his spirit 
to the control of the passionr which swayed H in sleep 
even as in its waking hours. 

When the parent of the sleeper had once gained the 
open air, and trod rapidly through the silent streets, he^ 
too, had his reflections. " Threescore and ten years," 
thus he conmiun^ with himself; "said i that I had lived 
in this silly world so lonf[? I have been hanged once, 
and drowned thrice ! His Highness the Prince of Orange 
himself had me cut down from the gibbet that his lancers 
had buih forme, and bade them, as his Holiness had done 
twice before, fling my carcass into the Tiber. Did I rise 
from the waves with the same old limbs that had been 
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tbrowi^ iato tb^ai ? Was tbe long aleep tbat succeedled 
like the troubled and unrofreshing, enfeebling slumbersy 
that livuig men can snatch, whilst youth and strength flU 
away from them through the relaxed pores ? Did I awake 
the same earth-seeking, withered old man they had all 
scoffed at ? No, no ; in experience, in craft, in wariness^ 
I nqiay be older^ bul, in frame, in strength^ in sound- 
ness of limb and muscle, I am younger yet than Ac 
is» Let him live on ; he gathers wealth and dares not 
spend it. The two hoards are as surely mine, separate as 
united. True it is thai their sympathies, their affinity, is 
sirongi they crave for union as living men do in the con-* 
cu|>iscence qf their insatiable nature j a few drops of blood 
will at any iime unite them^ Threescore and ten years ! 
-f^acti minute of this vast journey may be numbered with 
golden dUciUs. Such heaps might purchase popedom 
or empire! and could it but bring youth-^buy off a few 
years-^buman t^Uure would possess perfection !'' 

, Thus musing, the r/sipid and vast strides of the aged 
reckoner brought him into the cep4re of the narrowest and 
mirvutest mazes ef the city, which were familiar to him as 
his own dwelling. After carefully examining the space of 
the street b^ore him, he at length slunk under sltadow of 
a Madonna's lamp ; and it was there that Ficino had found 
him. 

. jDawn bad scarcely streaked the dull heavens, when his 
hopeful son rose up from his brief ^umbers ; a dim light 
shed its drowsy and sickly gleam over his chamber, and 
bis eye first fell upon the curdled fluid wiiieh he had mea- 
sured out^ere he sought his rest* The purer element had 
separated its transparent lymph from the dense mixture, 
and now sparkled as he held it up to the light. He 
shook it, and the whole once more became a troubled and 
opaque substance. He then folded an ample gabardine 
about him, and proceeded to descend into the chamber 
below him. 

As he entered, he raised his bonnet in homege to the 
patron saint of his abode, and then turned to arotise his 
attendant. The n^h was sleefH^g calmly, and a smile 
was on his features, lor bis dreaoMi strewed in their pa»* 
sage the blosaopis of tre^ whpye. fruit, when it iri|>ens, is 
ruddy gold. 
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The apothecary surfeyed him for a minute with an un- 
moved brow ; even the doubts that came to his mind 
raised no expression upon his sallow and wary cheeks. 

" Wake, wake thee, good Cecco," he exclaimed ; " I 
must go abroad, and the doors of our dwelling unfold at 
day-dawn." 

The man looked gurlty as he awoke, and his limbg 
trembled beneath the snake-like gaze of his master. ^1 
have had frightful dreams,'*^ h^ stammered, "and — " 

" Rouse thee, I say !" exclaimed the apothecary ; 
" prate not to me of your visions ; I have brought thee 
thy morning draught ;" and he held up nearly to his liptf 
the goblet whose perfume brought a ready light into the 
dull eyes of the dreamer. " I would go abroad ; and so 
to thy duty, Cecco. Thy master confides to thy keeping 
the guardianship of his little savings. Let none pass to 
the inner chambers. I may tarry longer than is my wont/ 
but be vigilant, and it will one day profit thee." 

" Fear not," was the reply of Cecco ; and he drained 
the goblet to its last drop. As he returned the empty 
glass to the hands of his master, it fell to the floor, and 
was shivered to pieces. 

"Gather up the fragments, thou unthrifty knave," said' 
the master, with well-feigned displeasure ; "its price shall 
be taken from thy salary, or a' new one purchased from 
thy food. What service of thine, think^st thou, will be 
worth the waste and the ruin thy heedlessness brings upon 
one so poor as I am ?" 

The rebuked shopman shrunk away from the ill-omen* 
ed glance that was still upon him. He proceeded to 
sweep away into the street the particles of broken glass, 
and his master passed out. ^ 

The events but just recorded had taken place on the 
evening, or rather tiight, of the f^te which the Gonfalo*- 
niere had given in his daughter's honor. From that scene^ 
' novel and humiliating as she had found it, Teresa had re- 
tired, wearied and wretched, to her splendid yet solitary 
chaoiber. 

As she passed again before the large mirror at which 
she had first beheld the wondrous change of her outer 
person, which bad been effected by the costly indulgence 
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of h0t father^ she paused again to contemplate, not as be* 
fore, the dazzling glories of her apparel, but the pale and 
worn cheeks to which nhey gave add^d nielanchoiy. It 
was like looking, by some secret power accorded for 
the purpose of a warning, at once into the hidden recess- 
es of her aching heart; for every mingled feeling that 
passed within had left its trace upon her cheek. 

A long andtdeep-drawa sigh concluded Teresa's sad 
scrutiny, aitd she proceeded to k)osen and cast from her 
the citobrous velvets which weighed upon her wearied 
ffflme like lead; she then coiled up her' hmbs upon a 
pile of cushions, and gave herself up^ to the sad pastime 
of reviewing and calculating the t^hances of her miseries. 

li was akeady long. past midnight, and for hours she 
had not moved from her position, nor dropped her eyelids 
over their burning balls., Many t^rs were upon her cheek 
and upon iter garments, yet she had made no effort to 
shake them away. A step bad approached her chamber^ 
the curtain of her door moved aside, and she bad not 
turned to evince consciousness of the entry of any one^ 
when at last the shadow of a man phssed before her. She 
raised her glance coldly and incuriously, and her father 
stood by her side. He saw at once the evidences of her 
^notion, and bent over her. 

, "Have you no word for your fattier, my sweet child ?" 
be whispered. " t had hoped to find you sleeping, and 
smiling with bright dreams." 

" I shall sleep, father,: before long," she said, mournful- 
ly, "the sleep that will .know neitherdream nor waking. 
What are crowded chambers, and the homage of strangers, 
and fine apparel, to me? I was nursed in solitude and 
clad in rags until both are dearer to me than strange faces 
and cumbersome garments. I loved my liberty, and I 
have found a prison; but oh! I possessed what, were I 
stiH poor, I should perchance still possess. He then lov- 
ed me, and now he loves another !" 
. " You dream, my fair child," said her agitated parent. 
" What other can he love as he^ has loved thee? Yott 
were reared together ; he has from infancy fashioned your 
growing mind after the naodel he best loved, and I have, 
from his own lips, heard the depth of his undying love. 

VOL. II. 4 
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Hii retcon was oyerthrown, his stnagih br4)fi|^t dowtt 
well nigh to the giaire for th j loss ; and is it because Ims 
fisits have been inesplicably discontinued since you have 
been under my roof, that you thus doubt a constancy and 
a truth so severely tested V 

** That h@ did lote me^ my father ,*' said the maiden, 
*^ dearer than life, dearly as truth and honor, which he 
vftlued more than life, I know far better ttuin you can. 
But, if be stiH loves me, be loves another l>etter. Were 
ftot his own words, when he did visit m<?, of frraMerly 
kf»e 7 ay^ surely 'thus he loves raef He has words of fra- 
ternal caution for me ; he woiriel teach me the duty of 
transferrifig gradually my afTection from him to my fa- 
ther; he would teach me how 40 tread my way warily 
through the wllqs and pitfalls of your splendid mansion ; 
and he himself wtlhleave me for one far dearer thaa sister 
ever was ; one whose beauty and goodness need no suefa 
counsels. Uc will talk to her of otlier things than duty, 
and in other tones than those of a monitor ! Oh, would, 
my father, that I did dream I I should dream of things 
fcr less frightfuL" 

" My poor child,*' said her parent," you are utterly de- 
luded. As there is a just God above me, I wtH not be- 
Keve such things of him! He does love yoo^ he can 
4ove no other as be has loved you. He has dared even to 
Areaten me^ — your own parent— if my* affection watched 
less tenderly than his love had done from infancy. But I 
see the author of this evU. Say I not well that Niccolo 
Ficioo has been your tempter? Base and smooth-lipped 
slanderer. — he shall answer to rue for this as for o&er 
things !" 

" Harm him not, my father!" exclaimed the^ maiden,, 
springing up from her couch; "barm him not! as you 
value my peace of mind, nay,^ as you care to keep me be- 
neath your roof. Ever ready to suspect, your own 
shrewdness deceives you. If be spoke to me of the Lady 
Eugenia Capponi, it was by my own seeking, and I sought 
ii because I have already learned tha^ your lips open but 
as expedfence bids them. If he spoke the truth, it was, 
pardon my frankness, it was more honeet than tryiag, as 
jKHi have done, to (teceiv« me. Ob, misery is a stem 
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have been familiar with. from childhoodi are poor guidet 
thEOugii the ways I har^ seen trod since I have been m 
this city. Ficiiio is Am friend ; his eloquence may have 
weight with him* Ratb^, my father, let him come 
amongst us. When be «ee8 my misery^ when t^ koowf 
the wretchedness which is destroying me, out of niere 
pity he will be a messenger to reeal Francesco to us." 

^* I will be your messenger, my child,'', said her father ; 
*< I will seek him out, and you shall need no mediators | 
his own lips shall speak his trnth, I repeat it in all sin* 
eerity, I as readily believe m bis truth as I do in tb^ 
existence of lfaesla«t now gleaming over us. Be comfort^* 
ed, my Teren, be will not, he dare not, deceive either 019 
or tbee." 

** Alas !" said the wretched girl, ** talk not of threats ; 
if he comes not for my sake, your threats would indeed 
be pitifuL Threaten those whom your beck brought into 
your balls a few hours since, and I doubt not they will 
tremble ; but try not their power over one wjio knows no 
passion so base or foolish. But bis desertion has mftdt 
meselish; bring him to me by any means you will, if it 
be only for one brief hour F' 

When Carducci left his daughter's chamber, it was with 
tho^ intention of adopting those simple means for an inter- 
view With Francesco which be knew by experience would 
be likeliest to succeed with his ^mple and straight-forward 
character. But as he recalled the. tearful cheeks, the ut* 
ter wretchedness, of his child, doubts, and with them dark 
thoughts, flitted over bis mind. He had spoken the sim- 
pie truth when he declared his conviction of the deep and 
changeless affection which Francesco bore her; bqt now 
that be poiKiered over appearances and their probable 
cause, that confidence was much shaken. That Frances- 
co had at one time scorned him with all the intenseness 
of an honest heart that abhorred deceit, and scrupled not 
to avow its feelings, he well knew ; and whether his reit- 
erated and cringing attempts to conciliate him had suc- 
ceeded or not, became now the subject of his musings. 
The same dark and tortuous mazes through which he bad 
trodden his way to power now presented tbe niest aecune 
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paths to obtain ends that were of far more consequence to 
fahn than all he had yet achieved ; all the ready instra* 
tnents for actions of dubious character with which that 
eity abounded were intimately familiar to him, and of 
them all no one could have offered more opportunity to 
his call than he whose modest summons at his door brofce 
in' upon hi» reverie. It was Zonara the apothecary. 

The Palace of the Gonfaloniere had been the bourn of 
that worthy's early walk abroad ; for he knew, as well as 
a more dashing villain, — 'Turpin, thetenowned, — how in- 
fallibly speed can prove an alibi. He bowed lov^^ly to the 
lordly person of the magistrate's he entered, and asked 
so tenderly for the health of the lovely; maiden whom his 
skill had rescued from an early grave, that the heart of 
the parent swelled with emotions in his favor, which 
tempted him to speak with more confidence than so wary 
a person ui^ually did. 

" She fares but poorly, learned sir," replied Carducci } 
'* we have wearied her ; she has been tried beyond her 
strength. The assembly of our frieinds yestereven wad 
more numerous than w^ had conDted on, and, to say trutb> 
less select than we could have wished ; idle rumors have 
reached her, connected withr those piteous wanderings 
which you may remember preceded the recovery of her 
reason." 

" There are means, revered Sir," replied the mediciner, 
** to heal the mind, as well as to restore the limbs." 

"There are so," replied the raagialrate ; " but they are 
neither so simple, nor so safe." 

** Your Highness," answered the apothecary, "is su- 
preme ruler of your people, and those who are unwise are 
unwary !" 

"It is most true, my friend,*' was the reply; "but in 
what consists wisdom, and its companion wariness ? Your 
i/vords, learned sir, are not spoken at hazard ; does wit 
shew itself in frequent visits to the quarters of Malatesta 
Baglione, and occasional ones to those of the Pnnce of 
Orange? Does wisdom consist in the bearing forth to 
oUr enemies intelligence of our city^s councils, and the se- 
crets of our own palace? Or is there shrewdness in do- 
ing all this for a grudged stipend, and the ultimate pros* 



peet o^^tie BtrgeHo and tke oord? And when werilh 
renlbkl may be won withoot either loil or risk ? You are 
silent^ my friend ; yotir Ufa mpve^ but your reply reached 
not our hearing," 

^'Your Highness may command my poor services," 
alamfmered out tW terrified scout. '< I have no food will 
to the Perugian, lesrto the Prince.'^ 
^ " It k well," replied Carducci ; « our proposal shaU be 
mmple, and its execution not niggard^ paid tor. We 
bare beard of a projected risit \o 1m Comment of St. Lu- 
eiii. Ills to lake piaeei if we are informed aright^ about 
JBidolghtvand you are to be (^ the party. la it not «o> 

Th0 convicted mwn bowed to Hie correctnesa of the im- 
putation. 

^ U is to be your eqiecial ofliee, I understand, to es- 
cort the lady to bet rendezvous. Now, m^ht it not be 
posiible^ Aink ym, to aubatitute one damsel for ano- 
Iberr 

^^ Witb her own consent,^ replied the obseqoioua in- 
atrumeniof any one Who paid him, ** surely such a change 
might be effected. Has jrour Uigtmesa prepared an ei- 
pedienl to induce the party you speak of to fall into your 
scheme ?" 

" "That," replied Cardqcci, "will not be difficult; a 
lure not unlike the one you bad proposed may still serve. 
Know you the Lady Eugenia Capponi? she has been 
amongst the sisters of St. Lucia since her father^s death, 
and is, I understand, in deficate health. You must sure- 
ly have b^n alreacfy called in by the tender sisterhood 
to administer to her malady ?" 

" I know the damsel well, my tord/' replied the man, 
somewhat staggered ; << but to say truth, she has a pro- 
tector whose vigilance is little likely to slumber ; whose 
vengeance would be like the anger d^Heaven, swift and 
withering. Your Highness's Kfe were scarcely o{ more 
account with him than mine is." 

"I know him of whom you speak as well as you do, 
roost wary counsellor," replied the magistrate ; <^ but I am 
armed as he is with a passion more powerful than the 
fear of death. Think you that I will see my daughter 
wither away before my eyes — perish in reason and life, 

4# 
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ffQin the fear of a boy's anger? Will you tiidjne 89 I 
f>roposed, or will you be condocted from this chamber to 
the tender care of - our ctty hangman ? Speak, man, for 
you have no alternative." 

*^I will do your bidding, my lord," replied the wretch, 
"and I trust Ho your protection for as much bs it wll 
avail me. If a letter is to entice the girl, it mu»t be speed* 
ily penned^ And what is it your pleasure to do with her 
fvben we shall be beyond the walls of St. Lucia ?'' . 

"What waa the fate of the Roman- dames, maids or 
matrons, wlvojell into the clutches of 'the robbers of .De 
Bourbon?'* asked Card uecr. '*^^ I wish her removed from 
my daughter's pa4h ; her future destinies m no i¥ay' con- 
cern me. And now, my friend, step into my daugliler'j 
chamber^ If your art can help her, I will buy her heakh 
With- more gold than your brightest dreams have ever pic^ 
tured. When the letter is ready I will join you." . ! 

The mediciner moved as he was bidden to the ino^ 
chamber. Teresa was still seated as her father had Jeft 
ber ; her eyes were red with weeping, for a geutler mood 
had succeeded ta her first transports. When the thin 
form of the physician was first visible, aa it bent under 
the curtain he had scarcely the strength to raise, her 
cheek flushed, and she beckoned him rapidly to her side^ 
He bent his eyes to the^arth as he >approached lier^^ 

"Come yet nearer to me, my friend; I will put your 
many promises to the test. WilL you render me a ser- 
vice?" 

> " As far as may be within my limited power I will do 
so, lady," he replied. 

<^ A courageous heart, man," she answered, "can do 
all things! I must see the Lady £ugenia Capponi;! 
will trust no eyes but my own. Know you tliat noble 
lady? she is in th^Convent of St. Lucia. Thither I 
rayst go before this day's sun sliall set." 

" Without your father's consent, lady," replied the 
practitioner, V* your absence from these rooms for an hour 
were utterly impossible." 

" Tush, man !" replied the maiden ; " am I his child or 
his prisoner ? I will go forth freely, when and where 1 
will I and4o ilie Conrent of St. Lucia I must and will 
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gQf as I told jroii, before siHitel^I If jpou fetr for your 
fifffety, it is ofier all but ordering me a sleeping draught 
and a still chamber." 

" Lady," replied the apotliecary, **^in all else you may 
ioonimimd me, but: in this deed 1 cannot, I dare not, help 
you, for my life might pay the forfeit !" 

<' Can you not procure me entry to the lady, if I find 
nvy own way thither ?" replied Teresa. " Will these 
baubles tempt you ?" she continued, flinging from the 
table before her 9 string of pearls that might have moved 
a sultana. "Take them; when I have more you shall 
have them !" 

'* Lady," he replied, giving back the prize as one for 
too dangerous to finger, " as far as you propose I will 
find means to serve you. If you can really leave these 
walls, I will conduct you to the convent, and procure 
your admission ; but let it not be till dusk. I will be at 
iQy devotions 10 the Church of San Michele, that tall, 
square building you see before you '^ but your father " 

The dignitary of whom he spoke raised the curtain of 
the chamber, and beckoned him forth. The letter he 
had written was intrusted to the practitioner, and he 
went his way, involved in a mesh whose intricacy threat- 
ened to entangle bis own limbs. 

Wary as h^ was^ this worthy foUnd full occupation 
for the remaining hours of his morning. But the 
thougbt that obtruded so often as to threaten the complete 
oblivion of his multifarious engagements, and in truth, 
eucroached much upon that coolness which they required 
in tlie bewildered agent, was, that he had been outwitted 
and betrayed. Th^e w^re too many engaged in the des- 
perate scheme which had been arranged for that night's 
execution, and all of them apparently too deeply involv- 
ed in personal, risk,, to make it easy to^x with any degree 
of certainty upon the individual one whose interests could 
have led him to betray so perilous a secret But that he 
bad beea betrayed>and that but for the private purposes 
of the Gonfaloniere he would undoubtedly have paid the 
awful forfeit of his treachery with his life, was no longer 
a matter of doubt. 

He next turned his mind to see how far it was within 



44 TifE SnOB » Ffi<mEKC£« . 

his power lo'kxipticatt the mugistfste Iniiiwlf ki the eriine 
of tr^asoiY against thd state. In this, in spke of aU his 
ingenuity, he utterly failed; he had no means of proring 
to the world the collusion of so exalted a personage, ex- 
cept by a forged tove^tetten ioo ludicrous a mediom for 
treason. He saw no hope but in auceess; and he went 
on hi^ way, trusting to tlie future and to4Yis fa^, but not 
without a presentimental feeling of 8iiffi>cati#a iboni hw 
throat. 



CHAPTER IV. 

♦ . - .-■■•• 

Or that secondary and lower range of Apennines which 
belt in the city of Florence with a cmctUre Of bafrenness 
and nearly inaccessible took, one of the most prominent 
eminenees is the hill of Montici. It forms a cheering 
contrast to the more eletated background of sterility ; for 
the corn waves in golden abundance on its summit/ and 
over its sunny slopes chines the undying foliage of the 
olive, and glow ruddily the sparkting bunches of the pur- 
pie grape. Montici, more immediately than its neighbor- 
ing heights, superimpends the city at its base. 

It had not escaped the observant eye of Buonarotti thet 
that eminence entirely commanded tlie batteries and XbW^ 
ers in which the people of Florence put their trust; and 
it was to counteract the mischief of the enemy's posses- 
sion of that post, that the hill of &a« Miniato had been 
fortified, with all the skill of vi^hieh that great man waa 
master. 

A very cursory scrutiny of the environs of the city he 
was about to blockade had sufficed to the Prince of 
Orange to convince him of the importance of that situa- 
tion ; and there accordingly he had fixed his head-quar- 
ters, and encamped the greater part of his army, sur- 
rounding the base of the hill with trenches, ^nd erecting 
batteries on every position from which the city could be 
roost easily assailea. 
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Far different — as the reader may readily imagine — was 
the aspect of that spot, when a few weeks had passed 
over the encampments of the licentious hordes whose sole 
occupation for many months had been wanton and gratu- 
itous desrtruction^ from the smiling and garden-like order 
in which he may now behold it. Every single olive tree 
and vine had been either chopped down or rooted up for 
fuel during the winter ; the soil had been trampled, and 
its produce destroyed. Yet the glittering spectacle of the 
many-colored tents, shining armor, and waving pennonS| 
shed a gorgeous pall over its desolation. 

In the hurried occupation of the hamlet which had for- 
merly smiled on th^ summit of the hill, by far the greater 
part of the habitations had been fired, to give that wel- 
come to the rearward troops which their eyes loved best to 
gaze upon; and consequently but few cottages remained 
whose roofs coacealed the busy Hfe of some privileged hand- 
ful, out of the mighty host that swarined upon the spot 
nmrked out for their winter's abode. 

Under the open heaven were ei^posed at one view the 
grouping, the business, and licentiousness of the remainder. 
There were many objects which obtruded revoltingly up- 
on the sights the warlike avocations of this houseless mul- 
titude ; there were many spots of a red and plashy soil, 
and many an undulation in the recently turned earth, 
which bore sad similitude to the shape of the human body 
in repose ; many a shred of garments, and fragments of 
useless weapons, and shattered armor, for monuments 
which could not be mistaken — startling proofs that man 
perishes as soon, and decays sooner, than the productions 
which his hands fashion for the brief uses of his transient 
life. 

The leader of the vast multitudes that covered every 
eminence within view, had learned a severe lesson from the 
pestilences which had attended on the indolent and foul 
habits of his army, both in Rome and Naples ; and in 
the present instance was turning his experience to pro- 
fits His orders for the instant interment of slaughtered 
nEien and horses were so strictly enforced, that it would 
have been less crtme to have buried the living than 
to have left the dead unearthed. The risk of unbarbari«« 
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mg the 9(>irits of his savages, by removmg the Ikmiliar 
objects of naked and putrefying carcases from their Tiew, 
was of minor consideration, to the great peril of bringhig 
the pestilence^ again amongst them. This caution robbed 
his residence of half the horrors of warfare. But with 
thris single drawback from their gratifications, the licence 
of these mixed bands of Germans, Lombards, Sicilians^ 
and Spaniards, was little encroached upon. Their borse'i- 
men scoured the country nearly at their own pieasure ; 
and If supplies in sufficient abundance for use and waste 
were furnished, no questions were asked respecting the 
quarter from which they came, nor the mode used In levy- 
ing them. Of the many atrocious and bloody scenes en- 
acted at open day, under the very eyes of the leaders <rf 
this band, bards have sung mournfully, and historians^ 
haVe written with indignation and ahame. It is to one 
out of thousands that might be recounted that we hftve 
now to direct the reader's attention. - 

It had been a day of unusual severity, and was verging 
towai'ds sunset ; the shadows flung by the bare stems and 
the leafless branches of the trees vainlystrove to hide the 
desolation, and veil the utter solitude, of the country. 
For many months no living object moved over the life- 
less landscape, except from time to time a score or two 
of lancers, who scoured mountain and plain in search of 
plunder. The grain had not been ^wn ; the rank herb* 
j|^^ age alone, mingling with the chance-falfen seedaof the 
^pver-ripe corn of the last harvest, straggled in tangled 
vegetation across the wilderness. A dilenee like the si^ 
lence of the desert reigned over aU things. Morning and 
mid-day the universal country was silent and solitary, as 
of old at the depth of night. 

It was growing towards dusk, when the rare spectacle 
of a human being might have been descried, creeping 
under the cover of each object that afforded shadow, with 
most tardy steps, towards the city, whose towers and stu- 
pendous dome stood out in sudi brightness as if every 
remaining beam of the declining sun were centering their 
glories over them. The figure we have mentioned was 
singularly unqualified for a deed so daring as the one he 
was evidently attempting. He was, although angular and 



ample in the CDDstraclion of bis frame, yet withered in 
flesh and sinew ; and one-half of his body, from his hipe 
iipward) bent to a Uoe wjtb theborizoo. His features 
and bis complexion were liJce ihose of a corpse that had 
been enbalmed a thousand years ago-— defying corruption, 
yet haHng neither the colore the outline, nor the flexi- 
bility of the face of a living man. 

Ho was not ^naecompanied, for creeping on pace by 
pace with bim was an aged ass, bony and blind, without 
flesh, almost without a hair on its ill-used and antiquated 
hide. It appeared as if these two survivors of an abrni- 
doned country had escaped froov their graves, to walk 
wbere^ other generations had passed away. Yet was this 
si^Msrannuated beast, feeble as he was, burdened with a 
promiscuous^ load of such refuse ^f vegetables as, if once 
safely conveyed within tbe walls of Florence, would have 
sold for wealth enough to make the remainder of the days 
of both happy ; for food, even sbcli food, was of more 
estimation than gold, within the famishing city. 

The hands of the owner of this precious charge were 
hooked and eiamped, like the claws of a bird of prey ; yet 
with them he contrived to hold fast to the packsaddle 
which be bad placed on the back of tlie patient beast, and 
so they paced on stride by stride together* The force 
which had perished in the muscles this old n^an contrived 
to substitute with ingenuity ; the hide of the enduring an- 
imal, who, from long familiarity with the maledictions and ^ . 
the cudgel of his driver, had learned to hold both in con« ^ i 
tempt, was proof against blows ; but the crippled fingers, ^ 
wbieh lacked the strength to wi^d the club with the em- 
pbasis required for persuasion, had furnished thetnselves 
with a long» sharp instrument, which, as occasion demand- 
ed, be inserted with all the spite of conscious impotence 
into the aides of the sluggard. 

It is^ astonishing how well use had made these two an- 
cient animids acquainted with each other's respective pow- 
ers, inclinations, and resources. The years numbered by 
the old man exceeded a hundred ; how many bis compan- 
ion might have livedo defied all power of computation* * 
Time had subdued the energies and the impulses of each 
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to a staid and reflecthre gravity, ivhieh admirably adapted 
them for associalion. 

Thus had ihey journeyed oh.togeltier throogh the day, 
and now to^jprds evening were arriving within view of 
their destmation. Possessing' only so much infornfiatioq 
of the occupation of the country as bore refereoce to the 
value of provisions in Fiofence, and the consequent diffi- 
culty of introducing them, the old, man liad adopted the 
precaution of concealing his approaches as mu€h as he 
could. But he had no sort of knowledge of the routes 
niost vigilantly guarded, nor indeed of the position of the 
headquarters of the enemy. 

As his evil fortune wotild have it, he had cboseir for 
his more covered approach to the city a long, green lane, 
which debouched upon«the gate of San Miniato ; the very 
centre of the most perrlous situation he-couid bave select* 
ed. Thousands of the rarenous and kite-like phinderetn 
kept, from dawn to dtrsk, their watch on each mountain 
pinnacle, sending their far ken into every grove and hol- 
low in unremitting search ; and yet bad he through the 
whote day escaped their notice; and now, by one of 
those singular accidi^nts which at times make the road 
through the very jaws of danger more secure than the bye^ 
paths which would avoid it, was proceeding, utisuspicioas 
of danger, and unmdested. 

The gate was not above a hundred paces beyond bim, 
when, suddenly, a loud yetl broke op on every side of him. 
His vision was bent to t4ie earth, and his hearing nearty 
extinct ; so thdt few of the sights and sounds that betok* 
en danger affected him with their warningor their^larm«. 
He still crept on a few paces further, when the chit tering 
of horses' hoofs roused the more sagacious of these tardy 
travelers. But it was now too late ; a charge, at headlong 
speed, from the rushing horsemen, hurled the iDoffemive 
donkey, his burden, and his driver, to the ^arth ; and 
then, amongst jeers and curses, commenced the examina- 
tion of their capture. 

The reader may feadily conjecture what welcome such 
booty was likely to meet with from such plunderers. A 
few sabre cuts speedily liberated the peaceful beast fTom 
his burden, and when the packsaddle and its appendages 



mHed ii|>Qp«lbem4i>> the muq^ mens 1^^ bare ito con- 
leotittalbe ^i&isioa of the riflers. Tt^ ransacktiigs of 
abandooedt hovclS} jeach. iiioo|(^ Eemnaat j^ the discoTec- 
ed jcnips VHbicb. a diligeBt aearcb amcmg$t the hoards of 
a 4epQpubte<l v^ige had enabled the dotiog old mao to 
apaaiui, bad been pHed in a promiscuous heap on bis 
faottage flo€Mr> aod tbea picked and packed into foul waK 
leUi^ m Xb^ gotdeiv markel of a luxurious, ciiy. 

'^. Up iJvUJhi>oth brutes lo xkp caoip !" becaiQe the. gen*; 
ery ^ and ao applicatipn of the points of Ibeir lances^ 
Mecl with nOi^ isnd&r riaejrcy , soqi? i^imulated . the fallen 
^apiivea to cegain their feet ; and thus urged^^ with what 
apeed^ they were eapat>Ie Qf, they ioiM up tfc^ faill^ to the 
^Md;^}uarVefs at Montici. ^ 

^.|faey a eure^ aud nuiny ,a blow were used, to quickea 
thig ^pSi^of these ^aged eooipanioos_in captivity,; and 
ih»jf arf ^1!^, at 4asty en the platform, on which stood the 
bafe |)Kde of an olive tme, wbicb bad, been adapted, 
jwhen aborn of its boughs, to the purposes^ of a gibbet, 
aisd - froB^ wbe^ sununit was daoghng, at the moment of 
|ketEc4K>niiiig, a^ wayfarer, orspeculator, like the, wretched 
rid man tbe iaficmities of. whose esUreme a^e mefcifully 
^prived^Mm of the power of discernii^ it« 
^ jGientle reader, thy feelings and thy modesty shall he 
•pared tbe.f^cUal of thevfirst hour of the* tortures and the 
mutiliy^ns practised by these barbariaoa juo the person 
ctf tfaeir xesisttess victim. His .fate, however, we piay not 
«Oiiecal. Tbat of his companion, by the unej^ected cqa- 
Iraat o£4ts nature, we wiU first di^>atGh4i Aftjer struggling 
^bfotigh a Jong Ufe pf famine and tcnl, he had at last fallen 
into ^le^ possession of men who revelled in abundance; 
jue powers of vitality appeared inteitminable ; be continued 
^olivoi fared sumptuously, and f^teiieck History has no 
record of the periqd of his demise,^.nor are we aware of 
satis&ctory proof that lie has jet ceased to live^ 
t was twibgbt in the plaifia, but :some lingering beams 
of the siekiQg sun were yet visible, on the summit of Mon* 
tici wh^ the capitifes arrived, aJ^d fell brightly on the 
acene that «waited them. The only roofed building which 
bad 4iol been ftllot^ ti^ tbe^ dwellmg of the leaders of the 
besi^Qg at mg^ was ^ne in ^wbiob i^mqir^ follower, pro* 
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bB^ti^^fidr'6(^ili&V1n^ of OrMlge, hfi4 tteiiM 
kbdie, arid estpbfished a hmlekjr^or the tei^«A« ii^ohjamofM 
who hdd membrMi of flieit^ Ittt^^r6»p«mii8 eion^HigM M 
their purses. The lire of>on flmt henrtHr tietrer'iiitetiifftted 
its hhte; immi and itiMbight alike rose tilirf feN <^ipsel'^i& 
name scenes of tOariiigjoUky "and redmg^ ^runkenfiesa. 
The dark and heady whueii of ilit3 0aseniNio,ltM Miitfetiei 
and the Val d'Arno^; ^dwed vr iitr- a H#eainr as eomiTiuoM 
aa the river that washed the b«^' <>f Thahr fo^ifioationa : 
and, not itnfrequentfy^ aa darli a ctlrreht^ ttafuddywiaiif 
flooded its Hoors ; whitet nbe elaih of ^af^sv the disaoird 
of mingled tohgues, shrif^s^ groatis/ and maledictiont) 
formed a ^tting fndfsic Tor ttte ^^s ne^r ceasilig ui^lilift< 

An hour might 'have passed over the agotttea Att'tid 
captivea/and it iN^as^iteady ddsk. The ea%iti fvas aati^^ai 
(crowded tboverflowingv^ttt firas Ibr ftiofe iharfi oattaity' 
agitated; l^rom time to ftm^ a ^ad sttWhess hushed iiM 
wild and fierce assembF/, and ihentMrofee forth. yiMa 
and curses; and the passionate oatery of, ** Sievrn MuMk 
biml^aih to fBeimpdst^rr''^ A«}d tlien agaift^juitha 
magie eloquence of ' one M unfa^re^biy tetaiji^ taeMie'l^ 
his rescue, the damor di^dltway, anditie tonaaoFa^roicfa 
full of power, yet harsh Irnd hoarse, filled ^eplbe imejUiU 
with startling menaces, and topics ofaoskigiilait a diMme* 
ler, that the crowd ifibst triimedtotely abeiit liim reeoifart 
from the giance and gesturelhat accompanied 4h««ii. ^^ 

The oraton^tood' in tbe<:en1te of the small ^itcte thiia 
allowed htm, Kke^a Hlagician whose charms have evidkiid 
demons, yet the v^y power^ wt>ose speU praven]» tkmk 
from tearing him limb fud^ t^b, astheif hkkftwa aspcii^ 
evince their good- witt' to de^. This singuhM" betn^, AifMiia 
hi bis day, was of gigantic ^ature> long musctirar Hmb«^ 
(tndangutar frame, taai bony bands, and a cheat ttM 
imight have stood the"^ assatilt of a wetMmn boH. B« 
was old, yet troie bad ^^ no power on ^his towertirg aari 
fast structure. His lofty forehead was bald, indeed, and 
wrinkled, nay, fnrrotved, witb deep and ragged ^reaiea^ 
but the fire of bis gla^c^ no age cimkt tame« Thia aged 
giant was clothed in sacketoth ; a rustedHchaia girded bis 
loins; he Was barefttOted, and bis bead was iincos«red« 
In one hand be teild a i^ude aKm^i witit w^b, at timea, 



te^^lhe^tber he Iteld tuglr above^lfae crowd a iKbite^and 
pe^tod^ktitt. ' At bit gircUe bung 41 ciEiidfix.. It was 
Mt one of tlKMe merety devotiooal Qnunneoto whieh^ waii« 
4^ag^ Iriart «tiiatty adap^ tmt a long^ poodarcMijB bar of 
mM mataf, wboio ariiia ware tbarpeoed and batcbet^* 
ghapedy tilw tboM craHes ci^ied by beralds^ patt^ v Thia 
|Mou8 yai waffUke w^p<m -wat uaMlaohi^j ex^pt by a 
amaU book^ amde lo fit on to aof ^f the liaka of the 

Ri^idieagt)! thesiin-bhiefceaed (JKee that scowled up- 
«i btiSy asd of the dfaeopdaiil and savaga-oiilertcai which^ 
at Ifines brokenpon bii dtscauifla, be proeaeded. boldlf 
in bk temrgae. 

^.8ms of Satao^ ! ilaTHdieraof wei^ women ! and iQe» 
#f Uood 1^ were the most courteotf s of biaepitheta, whea 
be apoalropUaed bta fie«ea fioditor»« 
^> At his feet, bleeding aMnnagiadi wHbiataUeet aHer- 
fy saatad from his brain^ lay the mutifetad body of tba 
paor paaaaDt*^ The aaoomalatad aoowa ^f a bimdrad 
ii4alaiB lay ta vanarabfo wbiteoaia upae b|s bead> at tbef 
dkl^pdo the lejr Apai^iiaa which o?eifiiKig bit dwelling. 
Oeneialion after ^nara^on bad aprutig up, floariabed, 
perilled, aad paa^ away ; tba robust and the l^atata 
tfpan earth's abandaaetthad been eut^off; yet bad the 
life of ihia miserable old man beeaapun out to a longevi-^ 
ty riTalRtig^ the age appoinled to patriarchal life in the 
MurUer penods of the wocU ; senile b? aanse dropping m^ 
divkiiially and at intetfals into the Jumbers of caducity ; 
eacfa ^aonel through which the fluids of Rfe circulata 
becotning ck^ed and narrowed, and the weaty alreaat 
of the all bat torpid Mood ereeping along in its tenuity 
and dugipdinesB^ and all tbta in o^er that an exiatence 
so tenaeiooaly fumrded m^t tei^ninate in the manner we 
are retettf^. The rage -of bia captora had been vented 
iipra btmin every degrading and ^iml manner that bar- 
barity coirid attest. 

' It waa when ao mangled aa to teava it doisbtful whor 
ther life had not wholly quitted its tenement, that tho 
aingulu* b^ng we ha?e deacribed mingled accidentally 



with tliegroap^ morderers. Jf <^ sooiter bad his i^a «r 
ftNen upon the prostnUa ixKly tliiln a ^arce ligiUi lik^^^^ 
the glare of sodden madness, ilas(i€td tip into bis eyesyi 
his features were distorted and hideous, «nd be bound-, 
ed into the eentre of the crowds and, daabing aside tbo 
torturers, bent over the prostrate form* Life was not 
utterly ^xiinet ; a single senlenos was exohanged betw^^ea 
them, and the aged n^an then yielded up his spirit. 

When surprise, whichhad caused the momentary pausOf 
gave way to the new and natural taipulse of rage, a scoro 
of blades flashed above 4he bead of the intruder. With 
a suddenness and fiercen^ whieb mtdd the ruffiaot 
again fall back, he sprung up to bis defeoee, strode^oir^ 
the corpse, his bare feet dappled with blood wliich: stood 
10 pools about tbe floor, and rabin^ihis voice in thunders 
over them, he uttered a curse so wdd and. terrible that it 
was for a moment believed that be was insane^ He had 
assumed no safe or easy championship; for, giant as he 
was, sharp sWords gleamed on all sides of htm>j ami 
though his eloquence at sonie moments secured htm hear- 
ing, yet the frequent bursta of derision and menace pfom^ 
ised nothing mow^ than a brief suspei»ion of their ri^. . 

"Think ye that<jbd isbUnd, or that your cannon is. 
aironger than bis UgbtningsB" he exclaimed.. '^Thini^ 
ye, O men of blood, thai €hrist has foi^t1»h the tortures 
ho sufiered when ruffians like you nailed him to the cross ? 
Have ye forgotten the blotching pestilence wbi<^ made, 
your bodies hideous and noisome, like the black Ipirits. 
that dwell within them? Think ye to do deeds like this 
in that straiitened city below yon? It shall surely fall; 
for tbe wrath of Grod has long hung like a sword above it. 
But, mark well my words j — not one. amongst you but 
that shall rot beneath the earth before that day comes. 
The blood of. this poor peasant has signed you, and the 
destroyer that slew JBgypl's firstborn shall slay you 1" 

The rage of his iaudience wi» at its height ; an univer* 
sal outcry and the clatter of weapons drowned his fur- 
ther denunciations, and a general rush was made upon 
him. Peaceful as was his costume, tbe reader may biELvo 
seen that he was. not one to die without a struggle, liia 



|»MilNt»Hi ffid iliitfri^edged dnuSflif lurried tb1$ firiit blows 
tftai 9<mgbt bis life ; the neit instanft tie bticT grafipled 
Qtie of tfiese itofi-chid warno^Sj aiid wbilst the clutcn of 
llii btrge band griped lits fbroat tilt liis eyes add tongue 
Mrted IVom i^ bead, and bi^ face bktCKened, be drag- 
ged him Vke a shield before hiin, and then cleaving do wh 
^ehd antf euirass ffbtn his path, and bounding against the 
df^pomng masses^ be reached the dobniriEiy of thi^ hv^, and 
was free. Be fhen^mig frbm btoi the strafi^d corpse^ 
fed pa»ed on/ wifhoui further molestation, straight to 
ifae dlweHtog over wtScb floated the banner of the Prince 
6f Orange/ " 

^ The senfihel i<ir1id pat^ befbre the ent^ him 

#itb ft mixtul^ of fear and reverence. The prophet,-^ 
for sttch was the title taeik usually yielded bim^-^raised 
Ms band with a benedietton/and Was allowed to passr in- 
ward nn^pteationed; 






V CHAPTER r, 

' The interior of the building honored by th$ residence 
of the leader of the besieging army presented a singular 
contrast to its rude and humble exterior. The walls were 
hung with brocaded velvet, the floors carpeted with rich 
feilks; piles of cushions^ worked bv the fair fingers, of 
h|gh-tH>rn damsels with the armorial bearings of the Ro- 
man nobility, vessels of gold, apd gorgeous armor, blazed 
tinder the fight of canc^labra which had burned before 
ihe shrin^ of St. Peter. The richest vestments of the 
plundered churches had been fashioned into coverlids for 
tables and couches, and were now covered with drinking 
cups that sparkled with gems, and that had been chalices. 
They had been used by Csesar Borgia for a similar pur- 
pose before ; the bright metal, whose polished surfaces 
now reflected the grim and dissolute visages of a group 
of warriors, had in other days given back from its mir- 
rored surfaces, as distinctly as if sculptured by the hand 

5* 
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of Hie ar^st in iriietoon i^ |p^v^^<>ptii<3ttMrida8 uM^ 
rosier tints and more captivating forms. The breatti qf 
harlots had passed lik^ a thia mist c^er their brims, b^i 
the taint was no l<Higer upon the metaU iM^ lips thai 
aparklecf even brighter than the glo^wing gems, on wbi^b 
Uiey rested had been long sin^ mate ^ the. gestares of 
voluptuous forms, underwit the impulse^ of intoxicatinff 
wines« had long ceased* Beatb had rioted on ill-usea 
loveliness; he had trampied.on the soft and rounded li^ba 
till bis gaunt foot bad deiaced and bUokene^d thexn;^jth 
the bruises of corruption, Sttch pictures, the nightif 
pictures of the orgies of the Vatican, bad passed from tlm 
mirrors of tbese goldea^oblfts, and wj^fvnowa^^faitbfiiiijr 
replaced by. the group in which Br^ndano the prophet 
mingled. ^ , 

A small table occupied the centre of the room, mi 
which were seated two warriors, one of whom W^ Jf^ 
youne man scarcely twenty-eight years of age. He was 
tall, i^^htly built, of broad, feir features, with a quick and 
mirthful glance, and the general aspect of one who loved 
the wine-cup arid the passions it stimulates. He bad upoa 
no feature any traces of internal struggles — none of those 
dim characters of doubt ,or fear whidi so often give the 
lie to the bent brow and the bold glaiice. He was one, 
in short, whose philosophy was 4o take life easily. No 
one could bok intently into that calm^ indifferent brow, 
and the quick^ clear eye beneath it, without feeling thalt 
the spirit which could thus eSectuaUy lay asLde^ all care 
for the world without, could resume, at its good pteasurd 
the tire for action and the intellect for council. 

This youth was Filibert of Chalons, Prince of Orangp, 
The wars" of tiombardy, the sack of Rome, the defence 
of Naples, had outnumbered his years with actions of 
renown. To this youth wits eritrusted the capture of 
Florence, and the wasting famine within the walls told 
how effectually his train was. laid for success. 

The other« individual, seated opposite to the Prince,, 
was one, both in frame and aspect, no prudent man 
would have desired for an enemy ; for in chest, shoulder, 
and hmb, his proportions were herculean. His hair was 
the fiercest of all fierce teds, and hung in vast tufts about 






t^ tk$ggj ^€y Kk^ 4{i9 mam of Uie bimn ;, hk eooiplw*^ 
ioawastnat of led^baired men geiieraUy^ deeply ireckled^ 
and Qf an aocIeaB fairaess. Upoa t6e whole, a more aia-* 
isler aspect never oiarked. ou^ a inore ^oroogtr cooBibinao 
tim^ of rubber, ruffiaQi aod braggadocio. 

Wbeii the propbet entered, th^. Prince raised bis eye^ 
from the table, and a slight triit passed over his , broad 
features^ but as speedily vanished. 

''Ever welcome, .most revereiul sir!" be exclaimed.. 
^\U you bave busioesi wiUi us. we will attend you sbori- 

ly." ' ■:.■;.,:. V - .-. • 

The proph<at .and bis purpose, whatever it might be, 
w^re tben /dWmisse4 from his Ihougbts, and he turned 
ckice more to his occupation., That occupation, aa tb^ 
reader at all acquaiuted witb the history of the Prineei 
^ill have already conjectured, wfis gambling* 

A deep circle, formed by faces of all hues, surrounded 
the table.. A ce^faia apace, however, lesi^ obtruded upon, 
waa allowed for a vet^anvvi^rrior who was seaied a paoe. 
qr two. from tbe^ table, aod whose. eyes were riveted, with 
displeaiiure equal to their inteotnes^^ upon the featur^ of: 
tbe Prince of Orange. This individual was a Spaniard 
eif more, than usually swart and Kai:^hty features. . Hie 
brow was worn bald by the • presaur'e of the casque ; hia 
beard, thick and black, fell upon a vest literally blazing 
W^ilh ojrdera of. chivalry^ ^ Since the repast of which he 
had partaken bad been finished, be had tcontinued thua 
silently and stejnly gazUig upon the scene before hinw ^ 

Filibert of Orange continued 4o rattle the dice, a9 if 
unconscious of his stern presence. Heaps of gold lay 
a^ut him, changing, as fortune chose, from the elbow of 
the Prince to that of the jjerman ; whilst the prafoundest 
stSlnesa, interrupted only from time to time by the hoarse 
mutterings of the players^ reigned throughout the cot- 
tage. / 

when the singular figure of the prophet joined the 
group, tbe Marquis del Vasto raided his eyef to bis coun« 
tenance with somewhat of satisfaction, and an appeal, 
whose meaning was sufiiciently inteUibible. The reply of 
the intruder was conveyed by & nearly iniperceptiUe ele- 
vation of his brows, as be^lsK^sd himself behind tbe out*. 
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er circte, prepared to wttch tWe vports df ibrtttno, hi wlttch 
all seemed so deepk interested; His toweritig slatufir 
eiuA>Ied him to see aoote tbe h6ads of all, and lie fixecf 
kk %eet) gfanice onfliiiebihglr on the Gterman. 

The play was long carri»a on in dead sfle nee ; a heavy' 
breathing now Isnd then, as some portentous stake waa 
won and lost, was drowned in the increased clatter of dice, 
dash^ on the board in rage. Never did player bear hii 
etlt lock with a better grace than this yoting man Wbahad^ 
seen an tttiintermpted ran of prbspmos fortcme ToUpw^ 
the game of his adversary. ^ 

The vadt heap of gold #hi|^ hiad been furnished Mm 
by «n attendant appeared at last ttr beaten exhaustion f 
for the capacfOQs vase into wlndi sack after tiraick had' 
been emptied was nove allowed to ran but, like the sand^ 
/rom the hour-glass which measured hour after hour of th^ 
night consumed in ^hrs ruinous pastime. 

A glance at this annoying incident made the Ih'im^ 
paosefor a »»cond or two in his career ; and then, with a* 
look of ecthn desperation, the salutation of ruin, with 
w1)ich the gambler is familiar, he drew to him the golden | 
basin, aftd pouring out itr contents/ he divided them,' 
with an afiectation of precision, into two portions : the Vase; 
itself was set apart for a thiiid md last haaard of that fatat 
(fitting; ' [ 

^The glance of the Marquiti del Vasto actually sparkled 
with disgust and rage, when tie beheld this degradiiig ex-, 
postire of the finances of the Prince, and the wanton mode 
of thefr squandering. He raised his eye to the brow of 
the prophet, who had looked on till now with imperturba^^' 
ble calm, and a sign, rapid yet perceptible, was made in 
return. Tf^ gigantic spectator waiteduntirthe dice were 
once more iii the hands 6f the Prince of Orange, and h& 
then pushed through the crowd aiul bent over the table* 
The slightest sound^ a faHins feather, would have attract- 
ed notice; it may b^ judged with what astonishment all 
fben turned to gase upon this singular movement. 

" I have a whimsical fa vot to solicit of your BTighness,** 
he said ; '^ may I venture to speak it before the next stake 
is thrown for, and — — — **he paused^ and then added^ 
with marked eniphafiSs—'* Icmty 



; TliA^ Piinee^ raised fais glawe feeoi the table 4o the fiea^ 
|t»G8M)f the monk, and, struck by lb#-j»yst«fy of iJ^i^ 
tspressiofifOodded hit assent* > 

;r <' it is simply^ my brd^" te canlinuesl^ " that yea wiU 
aeee|>iy from so poor aod hutiobb a wretcii ^9 I am, a pre*; 
8e«i whieh.may mendyoul^ Jerlenes«" 
t He took ft&m his bosi^m tlie'skttll^bia it»ep^able ae^ 
eompantiiieQif and ;-dM>ok from it i«ro dice. 
; ^ Ttese^ my lord^" be said^ <' «re fiirtiofied out of the 
booj^tof Gabriellit irbb, ias your Grace kw^ws by eiperir 
ffice, WAS fortaneVm^ fafored gambler^ laexcbinge^ 
I will take, with your permission, those you have b^a^ 
using tbEoiigh^ther«««nmg«" 

'A flashand a SeowJ^ like iigbtningAnd midnight, pasa^ 
ed over the bfowef the German: no objection was, how-* 
ever, made. The rejeo^ed-dice were gathered up into the 
kideous sepulchre fl'om wbiGh the others had been taken, 
and the Prkice prepared to make his first throw, amidst 
aaexcilenQetntgEeatec than had yet been felt. 

The first of the already separated heaps was placed on 
ibe baeard^ and the dice were sent ringing down upon 
the table. AH bent eagerly forwasd, watching the up^ 
Heard smriaces as they whirled. Fortune seemed per- 
versely bent on tb^ bankruptcy of the Prince y the haasard 
was against him^ The dk:e were once more gathered 
iip> the second tmd last heap was staked y the dice again 
e&tlered upon the board, and the last florin of Filibert 
of Orange was swept over mto the possession of the 
Qerman. 

• There remained now^ to retrieve or complete his ill* 
kmk, but the golden vase, the empty casket from which 
so nuieh treasure had been rifled. It was the crowning 
stake, and no ignoble one. Benvenuto. Cellini had sculp* 
tttted it from the solid gold ; the same hand that had level- 
led the aqHring Bourbon^ to the dust had toiled with far 
snore industry over this Splendid asonument of art, th^ 
paladium of the credit of his successor. It was rich in 
wonderful reliejiro, majestic in its proportions, bold and 
sweeping in its outline. 

The countenance of its owner ebanged perceptibly, as 
bis hand rested ofN:>n tbe massive yet elepnt handletof 
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tMs geni «f «rt. It m» not for wijr fiAc^ioo (bt ihe 
tWHHyof its yp>orkflMiBibip, the riehnegs of kii kHriiMi^ 
mlae, nor the renown of the slrftnge^ hatf-^emEed ftrlitatt 
who had finhkmed itT for it had Men come bjr wiifaoiit 
eogt ; and the ejf^lhat amed at a fegaHrown was iHlkt 
likely to mourn over the loss of a bacMe, however achniA 
rable. Btst FMibert of Orange koew^^wiiat «waa j^t 
his own terrible secret---*! bat ibia vast aooM that nt^it 
slandered were the dtq»endeaee of fat« hirding troops; 
and that with those h^ps^ of gdd fled away all chaiiee of 
the mighty priae cm wliich every -hope of hit ambfltoiv 
rested* ^ <. . ' ^ 

The hist stake, this sumptaooa vase, was pfaoed be*^ 
tween the fflayers ; the dke were ilready^ in the band of 
the Gernian^, wbe9, to the astonisbmeiit of aU, &e M«N 
qiiis del Vasto, after a moment's whispering s^Uh tfav 
prophet^ rose from the seat he hod so bag oee&fried, aiKt 
taking from bis vesta piflrse heavily iad^A, poured its gol^^ 
den contents, withool utlerii^ a word, into the vase that 
was waitinff its change of masters. 

A slight blush, and a shade of embarnMment) pasttid 
over the honest features* of the Prince. 

<< We are greatly thankful, (ny Lord Marquis,'^ her 
said, with a tone of forced calm. '< This is iLindness of 
a nature^ we had not tooked for. Your loan to our ex^ 
chequer shall be repaid, and yonrkiiidness to a hating 
player not forgotten; Your confidence in our fortuiie 
gives us courage ; and now for the last throw!" 

Every single ducat of this most opportune supply waa 
(daced on the hazard. The circle narrowed, and the Mar- 
quis del Yasto fixed bi^ glance intently upon the Germaa.: 
The dice rattled^— were whirled ringing npoa the table-^ 
the slake was won I 

Throw after throw now followed rapidly ; that splei»<^ 
did mystery called hick, whose ebb had so nearty left the 
Prince penniless, now roUed back its golden^ waves ks 
glorious Sow into hte coffin's. A lingering affeetbn foe 
the memory of Gabrielli seemed at last to have toocbed 
the heart of the capricious goddess. The exchequer of 
^e Prince wa$ fiited and emptied by his exiihing attend- 
Mia with far more alacrity than they bad been suppfied* 
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wd ifS^bMy at ^Nottgh Bttceeas mwm certaui. Tive wii^ 
mi^ of UiefGterfliftfi fleiv away froin him with a^f«ii 
qilkkaeai* ^ Tha oipra deama beaama : %ki» ialer fertno^ 
f# ionuiiei the a^oia gfodigai were the tuma ataked ; tiU 
tba^aaelieqviir tliAi had baeo a^ lately iKximleaSy was ret 
4iwed.to 4he teottHy 4rt which we aaw ^t of ibe Priaet 
IKhea the fipaniard ^cvhk to has aid. 

At lasty^boUiAg wkh rtge, the Gennas atroek his iat* 
lieftsa "baod -«poii ihe faUe, aod soared ooi wMh a iroice 
^ thttiider«^r>5 My^^owfi tiiee, viUain ! I #ai cheated aod^ 
plundered!'' 

» 1^ deajthTltka paiiae^ eaaiiedi 1^^ fol- 

iwUPQU^a loiid rbiiivti* of iadigoant itiaiedielita opoahia 
kmd4.Tb0v words jffef die ^gambler had beeo eddretsed to 
Brandano; tHit the Prince oC Orange- waa^ on bialee^ 
aod.htaMada^all'ead)f gtktered before the eyes- of the f ran-* 
t«s<se0aaiK Aatibjecl yet soUeBiOpcJogy waa tnatantif 
^ IfMMteiMi^Aod the Prince turaed hip back upon Jum ki 
. aoQlea^>l5 stletuly afifH^bng to ihe a^ry looks of those 
about Maa. 

Braiidalio had witneisod this acendsiottt scene with sw 
expression of calm not void of satisfaction. He was the 

ilNil who 8fl0lM« 

^ Those dk^y jiobfe ^r/^ he^Md, mitdly^ 'f ai« m 
Ir^httd iii^n ia eichai^ier as ibese f^Otleoie^ may beiM' 
testimony, from his Highness.. If they were oiwe yoors, 
l^aimU vaine them aace^tc^ly . Those bis Qi%^^^ honored 
wem by using were Jiled and polished to the finely poised 
cttbes you behold ibeoi^ . by the saaM^ aftsst freai whom 
jmur £xceUenee bad yours*" 

Tba 6ernria» seised. the diee witha loobof despeiryhe 
bttlaneed them iipoii hia finger, dashed th^an into the box 
far a bun lbiow> mid placed bis.laat scanty hmidful of flo- 
rins upon the board, like crumbs befare ao insatiate ap- 
|»etite. . ^ 

If the Prince of Orange, invited to thia wretched tec- 
mtfiation.of a aompiucMas repast, felt some compassioo for 
the gsmUer tottering on the brink of ruin, H was more tfafl^ 
bad been iek for him. His fity was of oo awl^^tfae 
dice. feU^again^ alkd alt wan MCf^ ; 



The exprMiioti of the ocmi^teiiinvee 6f t^ Crerkmi vrat 
«Qch as the gtuistly skull of Gabrieili mi^t have gnmidii- 
in gratitude to thr goddess who bad obeyed his tnvooa^^ 
tion. The treaisiirer of the Prifiee auropt avray tbaapriak-i^- 
tings of gotd won, and the party was about to finish, wh&n' 
the Oerman raised hiff^le brow^' on which>|{ie moistoro 
ttood tifce a rank due on the poisdiMmi 'hemloek, and 
looking round on the exulting ieatarlsa of those almit 
him, askied; with-a choking and hoHow toice^-*-. ^ 

^ Will finy noble gentleman lend me a huncked flofins^ 
for a ia^rt attempt ? I wBI give five bnndred for it mtk&ep 
fortune turns!" . * i 

Men turned away their feces ; and ^fter a laoniont's 
pause, Xke Marquis del Vasto i^ser, and begged to know 
if it were his Highness's plea33tire to irisit the {>att^fiei 
before'they retired to rest? '.--l 

* -This propo^ was, as the reader may have {>resttnied§ 
b^tan expedient for breaking up a sitting wbose closo 
was ombarrassing and painful ; for men who ^werefton^ 
tiar with the atrocitfesrof a siege felt iU at oasejw they 
looked upon the despair of a beggared svyindfor^ ' T^ 
German was left to brood over his losses, and- dream of 
his r^veng^ . / . ^ * 

The ceremony of repaying to the Marquis del Vmtd 
the amount of bis loan was the first care^f the Prince^ 
and he accordingly proffered it as soon as they were with^ 
out the watts of the cottage. ^ 

^I amgtad that it served you, ray lord,'^ said the S^n^ 
lard, coldly* *^ If you have no further need of< it, yoa 
may hand it over to our fmnd the friar." ^ -> 

"I have not forgoften bis reverence^ on iny own aoH 
count," repliedrthe Prince. << The last staked the poor 
devil of a German was not altogether to be despised, and; 
if I mistake not, om^ treasurer, as ^e bade him, tombie^ 
it into his holmesS'S wallet." ? 

** Then toss the loan after it, my lord," said the Mar- 
quis. <M would give ten times the 6nlount could k Save 
' your Highness from the sharpers who prey upon your 
confidence and easy nature. It will avail nothing as the 
result has turned out;^-^ut, for curiosity's sake, let us 
examine the dice which ^tfo nearfy reduced your iexche- 
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quer to the state in which it used to be when fiHH I liad 
the honor of i<nowing you." 

Brandano took forth the dice ; th^ were split in two, 
and their dishonest secret was instantly exposed. 

" Thus it will ever he, my Lord," continued the Span- 
iard. ^<It hast>een your fortune this night to win back^ 
if I conjecture rightly, all that this detected swindler 
ever won from you, either in the Palace of his Holiness, 
in Naples, or elsewhere ; and it will be your own fault if 
you again expose yoursielf to villanies such as these." 

With this lesson upon his lips the grave monitor took 
his leave. 

It was already midnight, and the Prince and his singii- 
lar attendant retired once more within the cottage. 

/< And now, Brandano," said the young man, when the 
door closed on their privacy, << for the last grand hazard 
that is to crown my fortunes. Yoti have done me no 
small service since sunset, and if Filibert of Chalons suc^ 
ceed in this, his fortunes are 6xed, and so shall yours be. 
Fear you no treachery ?*' 

" From what quarter should I fear it, my Lord ?" asked 
Brandano; ''You have the free pass of Malatesta Bag- 
lioni. The convent business you trusted to Zonara. Your 
Highness has declared your reliance on him ; and unless 
he betray you, I know not in what quarter your ptans can 
meet opposition." 

" I know not, truly," said the Prince. "The consent 
of the damsel seems somewhat speedily come by. But 
aH is on the chance ; it is a grand stake, and we will play 
it boldly, if we cannot play it warily.'^ 

" You know not Catherine de Medici, most noble 
sir!" said the monk. "She is in years a child; but 
she is self-willed, daring, and ambitious. ' It would not 
become me to speak otherwise than with respect of one 
about to be queen of a great state, and your Grace's wife ; 
but common fame has not scrupled to pronounce her one 
whom overweening delicacy will not keep. from such mea- 
sures as best suit either inclination or interest. To say 
truth, she has little reason to. like the prison which the 
magnates' of this tinchivalrous city have shut her up in, 
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fluenced by the very strictest, punctilios of etiquette, 
lyould reqaire little ti^flection to resolve upaa; HAd^ by 
my faith, to be your wife, with, this richcily for a. princir 
pality, might tempt one older and calmer than ,8h& is. 
Betides, that the lady's modesty may be siufficiently up-^ 
h^ld tQyour Grace, it is well to say that uncourteoua 
councillors have been found, who, in open meetings have 
proposed to place the damsel before the batteries, as a 
mark for. the cannon which so nearly missed sending 
Steftgao , Colonna to paradise ; and threats of late days, 
since men sleep on empty stomachs, have been too com^ 
roonly the companions of fact, to leave room £dr doubting 
the courage to do augfot the will suggest?/' 

" Well, well,'' replied the Prince; " off with your sanc- 
tified frock, my friend ; you may chance, notwithatanding 
Malatesta's safe conduct, to find a corslet ipore.serviceable,. 
especially if we should stumble on our friend the Saxon.". 

The bint was not thrown away on the old man. He 
cased his huge limbs in the armor pointed out to him, 
provided himself with such weapons as were likeliest to 
serve his need> and they issued forth on the boldest and 
maddest scheme that knight-errant ever yet ventured on* 

It was a bitterly cold night, and thejre were but few 
and far-scattered stars visible above their head3, and even^ 
they were unavailable as guides ; for the sluggish clouds, 
moving in vast black masses across the face of the heav- 
ens, interposed their impenetrable, screens between them 
and these dim luminaries one after another, till what, 
faint body of light still remained was removed to a dis- 
tant part of the changing heavens. 

When the summit of the hill had been descended, the 
Prince lost all knowledge of the paths his guide selected i 
yet that strange being moved on, with the decision and 
promptitude of one who had spent a whole life amongst 
them. The surface of the ground they trod was treaSi- 
erous, and recent rains had not improved it. 

They had nearly reached the plain, when their steps 
were arrested by an object whose exact form it was diffi- 
cult in the darkness to distinguish^ Its outline figured a 
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Hitss nearly srfmpeless; frdm whicsh %t>sir&led two msM 
fftittering orbs, resembling ih^(^y«s of a living creatare. 
U Was not until they had fairly approachedi and bent down 
oterit, that they discovered it to i>e a ieofpse, denuded rff 
its clothing, and cast out, the prey of all fout birds and 
fouler insects. It was the poor peasant, whose torturing 
had formed the evening pastime of the wine-^shop. 

" The careless and fooT-hiardy ilcoffers^of afl gt)od disci- 
|>line !" exclaimed thd Prince ; "see bow they cast out 
their dead. They have ajready lost all memory of the 
pestilencea of Naples and Rome. Some of them shall 
smart for this." 

" He died worse than a dog's death/^ replied the old 
man, bitterly ; << they might have given him a dog's burial. 
A sf)adefuF of earth, or a ditch, to hide him, were no such 
excess of charity to an old man who had lived a hundred 
and ten years in this merciful world. It is, perchance, 
after all, as^ good a sepulchre as awaits your Grace." 

"Spare your accursed prophecies on my account, my 
friend, for I am just now in no mood to be entertained by 
them,*' said the f rinde. ^* Move we^^on ; and take yodf 
handff off the corpse ; it shall be looked to, and earth 
thrown over it to-morrow." 

** It dhall be looked to now, and €farth thrown over 
it now, my Lord," said Brandano, firmfy. " I move not 
hence till it be laid in its grave." 

"Are you utterly insaoe,^ Brandano?" asked the young 
man. <^ Do you think 1 ani abroad at this hour to play the 
merry office of sexlon to all the carion we may fifid with- 
out the camp?" 

"Ay ! ay ! carrion,— foul carrion, tljat breeds pestr- 
tence. So it is," murmured the monk; "though I 
would ^ain have heard a pleasanter name for my fa- 
ther's corpse. If your Highness wishes my further escort 
you must even help to dig the carrion a hiding*place." 

Moved by the calm yet bitter emotions of the singular 
being beside him, Filibert of Orange helped with his 
blade to turn up a foot or two of the soil, and then to 
place the body beneath it. The earth was replaced, and 
they moved on again cautiously^ and in silence. The 
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distance they^had io traverae wat not great, and the rapid 
and huge strides of the monk, whose pace quickened as 
though he were anxious to fiy from the unhallowed spot 
of his father^i grave, soon brought them under the gloomy 
gateway of St. Nicolo. Here the conductor paused^ and 
pointed upwards to the long guns which rested on the 
parapets above their heads. It was no longer time for 
turning or for hesitation ; the hurried tread of feet, and 
the clashing of arquebuses, told plainly 4hat their coming 
was not unperceived. In reply to the summons of Bran-' 
dano for admittance, he was met by the customary chal- 
lenge of the sentry, " Who comes ?" 

^' Perugia," Mswered the loud, clear tones of the 
monk. ^ 

" AlPs well," said the voice ; " up with the portcul- 
lis." 

.' And the heaving up of a mighty barrier, and the clank 
of chains, announced prompt obedience to the order^ A 
small opening, large enough to admit the body of one 
entering at a time, was made manifest by the sliding 
aside of a panel of the immense gate. 

Both entered, the aperture closed behind them, the 
portcullis again fell, and the Prince of Orange— the leader 
of the merciless host that had straitened the city until 
famine had consumed all feeling of pity and the charities 
of human nature — was within the walls of Florence, and 
his life in the keeping of a man whom he knew to be a 
paid spy. His heart, though a bold and gallant one, beat 
more rapidly than its wont, as he heard the vast barrier 
crashing down into its grooves: But a few paces brought 
them further into the city; all was silent; the streets 
were deserted ; their pathway was clear before them, and 
they passed on. 
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CHAPTER VI. 

TiBtE Convent of St. Lucia, in which the aothorities of 
the City held 6aged up in honorabte imprisonment Cathe- 
rine of Medici, the niece of the Pontiflf, was a vast and 
gloomy pile of buildingi which, without the external ap- 
pearance of a fortress^ possessed all the streirgtb of such 
edifices, and had hitherto been to the unprivileged as ' 
difficult of access^ The whidows, which admitted light 
from the street, were small, and far removed from the 
ground ; and not only wjere they secured by barricades of 
iron, but, built out about a foot from the main wall, was 
a high screen^ of solid masonry, overtopping the windows 
themselves, and shelving upwards; it was closed on the 
sides, and admitted but a scant light, and the view of 
such objects as the vision of saints may distinguish in the 
careering clouds, to the eells of the fair votaries within. 
Sentries paced, day and night, before the main entry ; for 
the desire of the captive for escape, and the reward held 
out to such as should effect it, were no secret to her guar- 
dians. 

Catherine de Medici, the niece of Clement, had been 
accidentally within the city when hostilities were first 
proclaimed ; and the authorities, fully understanding the 
value of such a hostage, lost no time in removing her per- 
son within the walls of the sisterhood of St. /Dominic. 
Her original place of custody had been another building 
of the same order, but of too perilous proximity to the 
walls ; and when times grew worse, she was removed to 
the more central, and far more unassailable residence of 
Santa Lucia. 

Catherine was at this time scarcely mote than fourteen 
years of age. She was known to be tenderly teved by 
the i^ontifi; and it is certain that the fear of insult to her 
person had been a principal cause of the original tardy 
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approaches of the imperial armies. Terms of a tolerably 
supportable nature had more than once been offered as 
the price of her TansQm ; but in proportion as men had 
suffered for their freedom,, they learned to value it, and 
as the offers made for her liberation rose, so rose the im- 
periousness of their demands. The orders respecting the 
maiden were, that she should ne.ver be lost sight of ; wak- 
ing or sleeping, eating or praying, the eyes of some of the 
sisterhood were to .be ever upon her.. And in confiding 
her guardianship to an abbess of the family of Bartolini, so 
deeply compromised in the late proceedings, the Priori 
felt that they had guararftee sufficient for her safe cus- 
tody. 

Catherine de Medici bore this outrage upon her free- 
dom with apparent contentment ; nay, she had the talent 
to persuade the pious sisterhood that her greatest happi- 
ness in life would be to obtain his Holiness's consent to 
assume the veil and spend the ren»ainder of her days 
amongst them. But in her secret heart she pined with 
the strongest, deepest disgust, over theirksomeness of the 
life she was compelled to lead. 

The reward of her dissimulation was, a show of moro 
kindness and a semblance of confidence ; but it brought 
with U also an infinity of good counsels, of prayers, ser- 
mons, and confessions, which well nigh betrayed her hy- 
pocrisy, by the intensity of weariness and disgust which 
accompanied thena>. In the early days of her captivity, 
an elderly nun bad been her inseparable companion, day 
and night. She was read to,, and preached to, in. the day 
time, and waked up from her sleep at night for matins 
and other offices, until life t>ecame so intolerably irksome, 
that she was compelled to affect illness and take to her 
bed as a last resource. 

Zonara, the physician, had then been called in to her 
assistance. Precautions, seemingly ludicrous, yet withal 
effective, had at first attended these meetings ; and had 
the good nuns bethought them of blindfolding the parties 
during these jealously-ceded interviews, they would have 
been more secure. But long before vigilance was suf- 
ficiently lulled to admit of a word being interchanged 
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perilous to tbe custody of t^ Gaplivey looks hiul eslablish* 
ed a perfect intelligence between, the parties. 

She had thus lingered several months before any dhange 
took place in her guardianship. The sight of the old 
nun had become noisome to 4ier as poison, and the very 
sound of her voice, and the clattering of her sandals, te^- 
dious as her sermons, — when fortune, out of mere pity, 
sent the prisoner a far diflferent companion, in the person 
of a young maiden scarcely her senior in years. This 
was no other than the beautiful an4 sorrovy-stricken Eu- 
genia Capponi. Her father was no more ; and she had 
solicited from her relations a retreat from the world, and 
permission to sorrow in private over the many griefs that 
rent her heart. The Convent of Santa Lucia was the 
abode she made choice of, and there she was received, 
not as Catherine had been, but with hearts bounding with 
pity towards one so sadly tried, and with the love of sis* 
ters; for she had spent her youth an[K>ng8t them, had 
grown up within those walls the modest, kind-hearted, 
and beautiful maiden which the world had known her* 

Amongst the sisterhood there were many who had 
been the p^ymates of her infancy, the confidants of her 
increasing years ; and there were others who had been as 
mothers to her at the trying period of her opening wo- 
manhood y so that if she could nol, in the hours of her 
despondence, wholly lay bare her heart before them, sho 
could at leastindulge her sorrow, and feel sure of such 
sympathy as recluses are capable of experiencing for 
hearts bruised by passions they condemn. 

The venerable abbess, fearful of contagion from worldly 
vanities, and desirous of withdrawing the venerable sister 
of the convent from the peril of hourly intercourse with 
two unprofessed maidens, had early decided on their 
keeping watch upon each other ; and thus was Elugenia 
Capponi thrown into daily contact with the imprisoned 
maiden, Catherine de Medici. Never were the disposi- 
tions of two persons in more glaring contrast y the one 
simple-minded, warm-beared, elevated above every sel- 
fishness of thought or feeling ; the other wily and insin- 
cere, with a heart steeled by innate craftiness, and witlw 
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oot, amongst iter infifihy of schendeif otie particle of sf ai^ 
pathy with the joy* or sorrows of any living being.' 

Dering the first days of their eonnfpanionship, Eugenia 
Capponi had forcibly turned hef mind from her own^or^ 
rows, to soothe the petulance and divert the ennui of this 
young person ; but she had the wit soon to perceive that 
the interviews of her physician, evidently the medium of 
her communication with theworld, occupied her thoughts 
to the exclusion of aJl topics on which any intercourse 
could have existed between them; and she accordingly 
shrunk Bgain into solitude, h was to the bright genius 
of ihe physician that Catherine trusted for some scheme 
for her delivery from the convent, which she was deter* 
mined to efTectat alt hazards. Her good fortune had 
kept her from figuring at Rome during its .occupation by 
the army of Bourbon ; but now that that city was again 
free, she pined for the splendors of the Vatican, and the 
homage of a court famous for its gallantry and its niag- 
aificence. She had already found means of correspond* 
ing with her nnde ; but the vigilance of the3|[atch dogs 
of the Republic rendered futile every plan former escape. 

The physician had found her one day plunged in un- 
usual melancholy ; despair seemed to have succeeded to 
the failure of her hopes, and ii was then that he ventured 
to propose a scheme which might well have made a mai- 
den, more nK>d^st or less daring, hesitate end tremble. 
The city, he tcrfd her, was well nigh starved; hundreds 
were perishing with famine and foul food ; the cannon of 
the invaders were breaching their walls, and there was 
little chance of holding out much longer. The army of 
the Prince of Orange, it was unnecessary to inform her, 
was the same that had sacked Rome, and whose brutality 
was become a proverb. The very worst of evils were to 
be apprehended for the defenceless ; yet had he a plan 
which, if it met with her flighnes^s approval, might save 
her ; might exalt her above the station she had been born 
to. It was, as we have already stated, to elope from her 
convent, seek the camp of the Prince of Orange, who, 
pledged his word, as a knight and a gentleman, to cele- 
brate her espousals in the face of his army, and then, with 
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the approbation of his Holiness, to erect her a queenly 
throne in her native city. 

Catherine was, as we have already mentioned, but a 
child in years, and the temptation was brilliant ; but she 
paused, foj* she had the wit to perceive that failure in the 
attempt were irremediable ruin. A few more church 
chauntings and chamber lectures decided her.f The 
tempter readily undertook the management of prefimina- 
ries, and an early time was fixed for the great venture. 
That day had at length arrived, and it arose sunnily in 
beams and brightness. 

It wanted about an hour of mid-day when a litter, ac- 
companied by a small bat armed escort, stopped at the 
main entry of the Convent of Sante Lucia. An order 
for admittance was pre9ented to the guard, and a young 
female, enveloped in a mantle, which concealed her per- 
son, alighted, and mounted the stairs which conducted to 
the apartments of the abbess, and from thence a sister of 
the order attended her to the cell of Eugenia Capponi. 
As the door closed behind her, she threw otf her disguise, 
and sprung into the arms opened out to receive her. 

This young and most beautiful maiden, destineil to ac- 
quire so melancholy a celebrity in after years, was about 
the age of her friend; and her gentleness and beauty 
have turned aside the pens of the chroniclers of her times, 
from the details of their story, to the sweet yet melan- 
choly celebration of her loveliness and her misfortunes. 
She was at this time in the flower of her youth, untouch- 
ed by care, her brow unclouded even by the long shadow 
that it casts before it. Her large, soft blue eyes were ra- 
diant with joy, her face and form with loveliness. 

^'Dearest, dearest Louisa," said the recluse, <* you have 
brought gladness to me before its time. My wounds are 
all fresh ; my heart is yet crushed ; but you are welcome, 
sweet girl, and we will talk of your happiness, and forget 
sorrow, as it must ever be forgotten where you are pre- 
sent. Tell me of my brother, fair girl ; nay, blush not ; 
what news of Luigi ?" ' ■ ^ 

A deep blush, a swelling of the heart, yeW^mile of deep, 
calm happiness, was her first eloquent repQ%o her friend. 

" I know nothing of him. He is a viQwnt pian-at-arms, 
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I doubt not/' she answered, archly* "The fame of his 
feats has penetrated your seclusion ; the whole city rings 
with it. You are as well prepared to celebrate his prow- 
ess as I am/* 

"Nay, Louisa," said her friend, "you do know tidings 
of hin^and are come here to cheer me with the assurance 
of hi^ well-doing. He is, as you know, traitress, no man- 
at-arms ; he is valiant with old books ; welcomed in the 
gardens of the Ruqellai. He is in repute witli the good 
and the wise, the upholders of a falling state. He is the 
friend of Michel Angelo, and of Niccolo Macchiavelli." 

" He is all thisv Eugenia," said the fair girl, mere seri- 
ously ; " he is far more, for he is sentle and kindhearted, 
and has given the homage of his noble natiire to love 
your poor friend ; and for this he is more, to me at least, 
than you have named him. You have reminded me that 
he has lost a friend, one of the illustrious men you men- 
tioned. Niccolo Macchiavelli is no more! He expired 
last night, between the hours of two and three." 

The cheek of Eugenia Capponi became pale, for that 
name had other associations than those of fame. "His 
country wilt nfK)urn his loss,^' she said, after a pause. 
" Many loved him ; for he has been a kind frietid and 
a loving teacher. Who were with him at his last mo- 
ments ?" 

" His family^ were about him," replied her friend, with 
some embarrassmerit. "The young Ficino was, I under- 
stand, also with him, and ■ " she paused for an mstant, 
and Eugenia filled up the void — 

"You would add that Francesco, my father's friend, re- 
ceived his last breath and closed his eyes." 

The maiden bowed, and remained silent, 

" That hand," exclaimed Eugenia Capponi, " also 
closed the eyes of my dear father: Francesco has his 
last blessing also. He was the bearer of his last farewells ; 
and, oh ! Louisa, the gentle words, the soft and pitying 
accents, with which that melancholy task was fulfilled! 
When I thif||Muveet one, over the past, my poor brain 
whirls riU^l^^Biddy and rash. Tell me, my fair sister, 
have ygir hMP or have you not read in my heart, its 
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moumtul secret ? You have ; 9urely^ ]U)u have! apd it it 
injr consolation that it will need no words to gain your 
8ynp{)athy. Were he less noble, lesjsi raised above his fej« 
lows in thought and greatness ; hn^ be one single spot^ one 
roinulest bleoiishy iu his bright and pure spirit, I would 
cling tp it for my own safety. I should not then have, 
feedijng upon my heart, the hutnilialmg, the bitter certaintjr 
that will before long make that desolate spot its own grave. 
Circumstaneei^ have ever delighted in making him the pre- 
server of ihose dear to ^le ; they have, more than onc6 
thrown him, wounded and helpless, under my care ; they 
Qiade me the confidant for days and weeks of his most touchr 
ing and melancholy fate ; and, was it possible, whilst I look-: 
edupon his beautiful brpw, at one time convulsed with the 
terrors pf dark visions, at aaother, calm, dignified, and 
Ipfty, not to feel pity? And when reason was nursed 
again into health, and the tones of his voice, like faint 
music^ grew animate, with the eloquence of the wisdom he 
bad drawn from that wonderful fountain^ whose waters 
have ceased to flow^ whose, musical voice is mute for ever- 
more^ could I do otherwise than ^ — y^ 

^f Love him^" added her friend with a smile* " You 
have a gentle judge, my sweet sister; one captive like 
yourself; one whose voice is bribed and bought to your 
acquittal of all unmaidenly weakness. He is made to be 
loved ; all who know him love him. In truth, I came 
hither, in part, to speak of him. Hehas,by someinctMiceiv^ 
able means, discovered treachery in high quarters. He was 
* this morning summoned to secret council with the Ten> 
and^ I understand, ventured to suggest the instant arrest 
of no less a personage than Mala testa Bagtioni. You may 
judge how the sages were startled ; how the heroes trem- 
bled ; each one, lest so unwelcome an office should fall 
upon himself. Grave heads were shaken ; and it was de- 
clared too perilous a measure, and one rife with scandal 
and confusion to the city. * Then, my Lords/ he ex- 
claimed, ^ you have but one choice left ; you shrink from 
the more secure means of recalfing Francesco Ferrucci to 
defend the city and arrest the traitor; your only safety 
remains in sending a commissioner to Volterrai to or- 
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der hhn to abandon aU care for the few strongholds 
that he occupies, and to march off his black bands, with 
the ra|)idity of the thunderbolt, to the Pontiff's capitol. 
Let him do as Bourbon did before him ! If a deed so 
bold call not off the armies now without your walls, you 
wHI at' least have one city in pledge for another, and his 
Holiness as a hostage whilst you treat with the Prince of 
Orange/ 

*< Imagine, dear Eugenia, the effect of such a counsel. 
A dead silence ensued. I believe the old gentlemen 
thought that the spirit of John de Medici stood before 
them, for the eyes of the young hero flashed with enthu* 
siasm ; his usual calm, pale face became fiery, and san- 
guine, and lordly, like the voluminous cheeks of the Gon- 
faloniere himself. His advicie was little relished. Fer- 
rucci, they told him, was the city's last hope; that if he 
were once to leave the States^ men's hearts would fail 
them, and the very gates woutd fly open of their own ac^ 
cord. The voice of Carducci, at last, settled the matter. 
It was decided to adopt those measures which threw the 
burden on the back of the absent ; and, for the present, 
all appearance of distrusting so dangerous a man as Bag- 
lioni are by all means to be concealed. Francesco is 
appointed the city's commissioner on this bold errand, 
and your brother, my informant, ia to accompf^ny him. 
Any means that would rid their counsels of so urgent and 
fearless a champion seemed wise and expedient.^' 

*' And when do they leave the city?" asked Eugenia. 

"This very night, when darkness offers the best 
cbance of evading the enemy's out-posts," was the re- 
ply. " They use the pass of Stefano Colonna for our 
city gates, and trust to God's keeping for the remainder 
of this hazardous route." 

"It was well and nobly counselled!" exclaimed the 
maiden; "andltrust my brother will not dishonor the 
name he has inherited from brave men. Nay ; look not 
offended, fair one ; I by no means fear it. It is only on 
occasions like this that true courage declares itself. It is 
hot always the most studious who are the most timid. 
And my brother would never have earned the promise of 



the fair band of Louisa Sirozzi, were be .qot at bold at 
bis coa.ntry's need s^ he has sbewa himself gentle and 
etocjpieDt in the winning of his sweet prize." 

This s<:ene of the frank interchange Qf jnntaal coofi- 
denee between hearts that had beat warmly to each other 
frotn infancy closed^as it commenced, in a warm and 
fond embrace. Louisa Strozzi had taken her farewells^ 
and the few hours that intervened before dusk passed 
calmly over the sad abode in which Eugenia had chosen 
faer asyfum. The Ave-Maria bell had long since rung 
out its pious salutation, and the tenants of the qloisterf 
.were ah?eady licensed to seek their rest, when a second 
lkter> escorted as tlie former had been, paused under the 
gateway of the convent. 

The pass was in the handwriting of the Gonfaloniere 
himself. ' It claimed free admission within the walls for 
2iQnara the mediciner and his attendant. Torches flash- 
ed aboutvihe parties tiierein named, in jealous scrutiny. 
They were made to descend from their vehicle ; and after 
a few coarse jests, and no very complimentary addresses, 
in. the arrogance of one like him presuming to use a style 
more fitting a noble than one of a scorned professionals 
his was, he wiis allowed to proceed. 

The aged portress was waked up from her chaste dum- 
bers, and after no more delay than was necessary to in« 
due her garments, to rouse the Lady Abbess, to carry 
notice to the parties to w^om the visit was intended, Imd 
to spell through the not too legible autograph of Carduc- 
ci, they Were admitted. 

It may be necessary to inform the reader that circam- 
stances— -to wit, the sense of extreme danger in carrying 
on the underplot which the daughter of the Gonfaloniere 
had fixed upon him — had for once made the apothecary 
honest. He had scarcely left the chamber of the agitated 
Teresa, than the awful risk of aiding her evasion from 
her father's house appeared too great, and the chance of 
remuneration far too problematical, to make so nice a cal- 
culator as he was desirous of encountering it. He accor* 
dingly came to the resolution of returning once more to 
the palace, and, whilst he threw off the onus of so unwise 
a plan, gbin some credit for fair-dealing. 

VOL. M. 7 
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The tntenrkw with the megistrate that enraed on hit 
return was a stormy one; but the cunningof Zonara out*-^ 
witted the cunning of Carducci. A suggestion throwff 
out with trembling, and at first scoffed at, was uhimateiy 
adopted. It was decided that tlie interview, which seenv* 
ed so necessary to his daughter's reassurance, should tffke 
place, not clsmdestineiy, but with his free dcnsent, con- 
veyed in a manner to inspire con^dence ; that a litter 
ri^ould convey her to the convent after night-faH, and tbftt 
a pass^ under his signature should procure her admission 
as attendant on the physician. 

Fortune stepped in most opportunely to second their 
infdraous intrigue. The morning council had taken place, 
and Francesco was appointed commissioner of the Re-* 
public to Volterra, with orders to quit the city before 
dusk. Lulled in the confidence of success^ ' Carducci 
awaited calmly the course of events, trusting that tiie in**' 
terview might, although unattended by any great good, 
beat least harmless; and he counted the hours till his 
daughter's retiirn. 

It was for the purpose of affording Terfi5a4he interview 
thus recorded, and of working out his own most iniqui^ 
tons scheme, that Zonara now presented himself at the 
Convent of Santa Lucia. 

The nature of his professional inquiries was such as 
not to admit of the presence of any of the sisterhood. 
£ugenia Capponi was requested to attend in an inner 
chamber, and thither, when the attendants of the con* 
vent departed, he despatched his young attendant. 

Once alone with Catherine de Medici, the brow of the 
physician became suddenly overcast with a shade of utter 
wretchedness, and his pale, thin face assumed ten times 
its usual ghastliness and tenuity. 

*^ For Heaven's sake ! my good friend,*' asked the 
alarmed maiden, <' whal has happened ? Do they mean 
to drag me to the walls as they have thTeatened ? Have 
they doomed me to the axe or the cord ? All such hor- 
rors are painted upon your face 1" 

*' Lady," replied the man, «* nothing so terrible has yet 
happened ! Heaven forbid that it ever should. But the 
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cUiceos are driveo nearly mad with famrnte ; and such 
borrible cruelties as you have named have indeed beea 
again threatened in the debates of the Priori ; but they 
have been, to the best of my bdief, for the present de- 
ferred. But a calamity of no trivial nature has befallen 
ua^ Our design has been discovered, and for a short 
whiie longer must be delayed. There are traitors every- 
where; the Prince of Orange has received intelligence 
that an ambush has been placed to await bis coming, and 
that his entry within the walls will be his first step to the 
public gibbet. He has accordingly, at no small risk, sent 
you this notice, together with such expressions of his 
homage and aflfections as a maiden may receive." 

*' And Baglioni^" asked Catherine, << has he, too, failed 
us ?" 

<< Tbej^oheme^ Heaven only knows by what means, has 
become known within the palace," was the reply. << An 
order has been sent to head-quarters to have a strong bo- 
dy of men under arms at each of the city gates ; and it 
was with great difficulty that he could send the Prince 
warning in time." 

" Then God help me !" said the maiden ; and she co- 
vered her face with her hands, and wept bitterly. '< You 
have brought me my death summons! Is there no way 
to escape from these hated wdls ?, His Holiness would 
pay a ransom as heavy as he paid for his city of Rome 
and his own safety, to any one who would place me with- 
in the Vatican." 

<^ Not all the gold beneath the earth, lady," replied 
her adviser^ mournfully, *^ would avail for such a purpose 
at this moment. But be cheered ; — the Prince of Orange 
has resources which the trafficking tyrants of this city 
have never dreamed of. I doubt not but that a few more 
days will see you in safety, and in a condition to visit on 
ihe heads of your jailors the toruients they now infTict on 
you." 

"The cruel, unscrupulous tyrants!" exclaimed the 
vindictive Catherine ; and her wild, fierce eyes glowed 
like living embers. " If that day does come, bitterly shall 
they rue this. Florence shall be sacked as Rome was, 
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aod my Ihrone, if I €ter have one, shall be artiidst tfaetr 
finoking ruiDs. They think, because I am a young weak 
^bl, and cooped up within this hated cell, that I can never 
injure them. Let them beware !" 

Whilst Catherine de Medici was thus busied with the 
foilure of her intrigues, a scene of a far different nature 
was passing in the chamber of Eugenia Capponi. That 
young maiden had retired immedrately the physician's 
presence had been announced, and before she had been 
made aware of his having a companion, and far less that 
either of them could have business with her. 

The chamber she occupied was a small cell, furnished, 
as were some hundred others in the same building, with a 
small rude kneeling desk, a crucifix, a skull, and a few 
prints of virgins and miracles. She was on her knees, 
and her thoughts were floating in that luicurious and 
dreamy medium between the kindred emotions of piety 
and passion, when the movementof the latch of her door, 
as if an unsteady hand were upon it, roused her. 

She turned her bead, but withput rising from her poti- 
tion; the door was pushed open, and a visron, startling 
by its beauty and its singularity, met her glance. It seem- 
ed a young boy, of apparently not more than sixteen 
years of age; his countenance was white as snow; his 
features exquisitely fashioned, smooth, and rigid as mar- 
ble; — and Eugenia Capponi, when he turned that white 
face towards her, and when his melancholy eyes, in whose 
glance sadness had conquered pride, were raised to hers, 
could have fancied she saw death approaching her, in 
that beautiful semblance in which Greek genius loved besi' 
to image it. 

She rose from her knees, and the boy paused ; but so 
intently was his glance fixed upon her face that a blush 
crept over her cheeks, and she hesitated whether to rebuke 
or question him. The dress was familiar to her eye, for 
it was the crimson livery of the profession he had for the 
time adopted ; and she the more wondered at the singu- 
larity of its appearance in her chamber. 

The dark large eyes of her visitor, after studying with 
intense scrutiny every feature of her ingenuous and sweet 
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CCHintenance, passfed their dariag glanoe OYer the fitately 
form and its rounded outlines, with a freedom which em^ 
barrassed her, and was met with a look of surprise and 
coldness. 

A pale tint came over the cheek of the boy as he lifiish- 
ed his scrutiny, and a tear gathered upon h\s lopg black 
bshes. He attempted to speak ; his lips moved, but no 
amlible sound passed over them. 

" Are you unhappy, fair child ?" asked Eugenia. " Do 
yoQ seek aughl in which I can help you ? When my fa- 
ther lived, the poor and the afflicted were ever sure to 
Qi^ei a good man's sympathy ; his daughter has known 
sorrow, and none greater than his loss. Take courage, 
imd speak franMy. In what can I belp you ?" 

The tones of that soft votee thriMed through the very 
soul of the listener; the tears dropped faster, and were 
umioticed ; the voice that might have spoken of thank* 
fulnesff was still choked and inaudible, when he endeavor- 
ed to reply. 

"You are ill at heart, my poor boy!" said the lady. 
<' What little sorrow can have thus early tried you ? Have 
you, too, lost one that was dear to you ?" 

The slight frame of the young boy auivered like an ar- 
row that has struck its mark, and he leaned for support 
against the desk at which Eugenia had been kneeling. 
When he mastered his emotions sufficiently to reply, 
every particle of color fled from the face of the maiden. 
" Are you Eugenia Capponi, lady ?" he asked, with co»- 
strained calm. 

^ " I am," replied the maiden. " Wherefore have you 
sought me at an hour and under circumstances so un- 
usual ?" 

Heedless of her question, the head of the youth droop- 
ed for a minute, and he murmured, as though unaware 
that his words were audible. 

<< I had not thought to find so much beauty. Alad| 
alas ! it is too true ! the treasured hopes of a whole Trfe are 
perished. What are old habits, the love of childhood, 
growth together for years and years, to trust to against a 

lofty brow and a fovely cheek like this I O lady !" be 

7* 
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continued, raising his tearful^eyes to her face, "yovtrBtB^ 
indeed, a glorious and bright portion, and never before 
was happiness so cruelly rent away from one wha trusted 
it, as has been done for you." 

Eugenia Capponi trembled, for suspicion had become 
certainty ; and though pridis mingled with pity as those 
tones reached her, she felt too well how Kttle cause she 
had for triumph. " I am very far from being tlie hapfyy 
creature you suppose me," siie replied, solemnly. " Ap* 
pearances have made the world judge asr you do ; but, be- 
lieve me, all err ! He who reads all heqrts sees with how- 
much sincerity and belief in its humiliating truth I make 
this confession." 

The young boy raked his face, and a quick flash enter- 
ed into his glance, but fled as rapidly ; and he waved his 
hand sorrowfully. -^ 

" The world does not err, kdy," he sakl. *^i have, 
been taught truth till dissimulation has no power witivrae« 
The world has judged truly ; but the world knows not^^ 
oh } none can ever know — what a fall of a life's promises 
must have accompanied your trliimf>hr--bow fond a heart 
has been broken to make yx>urs bapf>y !" 

Eugenia Capponi drew nearer to the speaker, and would 
have taken his hand«-^that hand, small and snowy, which 
was pressed to his heart, to control the violence of its 
throbbing. As Eugenia approached, his face flushed, his 
eyes sparkled, and be sprung backwards in disgust ao^d 
anger. 

" Touch me not !" he exclaimed. *' He has given you 
a right to pity me, for he has'made me an object of pity 
to all men ; but tbe touch of thy flesh were like the totigue 
of a serpent to me. Let me get through the remaining 
purpose of my visit, that I may begone." 

So saying, he took a letter from his bosom, and placed 
it in the hand that was still extended towards him. The 
missive was in a blank envelope, and Eugenia, connect* 
•ng its import with the sad topic on which they had thus 
mysteriously conversed, tore it open in his presence. 

The blood flushed over her temples as she read it ; and 
when the perusal of its few lines was finished, it fell from 
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ker batnd to (be Aooty aad she gaased into the face of the 
youth who bore it, with a took of bewilderment and fear. 

The boy had delivered the letter witii evident uncon- 
cern about its contents ; but when he beheld its effect 
upon its reader, bis eye passed rapidly to the writing, and 
he then stooped to take it up^ 

"Touch i^ hot!" exclaimed Eugenia^ mournfully. 
*' If you have b^n made to bear it hither, ignorant of its 
most amgularcoiitentSi I were wrong to let it meet your 
eye." - 

The prohibition was, however, vain ; the youth already 
held it in his band, and glanced rapidly over the few lines 
it contained. When be had done so, he clasped his 
hands, his head drooped, and he remained long motion* 
less. The paper had again fallen, and a breathless pause 
ensued. . 

. When the youth «gain raised his eyes, his countenance 
had assumed an expression of doubt and pity. 

"No, no!" he e;!rclaimed ; "I wiH not, even to save 
Itkf be false to him. I, lady, am the wretched girl that 
be once loved !— rshe whom he has forsaken^ because your 
bright eyes and faircheeks have beamed smilingly upon 
him ; and I came thus travestied, to jtidge for myself if 
the world's report were likely to be true,— 'if the wonder- 
ful tales of thy gentleness and beauty were not fictions to 
overthrow my reason. I have seen thee, and I were wise 
to go back and hide myself from the pity of men's eyes, 
tilldeath relieves me from my shame and wretchedness ; 
and 1 am contented so to do. Had I desired vengeance, 
"behold how the tempter would lure me to it ; if I have 
resisted it, I am the fitter to meet my death. You little, 
indeed, know him if this paltry fiction could deceive you. 
Would you so judge him as to believe him capable of an 
action like this ? He may have changed much since he 
has forgotten the vows he himself, taught me to compre- 
hend ; but Francesco, when I knew him, would sooner 
have been torn by wild horses than meditate such a deSA 
as this paper would suggest. Wretched and false 
scheme^ which the shrewdness of an infant might smile 
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at ! And they have made me the bearer of this Hbel oq 
ail that was noble, itnd honorable, and open !" 

She stamped upon the letter, and^ then tore it into a 
thousand shreds. 

** Perish! as the; shall perish who have contrived so 
foul and foolish a conspiracy/' she continued. *' That 
Francesco may wed thee, lady, will be as Heaven pleases ; 
but he will never tlo so whilst I live* Let noe but hear 
from his own lips that he lovds thee, and a ibrsaken ^il 
will not long be an obstacle in his path, or yours. But 
as for this paltry letter, wrong him not so far as to sup- 
pose that he penned it. Heaven granf that I may have 
judged amiss as to who did ! But hark ! — heard yoa 
nothing?" 

Both listened. "I hear but a voice of wrangling in 
the street," replied Eugenia; "sounds too common of 
late in this distracted city to merit much notice, or cause 
much alarm." 

<^ You hear not as I hear," exclaimed the di^uised 
girl. " It is strife in the convent courts or gardens. 
Heaven preserve my inteltectl" she added, with intense 
excitement. " What do I indeed hear ?" 

She staid no longer in doubt, but springing from the 
door, she dashed through the inner chamt>er, and fled 
away with the speed of light, from corridor to corridor, 
leaving the astonished maiden not less amazed at her 
flight than she had been at her first appearance. 



CHAPTER VIL 

We left the Prince of Orange threading his way 
U^rough the silent streets, towards the Convent of Santa 
iiUcia. His guide led him through the narrowest alleys 
with as much confidence as he had done through the 
space without the walls. Sounds of mingled merriment 
and wrangfing, with the occasional clash of arms, from 
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time to time were borne past tbem, atid 4he practised ear 
of the jFOUthfuI Coodottieri readily enou^ informed bim 
thai 4he]F were approacbiog aome of the military lodg* 
ments, which, for purposes of keeping order, were dis- 
persed through every quarter of the town. A suspicion 
of treachery flashed across his mind^ and be paused to 
question his guide before proceeding further. 

^< It is the head-quarters of your Uigfaness's good friend 
Malatesta Bagliona," said Braodano, quickly. << His Cor- 
sicans keep revel, whilst the good citizens starve." 

The Prince again moved on, and with greater speed. 
A few minutes more brought them into an open square, 
and they daw at no great distance from them the sentries 
on duty, in front of the Palace of Baglioni, and lights 
gleaming in every direction from the many windows of 
tbo buildmgs about them. 

^randanfo still led fearlessly onward, and, after skirting 
the square, offered to cross the bridge. They had hither- 
to met with no hindrance of any sort, but scarcely had 
they placed foot on the bridge, than a mao-at-arms sud- 
denly emerged from one of the small buildings that over- 
hung the river, and, presenting his pike at the bosonx of 
the old man, challenged hint, in no very courteous terms, 
for his pass. 

The hand of the Prince of Orange was instantly on his 
sword. Had the movement been noticed, it had been 
the signal for an alarm ; bat the vast bulk of Brandano 
was between him and the sentinel. The pass was given^ 
and the way was free. 

This startling ceremony was repeated as they crossed 
tbe opposite end of the bridge. When this was also pass- 
ed, they fairly plunged into the heart of the city. Fili- 
bert of Orange now thought the more perilous part of his 
journey achieved ; but he had not proceeded many paces 
further, before sounds of a far more ominous nature than 
any he had yet heard, fell upon his ear. 

Brandano himself appeared surprised, and he paused 
for the first time, as if undecided how to act. A confus- 
ed din, like the mingling of many harsh sounds, the hu; 
man voice, the tread of horse, and the clashing of arms, 
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wail first iieard; and 4bea a sound less piercing and irreg^ 
ular, like thousands of subdued vobes heaM from afar; 
and then the quick yet measured tread of approswhtng 
multitudes. 

** By the liviBg God l" exclaimed the atarmed young 
man, <* traitor, you hare played me false f The city i» 
alarmed ; thousands upon thousands are abroad. You, 
at least, shall not live to receive the hire of this deed P' 

His sword was at the throat of his guide, when Bran- 
dano appeared first to recover from bis surprise* 

^' Hush, hush, madman !" be exclaimed, striking aside 
the weapon. ''You have guessed well; there is an 
alarm of some kind. Be silent, and fottow quickly." 

So saying, he bounded across the street, and rushed at 
once into a more open spot. Perfectly acquainted with 
every inch of ground which the city contained^ Brandano 
directed his steps to one of those lighted shrines which 
had not unfrequently served his purpose before. The 
spot he now made cboiqe of was the angle of «i palace/ 
from Which had been builtcouta small square chamber, at 
once an oratory and the protection of ti vrfuable fresco^ 
which ornamented it. 

At^bout seven feet from the ground, a heavy entabla- 
ture supported the usual altar of the Madonna, erected 
and decorated by the numificent piety of Lorenzo de Me-^ 
dici. This screenwork alone would have sufficed for the 
purposes of concealment ; and Heaven knows what deeds 
that love darkness may have been done beneath that vir- 
gin's lamp. Upon this occasion the votive light burned 
with unusual brilHaney above th^ti-, and flung its rays far 
outward, dazzling the eyes of the approacber, and deep- 
ening by its contrast the dark shadow immediately be- 
low it. 

They had scarcely reached their place of refuge when 
the sounds that had alarmed them grew louder ; the tread 
of marshalled multitudes shook the very pavement on 
which they stood ; and presently, sweeping from a broad 
street nearly in front ol them, came the advance columns 
of some vast array, whose point of reunion was evidently 
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the frpegubtr 8<|uare at the foot of the bridge over wfaich 
ibe Prinee and Ms guide bad ao reeently passed. 

The rays of the Madofirm^s^ hnvp reflected dazzKngly 
bom the long (ances and glittering corslets which moved 
ap against its siream ol radiance, and threw a bright vol- 
ume of light upon 41 broad banner, 'on which was the red 
flfi^rr-de-luce of the Republic, the venerable Gonfalon of 
Florence } and also tipoa a snmiler one, borne ostenta- 
tiously beside it, making visible a device known and hon- 
i&red in every court and catnp of Christendom. 
^ Col«imn after column of me^at-arms passed to their 
appoioled stations, and then came a band that seemed 
wnumerable, arm^d with all weapons, clad in all costumeSi 
imd marching with more speed than order.. They^ too, 
Md thetr banner ; it was not one unknown in^ the tents 
of chivaky ; it was the banner which, three centuries be« 
lore, bad been the first planled by a Florentine citizen on 
the walls of Demmta, (his name was Bonaguisa-^let pos- 
terity honor it !) Its device was a red cress on a white 
field. A score of smaller pennons, the bearings of the 
various arts and sections of the city, appeared one after 
iHKHher, as their companies debouched into the square. 

A youth, cased in armor, had headed the first bodies 
of regular troops, and hatted them beneath tlie first stand* 
ards. . ^ 

''That stripling," whispered the monk, as^ he passed, 
''is Ludovico Macchiavelli \ he dreates of achieving great* 
ness, whilst the shade of blood already tints bis winding 
sheet. He looks as proudly as though the Colonna's ban- 
ner, that waves above him, were bis own/' 

'* % my faith," said the Prinee, bitterly, « they are 
johring from all quarters ; the rascalff route of the whole 

city is under arms !" 
The last columns of theforce thus uncourteously iodteat- 

ed had fairly emptied itself into the street, when ar knighti 
mounted oa a steed which was white as snow, and glitter- 
ing like his rider in gorgeotis armor, with a heavy, mace 
at bis saddle-bow, atid a lofty plume of white feathers 
floating from his helmet, passed along the various lines 
into which they were forming. The vast size of that ww^ 
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bofse, the hei:ctileaii frame of tim rider, and hfar towermg 
plames^gave hiip^ as t{Hi» seen' bjr the Imsteady and parttsn 
light of the lamp, the appearance of one of those eham- 
piona of another worM vH>o>ire said tohavemingied frotd 
lime to time in the combats oF Heaven's favored hosts; 
The visor of his hehnet was op, and ihe.dark, proud eye 
fixed upon the gallant "array before him. The bronsed 
and swarthy cheek instantly revealed hioi to the imwiHiiig 
witnesses of this spectacle. • < 

"Stefano-Golonna himself, by^ my father's son! !'' said 
the Prince, as that gallant noble rode past hinr. ** Mad- 
man, idiot that I was tocome, tfaas playing the knigbt* 
O'rant, whilst my only hope of honor and power 4n this 
world is trampled in the mud of this accursed cKy, under 
my very eyes. Such an artay, widr^ucb a leader, meaw 
no trtfling enterprise. Heaven grant they^ifiay turn thehr 
attack against tbe Spaniard, or all i$^ up in this world with 
FiHbert of Orange. Traitor i doubly false and perjured 
Malatesta ! your head shall one day pay the foifeit, if ill 
come of this night's sdventufe." 

No orders were given within hearing, vrfiich conid a^y 
way lead to the discovery of the intended point of attack 
by this midnight expedition. That "an attack on sbme 
part "of the Knes of the besieging force was intended, was 
sufficiently manifest ; and all that remained to the Prince 
was the comfortless possibility that Baglioni, if he had not 
bad the power to prevent, might at Jeast be able to divert 
it from the trenches X)f Montici to the hiH of the Bdlo- 
Sguardo. 

" Will your Highness continue your present purpose," 
asked Brandano. ''The town will now be confused 
enough for any enterprise, and a scream ortwo, oribe 
crossing of swords, if we must come to that, will^carcely 
attract the notice of the few stray sentries these midnight 
beroes may leave behind them." 

"Lead me forth from this accirrsed trap, into which I 
have so insanely placed myself!" exclaimed the young 
alan> /' Think you it is time for trifling when the spears 
of the Colonna are amongst the sleeping or drunken de- 
naona.of Montici ?" 

''If your Highness would leave the city," replied the 
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monk, calmly^'^ U must h^ under escort of the Perugians 
ofMalatesta Baglioni ; it were utter madness otherwise 
to attempt it. An hour hence^ when the city is drained 
of its defenders, as it needs will be, with, perchance, only 
a single guard at the gate, such an attempt may be suc- 
cessful. At this moment, the gates are the natural point 
of re-union to all stragglers," 

" On, then, in the devil's name !" replied the Prince ; 
^' and let us gain what we may from our mad exploit." 

Prandano waited for no second bidding, but plunged 
once more into the mazes of dark and narrow streets. 
Hundreds of alarmed and eager citizens rushed by them 
with headlong speed ; but none stopped to impede or 
question. 

As their route continued, such meetings were less fre- 
quent, ancT the sounds of bustle ^rew fainter, the tumult 
died away, and they finally trod the streets alone. 

The pace of the guide never altered till they reached a 
towering blank wall, which extended along the whole side 
of a street. When about two-thirds of this was also pass- 
ed, he placed his hand against the masonry, and felt cau« 
tipusly as he moved along, till a sinking in the surface of 
the St one- work, so slight as to be nearly imperceptible to 
the eye at daylight, yet to the hand acquainted with its 
existence easy of detection, arrested his further advance. 

<' The door should be here, my Lord," he whispered. 
** Let us listen." 

He knocked a single knock, which produced a sound 
scarcely audible ; a faint response from within an- 
swered to his summons, and Brandano bade those un- 
seen associates to open quickly. The door flew back, and 
the adventurers entered the gardens of the Convent of 
Santa Lucia, the guide first, and the Prince of Orange so 
nearly behind him as to be precluded from seeing the na- 
ture of the place into which he was venturing. 

Scarcely was the foot of the young man over the 
threshold, when Brandano sprung aside, and the figures 
of two men, hitherto shut out from his view, rushed upon 
bim. 

'' It is well !" exclaimed Brandano. '< It is the right 
man ; leize him ! the doorway is safe ; his retreat impos- 

▼OL. II. 8 
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sible. PiUbert of Orange, you will grace a gibbet^better 
than firandano. Seize him, and the city is saved !'' 

The associate!^ of tlie .traitor guide, to whom these 
words were addressed, had closed in fierce conflict before 
the senlence was completed. The Prince was not of a 
character to be daunted by a surprise ; his sword was in 
bis hand, and before his enemies were upon him, he wem 
on his guard. 

" Yield ! yield ! you are belT-ayed !" exclaimed the 
voice of the foremost of his assailants. '* You shall have 
sudrterms as thecity^ " 

^ Givi^'s to spies, and the church to the sacrilegioos iih- 
Taders of her sanctuary, and as firandano received from 
bis hands at Rome!" exclaimed that vindictive oi4 man. 
" Such are the terrtis your Grace shall have--;the public 
^bbet in the Piazza of the Signori !" 

A fierce thrust at his opponent was the only reply that 
the Prince deigned to the challenge and the menace that 
followed it. No further words were wasted between the 
parties, but a conflict ensued, fierce and deadly. Filibert 
of Orange was a swordsman whose renown was a proVerb 
in the armies of the Emperor; and had daylight shone 
upon the struggle, and relieved him from the dread of 
a»sauU from other foes than those before him,^ he would 
have Httle feared for the reiult ; but two men were en- 
gaged with him, and he well knew that a traitor was be- 
fiind him, though in the darkness he saw not where. 

Tfae gigantic person of his treacherous guide was, mean- 
while, planted against the closed door tlu'ough whiclv be 
bad entered ; and anotherind^ividual, who had apparently 
taken no part in the proceedings, except opening to adtnit 
fhem, was keeping silent watch on the progress of the en- 
counter. - 

The strife continued with apparent harmlessness to nil 
parties for some time. If any were wounded, none spoke ; 
and the sound of their clashing blades was the only one 
that rung through the convent gardens, till an accident 
brought the fortune of that obstinate encounter apparently 
towards a decision. One of the opponents of the Prince 
slipped ; the blood from his own wounds had foicn^ed a 
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p4|ddle beneath bi« feet v and, after «taf^©rrng with vain 
effortsr to pegairr his balance, he fell to the earth. 

Little heeding a scream, wild and piercing as ever broke 
from the lips of woman, which rent the air beside him, 
the Prince dashed forward ; hia feotwasvupod the pros- 
trate body, and his^ sword's point upon his throat, when 
the Blight figure of avyoung boy sprung from the earth 
with the fleetness of a bird, and dasped the arm tiiat was 
prepared to plunge its weapon into the body of the fallen. 
That slight, weak being had the power to arrest the wea- 
pon, but none to kiove the foot of a desperate man from 
his advantage^ . 

It was^at this moment that an opponent far more for- 
midable-^it was Brandano himself*— joined the fray. 

"Stand.back, child !'*^ exclaimed the deep tones of the 
aroused giant, who had now bounded from the post he 
had occupied ; he seized the youth by the belt which 
girded his waist, and slung him many yards away from 
the scene of contest. "Remember the gibbets of the 
Campidolio, the Tiber, and the rack, cruel man," he ex- 
claimed; "thy turn is now come, and Brandano shall 
have his vengeance !" 

The buge arm of the grant towered above the head of 
the Prince, and the first i>\ow shore away the crest frona 
bis helmet; the second shattered the ^olid mail plaiting 
upon his shoulder, and made the firm limbic of the young 
man atagger. 

" Yield thee !'* roared the monk in a voice of thunder, 
and with the fury of a demoniac ; " yield thee ! this city 
has its gallows and its hangman, and both await thee at 
this very hour. Hark ! hear ye that ?" he continued, 
scofiingly. 

As he spoke, the alarm-bell of the convent sent out its 
appeals hurriedly and harshly through the night air. Blow 
followed blow rapidly and fiercely, and the armor of the 
Prince of Orange no longer answered to the blade of his 
adversary with that ringing and betl^like sound which 
each blow had at first produced, but harshly and dully, 
giving good evidence of the battered and rent condition 
to whipb it was reduced. The corselet yet shielded bis 
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bosonii but fragnients of his armor strewed the elirtb, and 
man J portions of his person were utterly denuded of all 
defence. 

Still be fought as despair alone can fight ; and the 
blows of his giant adversary showered upon him even 
more fleetly and fiercely. In the meantime, the alarm- 
bell had done its duty, and figures were already percefKi- 
ble, dimly flitting across the long lines of radiance cast 
forward by the torches which began to gleam from the 
various avenues of the gardens. 

The fate of the Prince seemed inevitable, when, with 
one of those blow to which seemed given the whole weight 
of vengeance so long treasured, tbe sword of Brandano — 
so well tried, so long faithful — shivered in a thousand spHn* 
ters ! An exclamation of savage triumph, and a fierce 
plunge succeeded, and thesword of the Prince of Orange 
was through his body. 

" Right bravely done f This way, my Lord," exclaimed 
a voice ; it was that of Zonara. '^ Speed, speed, or you 
are lost !" 

The door, of which his memory had lost idl traces, flew 
open as if by magic. He dashed through it, and in a mt« 
nute more, save the wounded or the dead, none remained 
to tell their story. 

The huge frame of Brandano had staggered when he 
received hiswound,.and he even then made an attempt to 
throw his arms about the person of his retreating enemy ; 
but the draining veins left him powerless; his eflbrt but 
suflSced to throw him prone upon the earth that was tram* 
pled and puddled with his own blood. 

The person of Francesco, destined apparently to be 
wounded in every fray in which circumstances compelled 
him to mingle, still lay where he had first fallen. Heed- 
less of the combatants, scarcely conscious of the fierce 
strife raging above her head, of the coming multitudes, 
of the disgraceful costume in which her young limbs were 
travestied, Teresa had crouched down upon the red foul 
soil, and held the head of the wounded student upon her 
knees. As long as the clashing of swords rung through 
the air^ she had occasion to exert her feeble powers to m^ 
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Strain hint from rising, and oncemoFfS tlii^owiDg away his 
efibrts upon so un<3quai a contest. 

She bent over him ; her lips were pressed upon his 
cold forehead, and she found them bitter with blood. 
The cause of his fall at that perilous moment was now 
apparent ; it was not that the soil was treacherous, but 
that he was wounded, and his brain spun before the body 
*fell. 

Consciousness had evidently not wholly abandoned 
him, for when he felt the pressure of those burning Hps 
on his forehead, he: passed his^^ hand over Ihe dress of his 
preserver, as if to satisfy some doubt that passed through 
his mind. His fingers fell upon the garnients of boyho^, 
and then dropped carelessly by his side. 

Presently the faint tight of distant torches reached them, 
and the steps of a straying and clamorous crowd shook 
the groand about them* The first ray which fell upon 
the features of the pale girl revealed the mystery of her 
disguise. Joy, even in his agony, sparkled up in the eyes 
of the wounded, as the recognition flashed upon his 
senses,' 

" Beloved one !" he whispered, " I am but little hurt ; 

the future will suffice for explanation. Let thy sweet lips 

once, more touch my cheek, and then, fly ! fly ! for that 

^ dress will be the ruin of thy. fair fame if men take thee. 

Francesco will still live to thank and love thee." 

More dear than would have been the gift of life, those 
words yet fell idly upon her ear, and she made no reply ; 
- but, as the torches^ approached them, she busied herself 
in stanching the. wound which their light made visible. 

" Fly, fly, dearest !" urged the wounded man ! ** For 
my sake, begone !" 

His words appeared to convey no impression. But a 
more effective inducement than even the commands and 
entreaties of Francesco now came to her rescue. Power- 
ful arms grasped her slight form, lifted her from the earth, 
and in a minute more the threshold of the garden postern 
was overstepped, and Teresa found herself hurried along 
in the custody of some one who dashed through the dark- 
ness of the silent streets she knew not whither. 

8* 
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The muUttudes whom the alarm-bell had summoned to 
the scene of the late fray still wandered amongst the 
shrubs, hallooing and hurrying in their vain search. It 
was when the coming torches exposed to those nearest to 
the spot on which that brief and bloody scene bad been 
acted, the results which till then had been matter of con- 
jecture, that Zonara the a|>othecary, who had closed the 
door when the Prince fled, approached, and whispered in* 
the ear of Ficino, who was busied about the body of the 
^ prostrate Brandano^ — 

^' Leave Aim to my care ; ho is qiy father ; you may 
' judge if I am likely to neglect him. I will also look to 
your friend Francesco; be shall be well tended ; but, for 
the love of Heaven, carry that child hence, whether he 
will or not ; you may find harborage in my house for an 
hour or two till I can join you. You may make friends 
by it, young man, that may ward off a danger you know 
not of." 

It needed not threat or hire to induce Ficino to do a 
work of charity, — ^^to lend his help to one needing it; 
and, accordingly, finding the young boy seemingly dead 
to all faculty of hearing or comprehending him, he had 
determined on the only feasible method, of bearing him 
away by force. 

Once free from the immediate neighborhood of the con- 
vent, he met with no further obstacle ; the struggles and 
screams of his refractory burden hindered him not in his 
purpose. All whose ears were readiest to listen to a cry 
of alarm had already left their homes, to join the troops 
of the Colonna, and were in a scene where such cries 
abounded, 

" Hush, hush, child !'^ exclaimed Ficino, soothingly ; 
*<I have no thought to hurt thee ; thou hast saved the 
life of my best friend. Ficino never harmed a living be- 
ing, and for thee he would venture life as readily as he 
now gives his bosom to shield thee." 

" Set me down !". exclaimed Teresa ; " his life is ebb- 
ing, and I have a solemn duty to do before life leaves 
him. Men have libelled him ; you as well as others ; 
and I — Heaven pardon me ! — who should have known 
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him better— I believed them. Let me see him once more, 
if it be but for a minute, ere life leaves him." 

Entreaties, screams, and struggles were alike fruitless* 
Ficino still burried on from street to street, through titter 
darkness, making no r&ply to the prayers or reproaches 
of the party whose liberty he thus unscrupulously co- 
etced. 

"For very shame's sake," she said, plaintively, "set 
ju>t your strength against that of a weak girl ! Surely 
you must know me { Can you so soon have forgotten 
the promises made io me but yesterday ? Oh, for one 
minute by his side ! Dear friend, kt us again join him ; 
his last breath will be wasted amongst strangers." 
^ If the youth had needed any motive to quicken his 
steps before, this confession would have stinnilated him 
to his utmost. 

"He is but slightly injured, fair lady," he said ; "but 
not for worlds would I leave you, thus dressed, to be 
bandied by over^curious and nid« men. A few. minutes 
more, and you will be in safety, and before daybreak you 
may see him as a maiden should do. Even^ from you 
dearest friend it were kindness, at this moment, to con- 
ceal you." 

A dim lights the last faint gleams of St. Zenobio's 
lamp, fell across a distant part of the street in which they 
newfound themselves; and thither Ficino hurried with 
his burden. 

The light, as the reader may have conjectiKed, pro- 
ceeded fron) the dwelling of Zonara the apothecary. The 
door was not fastened ; he pushed it open and entered. 
They had so long hurried through nearly total darkness; 
that their eyes were for a momeflt dazzled even by the 
feeble rays of an expiring lamp. Ficino bad already sq- 
cured the door behind him, and was about to set down 
bis gentle charge, wlien his eye diltinguished the figure 
of a man seated, and reclining against the shelves of phials 
with which every wall, from the floor to the ceiling, was 
furnished. 

" Help ! help, friend !" he exclaimed ; " I have brought 
one who may need thy assistance !" 
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But the teiraat of the shop appeared steeped id sliim* 
ber. 

^' Wake ! wake, sluggard V' called Ficino, raising hFs 
voice to a pitch that might all but awaken the dead. 
Yet the figure made noeflbrt to move. 

Fictao then approached to where he sat, to use les6 geti- 
tie means to rouse him. As he came nearer, no pleasant 
spectacle met his eye« The figure had apparently fallen 
back, but the frame itself was erect and rigid ; -his eyes 
stared with a stonf and unmoving glare ; his hair was^o 
end ; his cheeks shining^ humid, and of a deep^ yellow; 
eirery feature was pointed, and the skin was stretched tight* 
ly over them. The jaw had faHen, and a cream-like foam 
circled the blue and flaccid lips. Ficino felt his desh, and 
it was icy cold ! No further doubt remained. Singular 
and appalling as it might be, he was dead. 

Turning with disgust from this ill-timed sight, he dash- 
ed the whole weight of his body against the inner door 
of the dwelling ; H yielded to the shock, and he once 
more turned to lead away the young gijrk from a spectacle 
so revolting. As he did so, a scene far more dreadful 
than the one which had till now arrested his notice struck 
his senses with so much horror as to deprive him for some 
minutes of the power either to speak or move. 

Where Teresa had been placed when liberated from the 
arms of Ficino, there was she still, immoirable as stone ; 
ber eyes were glaring fixedly, not on, but into, the glazed 
and startled balls of the corpse ; but their expression was 
far mor^ terrible. Her features had undergone so total 
and rapid a change since he last looked upon them, that 
they were no longer recognisable. Her aspect was ndt 
that of fear, nor was it of disgust, but a wild, fierce, over- 
awed expression, between idiocy and insanity. 

A succession of convulsive shudderings, and of hideous 
and distorted mouthirigs, passed over features whose rare 
beauty had so nearly overturned the self-denying philoso- 
phy of this descendant of Plato. 

Ficino at length started from his first trance of amaze- 
ment, and flung bis arms about her. Great as was the 
violence of her first paroxysm, his t>wn was even more 
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ao^ented. He bore her wiihin the bouse, aseended tbc 
slfiirs, and placed her upon the bed of fin upper room. 

To this pitiful and afflicting scene succeeded another, 
which no^n could describe, no imagination of the terri- 
ble overstep. Al last camelhe sound of steps, so long 
Fistened for. The crafty foot-fall of the owner of the 
tenement was heard as he entered the roomben^ith them. 
A delay of a minute, as if caused by the vision of the 
ghastly sentinel who kept watch below, and then steps 
mounted the stairs, and Zonara stood before them. His 
countenance was scarcdy less death-like than that of the 
corpse he must have just passed. 

'< It must have been a short passage," he muttereici un- 
consciously ; ''and thus far motre merciful than he de- 
served." 

His glance then fell upon the piteous spectacle on 
which Ficino was gazing jielplessly. He rushed to the 
bed, and bent down to look more intently into the fea- 
tures of the sufferer. 

^' It is all over," he exclaimed, after a moment of deep 
thought. "This violence wili not last long; it is her 
third attack, and if life lasts, idiocy will inevitably suc- 
ceed." 

'' Can nothing, nothing be done for her?" asked the 
youth, whilst the tears dropped from his eyes on to the 
quivering cheeks of the wretched girl. '' Is there no 
-power in the beneficient vegetation in whose secret cells 
philosophers have taught us an all-wise and bountiful 
Creator has^ deposited the sources that recreate vitality! 
Can nothing avert so terrible a calamity ; nothing save an 
intellect so lofty, a person so loirely, as hers was but yes- 
ierday ?" 

"Can drugs recall life, or the essences of unpalatable 
plants fashion anew the sinews and limbs that have with- 
ered and fallen asunder ?" asked Zonara, calmly. " That 
young girl's intellect is not sick, but dead 1 It were as 
easy to restore breathing to the corpse below as to bring 
back intelligence to her brain ! It is a melancholy wreck," 
he continued ; " but on this side of her grave no mortal 
power may avail to save her. These paroxysms we may 
quell, but beyond that human skill is powerless." 
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Awful as thtf^ d^QunCHitiatian tvas^ ks truth appelired 
unquesliofiable. CtniQg^ of aR terrible and appaHing 
characters flashed in uatirinff^iaccession across her fea- 
tures. A glare thai made the blood cardie bat to look 
qpon ; a strakiiog of every tmisGle orf the countenance, 
accompanied wiHi ei^clafftations shocking and obsceQe,->^ 
the fatal memories of those loathsome scenes of Cajctno, 
which had first overthrown her reason, and of the. foul 
Ttsions that had been born of them,— ^ made the scene in- 
loleraUe. ^ 

" I will go to tl>e dwelling of her father/' said Fieino, 
''and prepare the old man as gentlj as may be to meet 
this calamity. He may^ send help; he may al least 
ahroud from an unpitying world sa sad a sight ; he may 
ward off unkind Ksteners from the hearing of these mys^ 
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" Hearken, young man,'* said the apothecary, " to the 
counsels of. one who pretends to no man's friendship; 
Let not your step ever cross the doorway of that cruel 
and iron-hearted fiend. He has before now'Kstened to 
cries as piteous, and he has stood by whilst the torture 
has wrung forth their souls from^ men's lips, and his rest 
has been no whit the more troubled for it. Think yon 
that his heart feels as yours does ? It will be but a groan 
or two, more of rage than of sorrow, and his heart wUt be 
thenceforth invulnerable ; and the first proof of his grat- 
itude for your childish commiseration will be to give your 
limbs to tiie official of the Bargelb. Begone forth of this 
city whilst the gates are open and the populace is busy. 
There is a home yet for the persecuted around the ban* 
ners of Pe.rrucci, and before two suns shall set^ your friend 
Francesco shall be with you. The news of this mis- 
chance I will myself carry to Carducci." 

"Stay where you are, ^replied Ficino ; "leave not 
the side of the wretched girl till her father's bosom, cold 
as it may be to others, yet isxiXQ\yi not wholly inhumantzed 
towards her, may be prepared to receive her. I fear 
nothing for myself; and lips that may venture to speak 
of a just and avenging God were the fittest to announce 
bis affliction." 
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Tlius^yjng, and wilhout waiting for reply, Ficino de- 
scended lh& slarrs and plonged into tlie darkness. << His 
blood be upon his own head 1" muttered the apothecary, 
OS he gazed after him. He then turned' to busy^himsdf 
with the form before him, und dismissed the youth wholly 
from his mind. 



CHAPTER VIII. 

No better proof of the extent to which treachery was 
conducted, both- within the walls of the city and the cam|) 
of the besieger, could be gfven, than the circuiristanced 
atlendtng'the sallying forth of the citizens against the en- 
emy's tines on the night with whose events our last chap- 
ter was occupied. The sign-manual of Mtilatesta Bagli- 
oni himself admitted the Prince of Orange within the 
wijis. 

On the other hand, tidings had been conveyed to th€f 
eity authorities, of con^fosion and insubordination in the 
oamps of the besiegers, arising frotn arrears of pay, and 
of quarrels and jealousies amongst the various classes of 
whictL that promiscuous herd was composed. Tt was 
even known to the Gonfatoniere that Filibert of Orange 
would that very night be absent from his tent, though it 
bed baffled the utmost exertic^S of the ordinary spies to 
ascertain for whet purpbse. Tet had Carduqci himself, 
as we have seen, found means to discover the intended 
attempt on the convent ; and had not his individual inte- 
lests stood between him and his usual sagacity, Florence 
bad been saved, and that ill-fated child, whose indulged 
caprice was Ifer ruin, had been safe in person and in mind. 
The result of his dishonest policy he had yet to learn. 

The instant decision of the Colonna, on beitig consult- 
ed by the Signori, was* under cover of the dal-kness to as- 
sault the camp. And here again the treachery of Baglio- 
nt interfered^ by taking the condect of the enterprise oa 
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himself, which his superior raak enabled him to do, to di« 
vert the attack from the trenches of Monttci, which . he 
well knew to be without a leader, to the well-defended 
quarters of the ever-vigilant Mitrchese del Vasto, on the hiil 
called the Bellosguardo. Further than this he had no 
n>eans of averting the evil. 

At a given signal, the gate of Stin Pier Guttolino was 
thrown open, and a dense body of citizens poured from 
under its deep archway, determined to liberate their city, 
or lay their bones on the sunny slopes that looked down 
upon the domes and palaces of their native place. The 
regular men-at-arms of the Colonna, with that chieftain 
himself at their head, led the van, and, forming into de- 
tached columns in the open space beyond the gate, began 
to ascend the hill by the several lanes and bridle-patfas 
which led directly to its summit. 

It was a part of the plan, arranged in concert with the 
military leaders and the civil authorities, that when the 
first columns should have reached the brow of theemi* 
nepce^ a select body of the city guard, ^composed of the 
wealthier order of citizens, should, on a given signal, 
move simultaneously from the gate of St. George on the 
hill, feign an attack upon the quarters of the Prince of 
Orange at Montici, and at all costs prevent his descending 
the valley tp bring aid to the Spaniard. 

Had this second detachment corresponded with the 
force und^r the Colonna, the Marchese del Vasto, though 
bav'mg at his command fifteen thousand of the Spanish 
infantry, at tJiat time unquestionably the best in Europe,, 
must, as the result sufficiently manifested, have been ut« 
terly destroyed. 

Elut here arose one of those ruinous casualties, so fre*- 
quent and so unforeseen, that outwit hyman calculation, 
ibr the establish ment or the overthrow of the liberlies^ol 
states. The Jeader of this auxiliary band^ which h^d 
earned^ the respect of the professional defenders of the 
city, was a chivalrous and high-spirited youth, who had 
fought under thei>lack flag of the Bande Nere, with Fer-1 
rucci, at Naples. 

The la^t words of Lautrec, when his tongue was swoj- 
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ten Mnth the pesUleocQ, were of euk>gy of ibUi youfig and 
galkmt soldier. H6 was a native of the Tuscan statea^ 
and idolized amongst bis men, many of whopn were of 
tbe first fismiKes of the Republic, and bad been his 
scbooHeHows in boyhood, his intimate friends tbrou^ life* 
This young officer, by name Arnica da VeoafrOi was 
proud of his birtb, and had acquired somewhat of the 
imugbty bearing.of hiy model, !l^errucci ; this was, how- 
ever, mingfed with so much c^ generous^nd good feeling 
towards t|ie humblest ^f bis fellow-rcitizens, and so much 
dashing bravery in action, that men readily attributed the 
occasional abruptness of bitf manner to its real causes — 
partly affectation and partly the schooling of his early 
campaigns. But, unbapptly, the brow that could control 
itaelf when a friend or^ven a soldier of his feilow-citizeni 
was pained 4>y it, darkened and scowled when thwarted 
by any of the overbearing followers of/ the Condottieri in 
Ifae Stale's pay* > 

It had been his fortune more than onee to be called to 
oouiieil with both Baglioniand Cdonna. Hisc^inions 
bad been expressed fearlessly, and urged somewhat more 
energetically than those leaclers thought within his sphere. 

Baglioni^ traitQr as he was, had encountered his en- 
tbttsiasca with courteous disdain. Not «o the irritable 
iqfMrit of the Colonna. H^Id back by none of the ren 
atraints that curbed the conscience-stricken, but not less 
ferociousj spirit of his companion in comma nd^ his pride 
rose up against what he had no scruple to term the boor- 
ish presumption of a plebeian pikeman. Insults studi- 
ously inflicted were resented fiercely. Reproaches fol- 
lowed in which the rough Republican incautiously hinted 
bk auspicious of treason amongst the hired servants of 
iite State. It was with diffieuhy that personal strife was 
ptrevented in the very presence of the assembled troops. 
This scandal was, however, averted ; the parties separat- 
ed for the time, boiling with rage, and with threats which 
but too soon found scape for their gratification^ 

On the very morning of the intended assault on the 
enemy's lines, it chanced that Amico was returning from* 
the Palace of the Signori to his quarters, and Stefano Co- 
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lonna was riding towards the interior of the city. Tbef 
met nearly in the centre of the Ponte Vecchio. No word 
passed between them ; th^r swords leaped spontaneous}]^ 
to their handf, and a fierce and fatal encounter ensued. 
Men witnessed it ; for itioofc place at mid*day, and the 
whole world was abroad. A bud outcry drowned the 
dash of those angry bl^es. Il^rowds rushed lo the scene, 
but they came too late; the sword of Slefano Colomii 
was through the very heart of his foe ; aiid that haughty 
man thought he had achieved no very notable feat wheif 
ft wa« done. 

The body of as gallant and honest a patriot as ihe^^city 
possessed dropped to the earth without uttering a groarf. 

This melancholy event plunged the whole city into a 
sulleh acid fixed grief; the popuhice^^ctamored, and thei% 
were not wanting friends of the deceased with cojarag^ 
enoiigh to demand the immediate arrest of the murderer ; 
the impending enterprise, and the reduced state of the 
city, however, over-ruled the first burst of indignation, and 
it was decided that the Colonria should be for the present 
unmolested, and that the int^ded assault should proceeds 

It did proceed, as we have shewn; but thet:rue) and 
haughty soldier who was to lead it Was destined to feel 
the effects of his brutality iuthe hour of his extreme need. 
The appointed signaF— two reports of the falconet over 
the gate of San Nicolo^^was given ; the thunders of the 
guns roared over the silent camps,- and wereisent back in 
many a crashing reverberation from ^very bill that girt" in 
the city. 

Colonna long listened for the response. None cam^ : 
and had he known the spirit* of the people whose pride 
he had so wantonly outraged, he might ha^e felt that none 
would come ; - that the leaderless troops had left him to 
disgrace. He Was already too far compromised for re- 
treat ; and cursing in his heart, not his oWn folly, as he 
might have done, but the poltroonery of the citzens, he 
gave orders to advance. The troops of St. Georgejeer- 
ed bitterly as the s%hal reached thenrf ; and their officers 
t^efused to martial them u^derthe banner of their leader's 
murderer. 
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Time wa^jfljipg; the, alarm w^8 probal>iy...giveQ by the 
very guns which were to haVe brought him aid ; and his 
only trust was in speed, and the chance of a surprise. 
At all risks^ Colonna put himself at the head of his in- 
fantry, and ordered them onward. 

.^ In some measure to s^upply the place of the band that 
bad failed him, he bad sent his^ horsemen to occupy the 
valley that lay between the hostile cagips ; and he him- 
self, covering his gorgeous armor with the white shirt pre? 
pared for him, and which vi^as worn by all who joined 
such night excursions, rnQved on to ascend the hill. 

Their way lay up a steep path, which had been paved 
in former days, but which the Spaniard had purposely 
broken up ; and the vast fragments, undiscernibie in the 
darkness, presented at each step obstacles which threat- 
ened to be insurnriountable* They then struck aside into 
the fields^ thinking, ^s every step of that fertile hill had 
been familiar to most of them from infancy, to find as> di- 
rect and a far less cumbered ascent. But they had for- 
gotten that for near ten months, during which their city 
bad been besieged, they had never ventured beyond the 
gate in, that direction i and they found to their cost that 
the wary Spaniard had not left so facile a pathway to his 
stronghold. Deep trenches bad been cut in all directions, 
and into them the numerous watercourses of the moun- 
tain had been made to discbarge their wintry streams. 

Hitherto, their path, though wearisome, had been at- 
tended with success beyond their hopes; every outpoat 
bad been taken, every sentry cut down, and no shot had 
yet been fired. All was still dark in the quarters toward^ 
which they were quickly approaching.- 

An accident, trifling in. itself, yet of sufficient impor- 
tance to the individual who was its victim, rendered use- 
less all further attempts^at precaution. A loud cry for 
belp spread a momentary panic amongst the toiling troops 
of the Colonna. What the nature of the danger thus 
clamorously announced might be, no one could tell. It 
turned out, after confusion and uproar enough to have 
awakened the slumbejr^ of the drowsiest of all sentries, 
that some heavy-armed citizen had fallen into one of the 
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deep pits taerora tfadf itmblhig ecceot, iiid bed eaHedout 
for help before he perisbed* 

A rapid succession of fiashkig arcjtiebuses, fbllovi'ed hf 
their ringing reports, gaYeColonna the first unwelcome mtt- 
mation that the alarm had sufficiently spread through the 
trenches on the heights aboYe them. Further precaii- 
tions were now useless. A general rush up the htil en- 
sued, and the battle-cry of the Colonna was borne braYe- 
ly over the furthest pinnacles of the city. The cafHieD 
of the fortress had not yet fired ; Wt it now burst over 
the assailants, bearing its summons to the friendly camps 
on the distant hill for succor. 

Stefano Colonna felt that all must be won qaickly, or 
the very retreat of the unskilful citizens eut off. The 
Spaniards were not tardy in joining their standards. *But 
it was a singularly novel circumstance in the diary of tliietr 
Existence, to be sumntoned by beat of drum from tbetr 
quarters, to repel a sortie of citizens whom they most sU* 
premely despised. The topmost plateau was gained, abd 
Colonna was in their trenches before they clearly under- 
stot>d the nature of the attack. 

The fortress was now pouring out its dark bands, thou- 
sands upon thousands. They halted to form, and the 
chost-like warriors of the Colonna were upon them, mak- 
mg Conspicuous by their white dresses the immense host 
that had gained their stronghold. A deadly and fierce 
conflict ensued ; but it was of individuals against masses. 
The Spaniards were broken before they had time to pre- 
sent an ordered or united front ; their various knots, 
'which, with that instinct which discipline ever prompta, 
had formed nearly upon their thresholds, were heWed 
down and trampled to the earth, and the assailants passed 
rapidly over them. Fresh hosts were ready to fill up the 
vacancy ; but they were scarcely better formed. The 
strife, the clash of weapons, and the carnage were re- 
newed. ( 

A wild shout of triumph told the success of this second 
struggle ; and.then rose up an universal deafening eutcry, 
thundering alike above the shrieks of the dying and the 
roar of the cannon^ the maddening intelligence that the 



proviscons were discoveredr The cry of " Bread ! breads" 
was borne bom a distant quarter xif the atfack ; and to 
this fatal cry the boldest and the bravest turned with one 
accord, heedtesd of the foe, of the victory within their 
reach, of the insanity, with a half-conquered and enrag^ 
enemy behind them, of turning from the atrife. All fierce 
passions were merged into one craving appetite for food. 

All but the immediate followers of the Colonna, whose 
rations bad yet enabled them to estimate plunder above 
bread, rushed to the centre of thir thrilling clamor. The 
press was as confused as it was universal. Hundreds 
were crushed in thei^ unsated hunger ; and but too soon 
the blades of th& contending multitudes were turned 
against each other. Groans, and screams, 'and curses, 
rung harshfy through the bloody trenches ; but the cry of 
**^Food1 foodP "Bread! bread!" rdse ravenously 
above them all. It was the voice of Famine calling loud-* 
ly t6 bar sister — Slaughter ! 

^ A mere handful of his folldwera now remained about 
the person of the leader of this scattered host. There 
was ho choice left but to follow the general impulse, to 
fly from the post so bravely won, that his white dress 
might not invite a hundred blades to vengeance. The 
low gateways still swarmed with^ the aroused enemy, and 
Colonna had not advanced many paces before he perceiv- 
ed that his retreat was cut off. The white shirt, intend- 
ed as a protection from the destroying blades of his fol- 
lowers, — the only ones, it was presumed, from which, in 
a nocturnal surprise, he could incur much risk, — now 
pointed hinii out to his enemies; and the Spaniards mov- 
ed in a dense body, and with the paissions of «hame, re- 
venge, and despair behind them, to cast themselves on 
the wretched remnant thus unexpectedly found lingering 
within their reach. 

The sword of Stefano Colonna never served him bet- 
ter than it did that night : his oldest and trustiest follower? 
were hewn down around him 5 yet his single arm had cFo- 
ven its way amongst the masses of enraged foes. His huge 
frame and vast strength breasted well the opposing multi- 
tudes. Hurling aside the feeble; and dealing blows upon 

9* 
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the brave^ thai crushed atik^ lielca and oorsietv be ^gHed atl 
strength, defied all ^ ^weapofis, burst throogh aU nutnbenu 
His armor was dinied and rent^ bat htastep had not yet 
jtumbledi his lofty plumes were untofiehed ^ .bis limha 
unscathed. His foes were too closely packed 4a deal 
blows capable of feelidg one^ so powerful. His cutraw 
turned aside the pikes that were directed against bis 
body, and thus continued thia nneqi^l sfrtiggle^ till, 
bounding orer a fallen man whom his sword bad struck 
to the earthy he was free. . 

The wretched citizens, whom he now bastetfed to j^, 
were still buried with the plunder of their ilKlifned dia*? 
covery, and the adventure .of the night was for the time 
wholly forgotten > they imagined themselves already Tic- 
tors, and revelled in the frufts of their lameotable seraioible. 

The voice of the Colonna, thundering oat im^reeationt 
on their iosanily, was their first recaH \o duty.. But a 
sound even more startling than the voice of tb^ leader 
whom they so m^ch dreaded was naw ringing on all sides 
of them. " The Prince 1 the Prince of Orange is upon 
us!" exclaimed a thousand voices* .S^fspicions of trea- 
chery, confused, and fiercely assailed by the rallying Span- 
iards, the bravest paused. 

The wai^^cryof the Republic was faintly raised; but 
they still hesitated. It was a moment when all depended 
upon the energies of one man ; but that man was Colonna. 
Voice and gesture, encouragement and threat, began to 
enforce some appearance of order. The serried bands of 
the eoemy were, however, upon them before they had t)e- 
stowed a thought upon the possibility of their Tallying. 

A charge, fierce and fatal, follewed. Theblade of their 
leader still flashed in the van^ but the tide of fortune i>ad 
turned against them for their folly ; — they . were broken. 
Again rallied by their unyielding chief, fresh carnage thin- 
ned their ranks. The veteran infantry, with the dreaded 
Marchese del Vasto at their head, charged through them 
and over them ; and at the jfery moment when flight might 
have been pardonable in more experienced troops, came 
shrilly upon the night-breeze the trun^pet sound of Mala- 
testa for retreat. Vainly did Colonna now try to steady 
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bb iMft for one more effort ; the next charge from the 
Spaniards saw their backs turned to the fortress, their 
faces to the city ; the trenches were swept, and the victors 
followed in the pursuit. 

*< For the lo^ of chivalry, "hoble gentlemen," said Ste« 
faeo Colonna to those about him, ^^ let us once more face 
them, or the whole of this vile rabbiement will be speared 
before tt reach the gates." 

A mere handful of untameaUe warriors, men of a life 
of siege aind assault, turned^ as if mechanically, at his 
voice. It was an act of- fruitless heroism ; and Colonna 
j^imself, who had eaciqped u^wounded uotjj^dow'y arif by 
miracle, was the fir^t to reap the fruits of iiis rashness. 
A shot frofo an arquebuse in the mdl^e struck him, and 
be feH to the earth. The contest th||t.ens(i^ over his 
body waa short and murdei^ous; tmt the few desperate 
Qien aipound him affiled for his rescue. Be was torn 
from beneath tto feet of his foes, and borne away down 
the hill in safely. Theilying crowds,, meanwhile, had 
not found tlieir return to the city as easy as their sortie ; 
the forces of the Prince of Orange, after a fierce but 
brief contest with the handful of Colonna's horse posted 
in the valley, met them in their retreat. ^ 

Writers, jealous of the fame of those un warlike towns- 
meUj have not heen jible to deny them the praise of' ^U 
lant conduct, of unyielding obstinacy, in that night's en« 
counter, thougbJhey have sneered at the'ur uncouth bear- 
ing, and their, grotesque appearance in the armor of 
knights and warriors. They met this fresh array like 
brave men who had achieved their freedom ; the plun* 
derers of Rome fell bapk from the &iry of their charge ; 
the gate was gained, and the last struggle was fought on 
its very threshold. Stefano Colonna was borne at once 
to the luxurious home into which famine, that revelled 
elsewhere, had never entered, and the citizens,^ such as 
survived, were left to find, as best they could, refreshment 
from their toils, and dressing hf their wounds. 
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CHAPTER IX. 

FiciNO had but just left the sad «p)ect8€le of which he 
bad been sd metaneholy a witness^ when tfare noise bf the 
disastfous return of the troops roused the city. Multi- 
tudes of women of att classes of the comnaon wealth 
poured out t^ meet them : youngs maidens; children, and 
aged parents-^all that had a stake in tbe bloody lottery 
in which all that life prized had been ptfl to hazards- 
thronged the streets. 

Ficino mingled in the concourse. Groans and lamen- 
tations too soon s6unded the melancholy welcome to the 
returning warriors. He alone, probably^ of the many 
thousands with whom he had mingled, had none within 
that glorious company to search for of to mourn over ; 
yet, perchance, amongst them all there w^ not a heart so 
penetrated with universal sympathy as his. Of the 
wounded, many lay down to die in peace on the pave-<> 
ment of their beloved city. Those who had fair forms to 
bend over them and soothe their transit, Ficino the conso- 
ler passed by, to bear his pity to the deserted. 

Amongst the press, jostled alid uncompanioned, was 
the staggering form of a young warrior, whose remnants 
of costly armor, shattered and blood-stained, seemed to 
bespeak him an officer of one or other of the hired bands 
of the city. Nt) arm was offered to support or steady 
him, and after vainly striving for some paces to follow the 
throng, he fell to the earth, and with much difficulty 
trailed himself to the doorstep of a poor cottage, there to 
die. Ficino approached him, bent down to him, and 
raised his head. Life was so nearly spent that the wound- 
ed man faHed to notice the iiand that helped him, and 
his features were so altered, that for some minutes Ficino 
had no memory of having ever seen him. 

** Where art thou wounded, poor youth?" he asked. 
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"There is one at hind who may help thee> Ptaee thy 
bead upon my shoulder, and I willbearihee hence, where 
the chiH air lihaN not hatfti thee; and where thy wounds 
ntiay be deansed and dressed." 

The sound of that voice sunk deeply into the soul of 
the wounded ttikn. He taised his head, and a smile play- 
ed famtly for ah iastalit over his features^ ft^cognition 
was then complete. 

"Gentte friend," said the dyttig youth, " your vorce 
is, as ever, sweet tind soolhing. Like my Hear father's, 
K has ever been eloc)uent in |>rai^ of our country ; and 
h is pieesing to have one by me who, when comitry and 
life are flitting from m«, may think indulgently of su&h 
ft death as mine is. Seat thee here, Ficino, by my side ; 
Ludovito Macchiavelti wilt need no further help than 
thine io eheer his passage hence. Rent my farewells to 
Oiir friends. My father'a grave is not yet closed ; his 
corpse will scarce be^cold before his son's. Lay us to- 
gether, for he lovedme dearly, as he loved us all, though 
he thought lightlyof the vanity of a career which finishes 
so gorily." 

The life-blood ebbed away slowly ; strength was per- 
ished forever ; and the youth drooped against the should- 
er of iiis friend. 

^* I were well content to join thee, Ludovico," said his 
gentle comforter, in^ the soft and melancholy tones that 
best harmonise with hearts from which hope haa depart- 
ed. << Would that I could change health with thee for 
wounds so glorious ! It was not vanity that led thee to 
give thy young blood for thy country, but it was the me- 
mory of thy sage parent's early lessone. He grieved as a 
father ; but as a patriot, dear frtend-^as one who attach- 
ed-small value to aught in this mutable world, but who 
knew that freedom was Heaven's best gift, man's richest 
heritage — ^he was proud of thee ; your meeting will be a 
glad one.-^Art thou indeed gone?" he continued, as the 
body of the young soldier^ after a quick shudder, fell stiff- 
ly against him. " Is thy noble spirit 4K> soon departed 7 
Then has one more of our ctty^s great and good ones pre- 
ceded me in the race. Gently will I lay thy head in its 
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botiore^l grave ^ fnid wh^ mea pokit toUhe resting-ptoeo 
of thy illuslfious parent, they shall be cefainded t^at hi9 
chUd poured out his blood, as Ae^had done bis deathless 
eloquence, his rare wisdom, for his country and for free- 
dom." 

Fioino, mindful of bis promise, bofe that youthful 
corpse to its premature grave ; and before another sun- 
set, the same tomb closed over the earthly spoils of .Nio 
coIo Macchiavetii and his son. Many hundreds were, 
within a few<Jays, carried in long^nd gloomy procession, 
to graves ages ago forgotten. In the general lamentation 
ov^r individual bereavement, the noblest Joss of all waa 
overlooked. The Orti Rucell^ might mourn over the de- 
parted shade of Socrates ; the lovers of rare eloquence 
might tread the deserted grove^^ whilst imagination, the 
mighty sorcerer, might make audible the echoes thai 
slumbered amongst the branches of ils plane trees. But 
the rest of that generation was occupied with its own 
griefs, and left t<)t posterity the pious duty of erecting bis 
mausoleum, and gpthering- from his immortal pages his 
sublime and imperishable eulogy. 

The morning after the fruitless JBind saviguinary adven- 
ture just recorded rose brightly over a most gloomy city. 
When men came to calculate their lossesi all stood aghast ; 
for their slain were numbered, not by the thousand or the 
hundred, as were the soldiers of tb^eir Condottieri, whom 
they counted .correctly and calmly, as so many more or 
less to consume the State-s pay and provisions ; they 
were counted individually ; for each they mourned, for 
all had been fellow-citizens ; and the lowliest and least 
had left a void, not in a muster-roll, but in the homes 
and intimacies of those they left behind them. 

It was a day of lamentation, and of curses, andof the 
burying of dead, in Florence.. Pride, and sullen, un- 
yielding hate, made the mourners hush the knell of 
the city bdls, which should have borne aloft to the re«> 
gions of liberated spirits the dirge from the hearts and 
homes they had left ; but the churches gave up to heaven, 
in place of the toll of bells and funeral anthems, solemn 
and deep-felt prayers for vengeance. The very clergy 
hesitated *not to anathematize the man of blood who had 
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stained the tiara^ »nd^ polloted the sacerdotal garmeats, 
Irtlh the gore of his own brethren. 

Such was the sad ^spectacle on which the mornings smi 
shone within the city-. Immediately beyond its walls 
were overthrown vineyards slopped with gore, reeking with 
carnage, foil I witfatnangled corpses ;- but for away over the 
abandoned yet sniiling hills, the glad beams o(^awn broke 
as cheerfully as of old, daring that long and golden in* 
WrH\ when the invader had t^e% forgotten in the fertile 
Selds of Italy^ A strong vegetation had already hidden 
the traces of man's labor j the furrow was no more dia* 
tinguishable m its fong straight line^ portioning out a sea* 
son's toil and a season's prompise ; chaining as it were 
each man's patrimony, hill to Mil, valley to valley, with 
glorious bands of golden grain. The spring verdure was 
overall things, bright and beautiful to, the eye; and tf 
no longer bearing food for nian and his dependents, it 
maHered little, for there were none to gather it. The 
laborer had overrated the duration of -bis wants. '- Like a 
gtuttoUj he had prepared food far beyond his necessities. 
The birds of the air, and the insects, whose homes were 
beneath the abandoned glebe, were his heritors; they 
Blight feast^upon the grain spread above their homes, and 
t^n the hand that sowed it. 

Climbing the gentle and sunny slope of a htll^ neaf 
which no road except that formed by the track of wan- 
dering hoofs was perceptible, might be seen a small es- 
cort, mounted and armed at all points, and in attendance 
upon two- youths, who rode on a few paces in advance, 
k was easy to judge, from the extreme precaution used 
by;tbe scouts who preceded them, that their journey wai 
by no means one of security. They universally made 
choice of the more elevated ground, and yet were cau*> 
tious that the little band should never t>e exposed on any 
ridge with the clear sky behind them. They usually se- 
lected those sweeping copses of branchy chesntits which 
capriciously, as the soil willed it, raised up around them 
en impervious screen, already verdant with their broad 
bright leaves. 

Their knowle^e^^f the country was evidently aceu- 
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nte, tboHgh tbeir roule appesred to wander Jiitfaef and 
thither, as the natore of the knc( ofor which thejr Kod^ 
afiorded t|i0 readi^at ineana of conceabnent. EviJ^ io- 
deed, were the tunas wh^a a eomiiiissiooef of the Repub- 
lic of FlQMsnce. was obliged thus to joiurBey through the 
State's territories, shrinking Tike a gaitijr shadow frem^^die 
dawn. ^ 

The youitri honored with this important trost was pak} 
both from wounds and ^earrness ;. aad his arnior) seeos^^ 
ingljr too cumbersoiw f or sucii frail limbs, was borne bjK 
an atjtendantv His brow was gloomy, aod his thoughia 
evidently lesft upon defence or sufprite. than opoK)^ soipe 
iaward sorrow ; yet at tknes would a sudden brightnaaa 
flash from his raised eyes» and he in^oold gka tho^spof to 
his steed^ ancl measure covetptuiiy the opea. spac^e of 

country before him. 

« Were this hill once climbed, Luigt,'^ li^ said^ '' wo^ 
should have a level country before. us ; and ah-bour Of. 
two of smart riding will bong us to Vokerra and its gaJ« 
lant governor. If Ferrucci is the man that famesp^a 
him, he n(iay yet save his cotmlry^ Would to Heaved 
that his Black Bands were already oa thetr march 1 , Hack 
not such utter imbecility so long rated us^ he wouM loag 
ago have sent us peace from the Vatican* But. where oao 
nHtA amongst us has courage^ or honesty, or good faith, 
ten are traiiors, or idiot9>^oc cowards^ We muat trust 
none^of them ; least of all Garclucck Believe moi. ha ^ 
wished nether of a&yvelLwlien be named us for thiacoiiH 
mission ; and ih& pleasantest intelligeacehe could receive 
would be ouf.<:aptureir That he has seot through Q^li^ 
m^ to the Prii^ce tidings of our journey I by no me|oa 
do^bt ; aAd . had our route been left to his tracing, We ' 
should have traveled fewer miles than we. haj^ dooo* It 
will be a sad tas^ to bear to Ferruo^ the death of young 
Maccbiavelli ; for he loved hi<n«. But pur city has had 
greater losses j would that I could .add, 9be has worthier 
sons surviving to avenge him." 

The path they were now following had reached ita 
highest point, and a^seneral exclamation of joy broke from 
tho tittio band as £fty beheld, riaiii|^ darUj against the 
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JiOAT^is; the btil or which for more ihan two 
tboiifland years has stood the city jof Yolterra, and, crown'- 
iog its topmo^ pmnade, its vast and imposing citadel. 

Their cry of joy was but that of an instant ; for a gra^d 
yet ominoas spectacle lay distinctly risible in every mi« 
Bate parlieular beneath them. A. vast array, wfUr all the^ 
mintstry of war, was spread out in the plain ai the foot of 
the hill on which^ the city stood ; and as they paused for 
a few minutes to conjecture the intention or purpose of 
this- unexpected force, the terrible truth flashed upon the 
senses of all in undoubted evidence :— that city, also, was 
about' lo be assaulted ! Ferrucci and his force, the last 
hope of the eommonweahh, were now attecked in theon^ 
ly. fortress remaining to the Stute. 

That vast array was in motion ; for their banners at 
one time had the sunbeams full upon them, and at another ' 
were uadistinguishabte from the mist which still slumber** 
ed around the mountain's base. The dark masses were- 
af^roaehing nearer to the walls ^ and presently outJ>roke 
Kmultaneously the thunders efthe cannons of both hosts^ 
md the smoke from the battlements of the citadel was 
dense as the mist through which their enemy was moving. 
Batteries ejected in haste, yet brisihng with more artillery 
than the whole city of Florence possessed, thundered up- 
on the walls ; and the citadel in reply •'--^hounding also in 
guns, which hir Holiness bad dbpatched but a few months 
previously by sea from Genoa to fortify the city, when he 
held it, and which Ferrucci had found a most opportune 
prise when he stormed the walls— now gave back thunder 
for thunder, sweeping away whole scares of the assail- 
antf, for every yard of masonry which they had brought 
down. 

No practicable breach had been effected by the tremen-^^ 
doue and concentrated fire, which followed with the fleet-, 
nera of heaven's hail; and the travders, from the eyry 
thsy occupied, could perceive that trenches were thrown 
up^ and th& assailants were moved undeBi their cover. 

Whatever might be the result of the struggle when 
both met band to hand might be doubtful ; but it was a 
matter of certainty that no walb could* long withstand 
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the lemf!!e«t of hMi ttlftt was Juried ^fyamB9'^mtmy 
agMDiil ttiein^ v They migbt ha^ judged^ from 4he fiioBipt* 
and efl69Cttv0 iftMMr ia wdteh the ^aeinj^-'s bafleries worO; 
servedjlhat thiiattaek waac^nfidad Wiiounakilfel leariar ; 
biK it waa not known ii«til after all waa deeided^ thai the, 
most fefHims eogiiieera of their day, Cakella jtm^D^aalo: 
da Tfotliy/had bc^aanl fr^oi LiMpbardy bjr Aoteiiio^dft^ 
Leva, for that e^^prefif entevf^rise'. The eaiidoR ro^hmi 
witbottt a minuteV inlenKHBsiDo, aod d^ase v^Biea lof 
afaoke at laat ahul >oiit botfa.the asaailantai»Kt ttaa^oity^ 
from (uri her Tieif« : ^ > . . ^ 

Spurring their horaea aowto thdr otmeat tfieai^ the 
travelers sv^^pt rpimd^ia a amnewliat vn^ldef -i»fele^ te gem^^ 
the city by an access least Melyio be inlero6|>led« . Tbi* 
.hurried ^^otirse waa^^long eantinaedrand no woiid was 
spoken to belray tfaeinieAseaQjnety with which theaCri^'*- 
gle for life and fVeedom was contemplated. Thair fi»ft 
bad become aeciistomed to the ^ brief intern^issiofis and 
the regular i^tora of those cra^og thunders ;^ and whoar 
H longer space begah'^to iolervene^ between the disobat^pas v 
Iho circumstance Hfiaiediately attracted ihe observaiion^^trf 
each one aiaoBgst them. . x. 

The> r^ularity andthe deep full chorus of tha eneo^y'ia- 
guns were siiH reeogoisable, i>tti :the fira of the citad^ 
became less frequent, and bitle dotitH remained that soma^ 
oalamif y of DO lordivtdty nature must have befaAea witbta 
the city^ 

Urging' on their horses to their iieetest speed, Ihey had 
already gained the vaUey, whose ren^ote windings woret 
occupied by the^eaemy ; and then all the fearftd soanda 
of the terrible strife^- toward^- which they were apf^roach-^ 
ing, became distinct and intelligible. The very embraaun^ 
of the citadel wero visible f the smoke of its aaur silent 
guns had been Iboroe away on the breezes that for ever 
sweep round the sumniit^ that elevated rock ; and liie 
massive fortress stood out unsbatrtered and calm above 
the town ; and tipoa its topmost tower, gloriously asev^, 
still floated the banner of the Republic. 

The cause which ifaus^ silenced its guas was for soiae 
tioie a mystery f ^but as. they drew nearer they beheld the 
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9f4A\ of "^lie eity breached^ and a Bti'U^le )qC 4be most f^ 
riras arid deadly nauire ragiiig M irbe >G)»ftSiii« Handre^i 
had met^ jiaed to ^baod ; soldiers, |>ea8aiil6,. and citiaaeita 
mra^led in oneH]nyieldkigfiT6l^« 

Then it wps that first-became' visible to the appfoacb^ 
«ra the form of a matted warrior, wlib dadied, ^rom tim^ 
to time, ^terost the opening, at one minujte waving on fak 
foHowerS', at another, heading the promiseiiotis mulHtudet, 
whose'bodres were now the city's ooly barrier; heating 
lo the eanh maB after otan^ with a. ponderous niaeai 
which, together with the solid chain that secured it abo^e 
Us elbow, was crimson with' blood; fliilgiag his tast 
tftrengtb aginhst the assailants as they formed^ wijth ui^ 
stirmStngobstinaey, on the crumbled n>tns,-hurUng dowji 
piles of ponderous and precious marbles^ stripped from 
tbe gorgeous furnittire of the eitjr's palaces, upon the 
b^kds of those' S^Iow ; again disappearing, agaie leading 
on fresh parties to the breach, and resumuig the duties cm 
scofiimon soldier^ \ 

"Tbattnah is F^rucci," e^telaimed the leader of the 
Httle band^ wbo had gazed upon his prowess with astoil^ 
ishment; f^ His atnmunitieii must have failed ium^^r h^ 
would never thus put all to the Teiiitire of fais singte 
arm." ' 

' Tlie speaker and his Kttle troop had noWipoutited the 
btli^ and entering the town by a gate furthest remeviKl 
from the part assaulted, were, in a few minutes, in the 
thick of this obstinate strife. The bails x>f the enemy stUl 
fell in extermmaiing showers about the city.; fragtnenl* 
after fragment of the old wails toppled into the ditch be- 
low them, and fresh bands from both hosts sprung up ' 
where each new -chasm wes formed. 

The fiercest assault tbat had yet been attempted jby the 
enemy wad now raging, when the cry of /* Fresh troops 
from Florence," raised by one to whom the stratagems of 
war came as instinctively as bis many other rare gifts, 
gave fresh stimultis to the fainting f(^Mpi of the towns- 
men. #r 

Enraged 'by the obstinaey^ with whiek these nnpractis.<f 
ed citizenst had r^h^d every «ttaek» il^gh their city ia 
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teafiy parts blazed abave their heads, ike leaders of the 
assailants had determiiied upon ^ general and fierce rnsJi 
once more to the breach. This last onset was beaded by 
their leader in person. This leader waa the famoos Fab- 
rizb Manamaldo — of searcely less repnt^ in Ihose calami- 
tous times than the Marchese det Vasto himself. He wm 
urged on by aiotires of roost bitter personal bate against 
Ferrucci> who had anade the pompous manners and bra- 
Tadjng summons to surrender, which the Spaniard htid 
sent him, the amusement of the^camp and soldiery of the 
fortress. 

The indefatigable Ferrucci was the first to recoffnisci 
bis enemy, and the first to meet him on the breach. ThQ 
fury of the assailants was equalled, though it was not to 
be exceeded, by the rage of the citizens. The tide of con- 
flict swayed hither and thither, yet no crush of the sur- 
rounding <:omlHitants, no yielding of tb^ vast masses^ 
which at one tinM left each leader unsupported, availed 
to separate them when their weapons had once crossed. 
The heavy sword of Maramaldo swept away first the 
plumes, and then the entire casque of Ferriicci. Bare- 
beadedy^and with every feature distorted with rage and 
bate, that dauntless soldier whirled his iron mace above 
the head of his opponent ; ^ blow followed blow with a pow« 
or which neither sword nor armor could withstand ; the 
heavy frame of Maramaldo staggered, he was again struck^ 
atnnned, and hurled to the earth. A rush of bis own sol- 
diers to the rescue, and of the followers of Ferrucci 
' around their chief, trampled over his body, and bore tlio 
victor of that fierce duel once more back into the bloody 
stream of the unyielding battle. 

For several houra had that deadly strife endured. 
Ferrucci himself was wounded; and when his temporary 
disappearance in consequence bad given courage to his 
enemies, and his owii men were trembling in their ex- 
tremity, — when a handful more of the assailants on the 
walls would ba|L decided the fate of Volterra,r— was 
heard once moT|;The cry of " Ferrucci for the Republic !" 
and that indomitdbfo cbief was seen borne on the nshoul- 
ders of bis soldifta^ on a bed of rude planks, and placed 
down within a few, paces of the breach. 
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^4i6 fightr^ged «&oiit bini} failt no mep bid b$en' yet 
ihed witbia the aty. Despair had long ago wroughrl 
Jast wonders, abd^ the hiiteous carnage of so many of 
tile citoicest warriors df the Spanish aitd /StmKan legioiis 
al last made their leaders trefiaisAe for their utter exterriQi<>* 
oatioti. ' 

From the wounded Mdnonaldo was at length extorted 
the order to sooird the retF6at. It was at once the note 
(tf Tictor]r/and of despair; the laat sttagglera were hurl^ 
ed headlong from the battiemeatt, the cannon ceased, 
and the ruined wall, so mttrde^nsly conteitedi was aban^ 
doned to the keeping of corpses. 

It wi^no tiiroment eten for this wounded to seek rest* 
A^ new Wall arose ; bai^ion upon basttonr propped up tf>e 
Mattered masonry; the while a chosen iband bbre out 
theif leader, weanedtmd ilrounded as he was, to pursue 
an enemy who^e retreat/ when they were once in the, 
t>pen country, became aeonfused and fbrecipitate flight; 
Tbeir bst remnam of stren|^b was utterly brolcen ; their 
camps were deserted ; their baggage, and, what was of 
for more consequence, their cannon and magazinea, fell a 
prey to the victors. 

.The gio^yof ^rancesc^ Ferrucci was at its height; 
and posterity possesses, in the fame he that day aeqaired, 
some solace from the cruelty of his subseqitent fortunesr, 
Antonio da Leva heard with astonishment the history of 
tbat day's feat-of-arms ; and the little 4own of VoUerra) 
a hitherto insignificant dependency of the Florentine re^ 
publrc, rose in military hune above the metropolis. 

The tidings of the arrival of a commissioner of the 
Republic met Ferrucci in the moment of his triumph, on 
his return from the pursuit of tbe scattered enemy. It 
may be pardoned him if, with somewhat more than his 
accustomed haughtiness he bade the emissary wail, whilst 
he turned his mmd to matters of more import than the 
ceremonials of a reception. It was with a just and lauda- 
ble pride, that he caused himself to be borne into the for^ . 
tress, not through the gates that would have gloried to 
receive him, but over the breach which his defence bad 
immortalized. 

10* 



Hi TBS wfios OT tt^Bcaes* 

^ Itwitfl not «iittl hehad nrndo ibe toorof fbe walls, 
ftnd given orders ferlhdr iiifUint repair — imttl he tiftd 
visited the wounded, and taken order for the speedy and 
honorable sepulture of the dead — thai he deigned to torn 
his thoughts to the emissaries of the Reput^. It was 
with no small astonishment, and apparently with no less 
displeasure, that he perceived the parties on whom that 
high trust had been conferred. His meeting with Luijfft 
Capponl was courteous, yet of freeking c^dness. To 
Francesco be bowed with a sneering k>ftiness of aspeet, 
which met with a return far^more cordial than it merit* 
ed. 

" We have beard, noUe ws," be said, without await- 
ing the purpose of their commisMon, '^of the hard 
straits to which your city has beeo^reduced ; and I doubt 
QOt but that you are the bearers of more urgent com- 
phints that I have not been able to supply food for two 
or three hundred thousand cooped up and starvhig men» 
But, by my faith, gentlemen,^such attacks as you may have 
this day witnessed leave m^ few idle men for the escort of 
provisions^ even were they sowed alid reaped ;-*-whicb 
you may also have noticed, on your route hither, is i>ol. 
any longer the case within leagues of that unhappy city* 
What news bring you from the femous leaders to whoiD 
our statesmen have confided^ the defence of our homes 
and families ? We hear that Stefano Colonna sharpens 
bis swords on our kinsmen's throats, and that Malatesta 
Baglioni is such a pink of chivalry that he silences his 
batteries whilst Filibert of Chalons takes his si^ta." 

" The news frem the besie^d qify," said Francesco,, 
beedlasfs of the irritation and arrogance both of his speech 
and manner, <^ is not cheering^ ainl as it bears little refer'- 
ence to our present^ commission, and would come chil- 
lingly on so glorious an occasion as this is, we will, with 
your permission, pass it over. If you care to hear the 
tale of our city's feelings, both Luigi Cappooi and myself 
can assure you that men clamor for your presence 
amongst them ; and, could such a thing be done without 
scandal, would willingly see the baton which Malatesta 
keeps under his easy chair placed in a hand that would 



wield^ it to better porpose. Bqt ibe ofajeet of our com* 
mission tends to an event far remote from this. The d4- 
dsion that should long ago hare been formed has triumph- 
ed in the last hour; and your peremptory orders herein 
eontatned, and which we doubt not will readily leap with 
your own enterprising spirit^ are, that you forthwith aban- 
don this city, and ev^ry other fortress mnd stronghofd 
within the State's dbminions in which you may have gar- 
risons, leaving each and all either to defend themseTvet 
or capitulate as best they .ma^j and summoning, in the 
Stale's name, all auch aid,^ whether of men or money, aa 
you may think fit, march with all speed to the walls of 
Rome. Yo^ orders further command the seizure of the 
person of Clement as a rebellious citizen ; and in case^ 
within such time as tfaecifcjumstances permit, the armies 
St bis control, now withou^t the walls of Florence, be not 
removed from the dominions of the Republic, you will 
proceed again^ him to the deaths as one judged by the 
Senate and people of his native city/' 

The eyes of Femcci flashed with uncontrollable delight, 
as the last tones of the student's voice were hushed, and 
the official document from which he had^ been reading 
was presented for bis inspection. If all destinies within 
the band of Providence could have been proposed to h» 
election, the one now Shaped out by the words of his 
commission was that he would most unhesitatingly hayje 
chosen. 

<' You bring me welcome tidings, gentlemen," he ex- 
claimed, ^' when I had looked for more complaints, 
more begging ; and I rejoice to think that in leaving my 
country on an enterprise in which Bourbon perished, I 
leave behind me the heart in which a counsel so bold and 
soldier-like found its birth. This day's victx>ry has not 
been gained without a few casualties ; but you may tell 
their Excellencies the Priori that Ferrucci pledges life 
and fame that the black banner of John de Medici shall 
float above the Vatican before a week is over our heads. 
If you have no further orders, we will see to our wound- 
ed. The commands with which I have been honored are 
perfectly dear and explicit. I have understood them to 
the letter, and fiHtber discourse, were but waste of time/^ 
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The yoifthfol ^Ofnimnianers bawvij tfwf with mkdf 
appreheDsioaof a bint se inteUigible took theur departttlie. 
But they had not proceeded many fmces from the scene 
of their brief interview' before an attendant overtook them, 
and delivered ht9 leader's request that Fraooesco would 
again join him. 

** I am bade to «ayj" cotitiitued tfie veter*», "that ii 
h not on busin€8» of the state, and that your ^mpany 
alone is tksired/^ 

Without change of counTetmnoe, or appearaffice of he- 
sitation) though he had his oWn eotijeetures of the seene 
fhat awaited him, Ffancesco turned and f<dtowed the 
adtdter oil€e more into the presence of Femicci. Th&il 
individual was seated when he entered, and^ leaning 
against a table with hid face ufiofi hi? hand, in deep 
thought, flis countenance, though pale from the pain 
of his wound and from loss of blood, still bore Vtsibtf* 
enough the traces of the day's vrctory^ of bis more receni 
excitement, of the fierce psissioiiis, not yet subdued, which 
had influencied him through so many hours of murderous 
conflict, and of the elation bbrdering upon ferocity which 
his late Tntehriew had not Wholly cahned. The fire of 
his dark glance kindled when the modest yet collected 
fifiien of the student' mrt his eye, and hh lip quivered ad 
he spoke. 

** I ha^ve done thee some wrong, yoiing tnan,"^he said ; 
^* and before 1 strike this last blow for fame I would dc^ 
something^to repair it. { had thought that the ddlKance 
with fair cheeks and a lady's tresses had destroyed in thee 
that courage which helped to raise - the spirit which set 
these times in mOtK>n, and that then thou hadst> Whilst 
irimpering at ^ marden'a footstool, left to the dotards Of 
the palace the task of conducting us by air mean and dis- 
honorable ways to our ruin. When 1 heard that Baglioni 
bad been entrusted with the command of our troops, and 
Colonna made the guardian of the lives and liberties of 
our citizens, I proclaimed thee traitor in my heart, and 
vowed that our first meetmg should be in deadly conflict. 
I had also," he continued, whilst a slight color passed 
over hid pale face, " wrongs of my own to avenge ; add 
though they mingled liot in tny judgmeat of thee^ they 
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took not from my impatience for such a meeting. An- 
swer me, — was this counsel thine by which my present 
fortunes were brought about V* 

* " It was," replied Francesco ; " it was the last of many, 
any one of which would have brought you honor. Had 
I been amongst the living, instead of lying like a crushed 
worm, senseless and ppwerless, when that traitor was thus 
Unwisely trusted, I might have had the power, as I should 
aurely have had the will, to direct the choice of the trade* 
for that high post to yonirself.. But as for private wrongs^ 
Ferrucci, in what have I ever injured you ? Speak it 
freely ; for I would not willingly dwell coldly in the heart 
of one who loves his country, and may perish beneath its 
banner.^' 

« You rivalted meln those days in fame, Francesco," 
replied Ferrucci ; '^ and though, perchance, you knew it 
not in your cave in the wilderness, my name, already one 
of promise, was syllabled by men's lips in union with one 
whose beauty and birth had ejccited my puerile homage ; 
and in this c^se you did more than rival me. But that 
dr^m is past ; it was the first to be forgotten. If yoa 
value Ferrucci's friendship, its. price is the forgiveness 
of past misconception. You have earned it, and yoo 
have it !" 

''All value it to whom freedom is dear," replied the 
youth. '' Ferrucci's friendship is quoted by the* suspi- 
cious in Florence as the surest pledge of men's patriot- 
ism; his approval is a title to good men's honor. Our 
city is full of treachery. Loyalty is utterly dead amongst 
us. The very orders you have this day received were ex- 
torted from the private passions of men whom falseness 
to their xsountry had made cowards ; whose consent was 
the bribe to silence ; and the most friendly counsel I can 
give you is, to await no further intercourse with the Priori. 
If other orders come, let them have miscarried on the 
road. Our only hope of safety for our country must 
dawn from the prison of Clement de Medici." 
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• CHAPTER X 

-" A SINGULAR chafige had come over the exterior of tlie 
humble dwelKng of the apothecary ^it\€e last the reader 
was admitted* to its arcana. San Zanoblo, indeed^ stiff 
retained his presidency— -still loo&ed down in all the £te- 
rene dignity of mitre and beard v^lth wbteh Giotto had 
endowed him, when his^ pencil imr^ortaliKed that spirited 
chase which the saint and Satan had achieved around the 
angles of the Duomo, dodging round his own unrivalled 
carnpanile, doubting about the baptistry, and theft agftin 
flying' from end to end of the cathedral, pursued by, and 
out-speeding the whirlwimiwfaicf] to tbis<}ay awaits th^ 
venturing forth of the Venerable saint from the sanctuarjr 
tn which he found refuge. San Zitnobio ^tilt swung 
ftbove the doorway of the apothecary ; but the minor dig^^ 
frhiaries, the candles, and the red-mouthed alligator, wira 
had administered to his supremacy, were no longer vrat- 
ble. In place of the glittering windows and the timed 
mixtures, a grim barrier of crossed bars of iron now frown- 
ed up^n the exterior of the dwelling of that lank and 
loathWme spider who carried oh his villanie? within. 

^Any precaution which terror might hare choisen td 
adopt in times of so much peri] would have been judged 
pardonable. Indeed, a precaution somewhat similar had 
already been taken by all who possessed what the uhscro^ 
pufouBand hungry coveted,— rat's flesh from the sewets 
of the city, and the moreiBavoty viands of the dogs-that 
had helped to hunt them. Biit when that unassailable 
barrier had been projected in a nlglit, to guard the nausO- 
ous drugs of the medicin'er, divefs jofces were passed upon 
his prudence, and his profession. But in the course of a ^ 
day or two, when stifled sounds of groans and wailing^nd 
malediction were heard issuing from the interior of the 
building, it was rumored — in all probability by the apo- 
thecary himself — that he was charged with the custody of 




seiMe mBxtwCf wkoie birlh ^md irfodd suited «o^ tiie pifo. 
mtfioiioiis «fid pkfbefani^ominanalty of the pubjte aaj^kim* 

To tbe^mterior of tt»» dwelfifig the readier has alreadj 
once entered, imd «uiy agnin ven^ture. If the outiide 
had undergone a ehang^e, the inside was soareety ree;%iu« 
saUe. In 4be same smalls room in which were concealed 
ite^ipeasiuptHEry and therewith the heart of the r^ile^ ami 
siver thtf very -spot where heaps of. gold and striligs of 
pearls abounded, there w,as now spread xhU a Tast platf^em 
of roM^h Bind h^vf>planliing, abont seven feei in lengthy 
tiai two or three in ^eadth. These planks were strongly 
Baited into beams of immense thickness, which iroseaUotH 
a foot ^roi^ the flooring.; a iid stretched oat upon tb^Oi 
by, as if for purposes df torture or 'itnatomy, tlie fomiof 
a human being. - 

I'he form was-tbat of the giant BraadaiK). Hisankle» 
and wrists were loaded witfa heavy fefttem of iron^ wfaieii 
wei'e bolted down into the solid suppc^iersi of this bar«h 
bed. The amusing T^owet which dwelt inibosa hereoleaD 
Heibs had beeir weH ealculaled ; for besides the ^tenings 
already iaentioned, a strong chaip' passed over hi^ middla,^ 
m^d was -secured by immense screws to the ooder parts of 
the boardingr 

If the i^retched man thus bound was not reaUy 0uuly 
never were the acaivitkions of maddened. Itoibs, the eon« 
lortioas of insane features, mo^e appaUiag than Ms. He 
was alone, and writhing in hia bonds; beaming his vast 
ekeft, fHkd straining both ivrists and anktes i^inst their 
irons with a violence that threatened to wrench the boiie$ 
from theiraoeketa. A convobion passed Hkea hoge wave 
frpm his h^ upward over bis whole body^ till it pottl^ 
tfie Mood in a swollen torrent into his face and tempke; 
every vein started in their fulness, and bis eyes grew^red 
and protrusive, and then the inflamed stream forced itself 
from his mouth and ears, flooding his whole person^ and 
the planks and floor beneath him. 

Many sucb paroxysms had evidently passed over bim 
since his imprisonment, for the whole of bis rude resting 
place was a jelly^ 6( blackening and stiff gore. Wheo fais 
muscles relaxed tbeir tension from extieme pain^and the 



IdO TfiS ftlBQB or rUQlUBlfOS* 

erwkiog of lb« joists of bis eoi^ asd lh« ratlKog of in* 
irons eeased, there came a sound of mocking responeei w 
of piles of ringing gold shaken together, and CaUing from 
their heaps. The subdued giant bursi into a wild and 
savage iaugb as the sound reached biof. 

^'ml ha! thou speakost weU and musically, iboii 
smiling demon !" he exclaimed. << I baTe^^oBYersed witil 
thee before now^ and thy language is more inteHigibie. 
than the tongues of my fellow-men. I have worshipped 
thee through a long Ufe, and thou abandonest me not 
now. My precious son has found out my secret, I doubt 
not, as I found out bis. We all have secrets ; but the 
merriest of all is how to -make a parent's veins distil gold« 
My father lived to be one hundred and ten years old ; 
and yet, sweet spirit, thou hadst his blood too at last. 
It must have been a gratifying sight 4o thee to see that 
old man in his dotage, driving out bis starved ass loaded 
with the scraps he had pilfered in the dark* when all btrf 
he had fled from the destroyers. It was a burden that 
aU foul beasts would have turned from; yet, bad it reach- 
ed the square of this city, would have weighed against a 
treasure. The very brute that bore it, famished as it was^ 
would have sold for a prince's ransom. It was a pity, 
for the venture's sake, thai the Germabs stepped him ; 
they took the old man's life^ but Brandano got his heri* 
tage. It is all in the mighiy tteasury over which mo- 
thinks I keep- no unfaithful watch." 

His further ravings were interrupted by the creaking of 
the door of his prison chamber, and a stealthy footlall, 
whieh the wretched man toa readily recognised, caused 
a recurrence of those; hideous throes which menaced inor 
mentary sufibcation. This (iresh access passed away in a 
convulsion and a deluge of blood, like the former, and 
left a scarcely less terrible calm. 

^^Is the knife at last ready for the old man's throat, 
my well-beloved son ?" he exclaimed. "Thou art a 
skilful operator, I dojubt not ; and wilt do the foul work 
tenderly. Better the sharp l>lade than the dull draught.'' 

The individual thus addressed was Zonar^ the apothe- 
cary. Braodatto had not yet seen him; for the sight of 



iiH 6l}ect9 hot iflfim^Kat^f dbdf e4itm: trair' {^reVehtM bjr 
his pitmitkiM). He now frppiseache4 with grmt cantionF to 
the-feliercd Ihoibd^f-Wrtatber. Ife heeded neither the 
raving nor the taant, bntbent bown cautimisly, to exam- 
ine ^ne by one the TaMemngs of the b6lra» The rivets 
that iiec«red th^m had beeti appareritiy loosened by his 
agonizing heaviiigs ; and before even caati'ng^a look upoQ 
the lurid and raaddenitigfetftares^^f his captive^ he most 
carefully tightened to the utnitist of^^ pbwer^ screw af- 
tei' ^^rew, till the \vhoteof these solid bands were onlce 
more immovable. He then Md his finger on the lace- 
rated wrist, and proceeded, with a grdve aspect of most 
barbarous mocfcery, to inquire of his. sufferings. 

**How^arl thou, my father ?'' be asked. "The dai* 
fit,-Isee^ has-been again upon tbeei Ah me!'* be ejac- 
ulated, whilst the ready tear dropped from his ey^* ^ His 
generoos, his nolde spirit has'fled beyond p6wer of recal ! 
That imperious and manly intellect which has ptoydd 
with the ambition of princes, swaying their vast ermies, 
leading them like wayward children by their (!liprices, ia 
now tecome helpless,' and reason, I faa^me, is merg^ 
m incurable luiliicy. How feelest thou, p6or oldman^' 
he added,' modulating his Voice to the gentleness of a 
young mother. " Dost thou yet know^ t-hy son I" 

The old man laughed ^o wikHy and horribly that the 
nerves of his demon son were shaken. 

«DoI*now thee?'* he ^d at last. "-Art thpo iiot 
be whom I once nursed in my bosom?— my dnly^ child, 
whom I fondled upon my knees ; whose slumbers Ihave 
.hunjgover till tears shamed my ntubborn and fierce-na- 
ture ? Art thou not tbe frail, weak infant whom a breath 
might have annibilated, grown into a comely, a noble and 
dutiful youth ! Surely I know thee, my beloved." 

^< fie raves, he raves !'* mut^red th0 son ; ^nd his tears 
txffi flowed, like tbe venom of a sefpent, down on to the 
cheeks of his parent. He then proceeded to draw from 
his vest a glittering lancet ; he passed his finger over its 
edge^ and then peered down into the glaring and protrud- 
ed eye-balls that were intently watching^ him. 

^< Out upon thee^ demon P' roared the enraged, yet 

VOL. II. 11 



132 7H£ M$MM DOT WfJ^mSfCE* 

b^lpl^jsciptiTe^.wUfai ja^Yome iimi stmiMd^ tlie deKeate 
jprgft09 of the sickly apolbeeary, and made evary bone la 
todiminmivabody vibrate. '< Thinfcest thou to slit a throal 
like^ mine with tbal sickly instminent ? The muscles of 
this old body have bkinled tlie blades of the brigands of 
De BourboiH and this old throat was proof against the 
baiters of that worse tyrant, Filibert of Orange." « 
. << I mean not toiiairm ihee^ my father," said tbe hope- 
fttl son. '^ This instrument is no butcber^s weapon. , Thy 
own blood would aoon destroy thee, were it not far the 
help this lancet will afford tbee." ^ 

The thin bright blade was [dui^ged into the swelling 
vein of the arm^ and the blood leaped up into the fery 
face of Zonara. It was Jeft to flow luuil sickness glazed 
tb^ eye of the old man, and the puncture was then lightly 
bapdaged. 

<< Beats not thy heart more freely now, my father ?^^ 
he asked. - 

^'^ Surely, surely," answered bis parent^ faintly. " Tbe 
atream that feeds- it has become gentle, and laml>lika, 
and loving in its ourrenU Hark, my son," be continued ; 
<< this strife cannot last, much longer, fori am old, and 
$aust be well nigh spent* Bend thee down toiuy lips, for 
my voice grows feeble, and I have a secret for thy sole 
b^arif^^. It is one I have guanted jealously until now, 
and which I had sworn only to part with when life was 
leaving me. Thou art all of kith or kin I leave behind 
me, and I have toiled bard to bequeath to thee something 
better worth than an old sioner's blessing* Bend over 
m^, 2^Qnara ; I must whisper gently, or the eoi^se of thy 
shop-boy may bear, my secret — he had long, sharp ears 
for the jingle of thy gold. Oh, the heaps of glowing gold 
that I must leave behind me 1 I have cavercts of piled-up 
treasure. There are gems amongst them that have spark- 
le round tbe necks of tbe Roman matrons ; inher itanees 
of two thousand yeais, beirlooms from Crassus and LiicuU 
lus. I have golden vases that have glowed on the shrines 
of the apostles. 1 have gold that was Constantine^'s ; 

Earls fished up from the Cydnus, that were the gift of 
ark Antony. I have gold erosieis from ibeaatacombsi 
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and 00 mefii? d'^ings from the palace of .Nero. I have 
earthed treasures, compared with whicfa^ thy miserable 
gJeaoings are but as thy pigmy limhs to mine. Oh ! it 
was, indeed, a glorious destiny to follow in the traces of 
Louis de Bourbon. Alas ! alas ! memory weakens— my 
voice is going. Bend thee nearer, or my secret, my so* 
cret— ." 

The voice died awqv in a flattering of the choked 
breathing; the lips feebly moved ; and tiie son, the right- 
ful inheritor of a faUj^s earnings, bent down to catch the 
last feeble iiccents^B spirit on the wing. The dying 
man seemed scarcdPF aware of his movement. Oh ! it 
was well acted ! He turned his head uneasily ; the 
cheek of Zonarr was against his lip. Both faces wore 
too near for the expression of either to be seen ; but 
over that of Brandano there passed a glare, like the dead" 
Hest flash that ever hrolie from the eyes of a maniao who 
has long acted the tame and spiritless semblance of sanity, 
and, when oumu^g has outwitted wisdom, leaps up with 
a wild laugh, and strangles bis keeper ; and hefore that 
expression changed, there rose up a shriek, startling the 
famished neighbor from his foul repast ; a yell of agoniz- 
ing pain ; a groan so pitiful that it might have been a vi- 
bration wrung from the crashing asunder of every fibre 
and sinew in the human frame. The teeth of Braindano 
had seized their victim; their gripe was like the closing 
of a red hot vice. Scream upon scream— exquisite mu- 
sic to the ears of Brandano — followed, and the hot breath 
of the tortured man passed over his very cheeks. 

The world of that peopled suburb stopped their ears 
against those fearful sounds, as the wailings of madnesil, 
which bring bad dreams ; but the prone giant drank them 
in, into his very soul, more covetously than a fond mother 
does the first lispings of an only child. Pain and the loss 
of blood soon reduced the sickly and feeble framo of Zo- 
nara, far more than the oceans of blood that had been day 
after day drained from the vast body of bis parent had af- 
fected that enduring frame. Sickness, giddiness, and 
then insensibility, came to . his help ; his brain spun 
round^ftnd bis feet no longer sustained him. One jerk 
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of the giant's headjefvred ttoj;ory member on which 
his fangs had faslened, tearing «wtiy the flesh and fa^r 
with it ; and the body of the mutilated man fell to the 
floor, and out of bis sight"^ 

Then again rang through that shamble chansiber exult* 
ing peals of hideous laughter and mcsck^ry/ in whieh hate 
and glutted vengeance, not insanity, had their triumph. 
I ^ Rise up, Zonara ! and let me^e if I know thee no^ \^ 
thundered the excited Brandano. **Fie, fie, child l" he 
continued ; ^^^ where should be an C^jnan's trea^sures but 
in the love of his children ? B^ise tip, my beloved one ! 
Let rrot thy old father die without thy band to close hm 
eyes!" 

That voice, and the withering taunts itiitteied, appeared 
possessed of thepow.er of a spell ; for his son rose up ajnd 
again eonfron ted him ; and a most hideous spectacle he 
presentedr Pale, and shaking in every limb; his clothes 
flooded with blood ; the gaping, palpitating, and streaming 
wound ; aad,above^ll, the ej^pression of features that might 
hate graced the prince of fiends ; presented a strange con- 
trast to the exulting features, the stained mouth, on which 
the hair and flesh were yet tangledyof the chained being 
that ky before him. The trembling wretch made more 
than one effort to speak before his voice wa^ audible. 

^^ Farewell, my father," he said, at length, with the com- 
pelled calm of a purpose irrevocable as fate. '' U your 
revenge has sufficed you, it is the better for you. From 
Where you lie, methinfcs^ you can just see the top of yonder 
doorway. Mark it well ! It will now open to close after 
. me, and your eyes will swim in your head, and your brain 
burst with madness^ beforeit moves again. Keep your 
eyes well upiofn it. ^ The spirits of the damned are said to 
look thus upon the gates of Paradise after their last clos-^ 
ing. You shall die ; but not so quickly as, perchance, 
might suit one so piously prepared. You shall starve ! 
You have hungered in the dungeons of the Prince of 
Orange, if T have heard aright ; and, doubtless, you will 
think such a death mercifuT. If I disturb you as I lay 
thd bricks acroM the door, you will bequeath your pardon 
as a legacy? A father^s blessing and a child's love are 
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better wmih than a mider's board By tomorrow's sunrise 
your tomb will be finished." 

So deadly was their mutual hale that the son leaned 
over bis father's face, and they both gazed silently their 
horrible farewells ifi this world. The door opened and 
closed upon the shadbwy form of Zonara ; and the laugh- 
ter of his father's defiance and derision followed his steps 
long after he had left the house. 

Such was the scene acted under the roof^f San Zano- 
bio a few days after the fiamous attack upon the enemy's 
lines. The wholeletey, in the meantime, had become a 
prey to confusion and alarm. The citizens felt them- 
selves betrayed, and yet none dared openly to denounce 
the traitor. The guards throughout the various posts bad 
been doubled ; and fresh execulbns were daily taking 
place amongst the more riotous of the rabble. The Con- 
dottieri in the city's pay had ceased any longer to tender 
their homage within the palace, or deign to the magistra- 
ture the ceremonial of consulting them on matters not 
immediately concerning their supplies, and what inter- 
course was necessarily carried on between them was con- 
ducted in writing; for a significant hint which Baglioni 
had received from the blunt speech of the Gonfaloniere 
was whispered about, at once as a proof of his unyield- 
ing hardihood, and a sign that misunderstanding had 
reached its utmost extreme. 

When the disastrous result of the expedition we have 
described had become known, Carducci had assembled 
the Priori, and summoned Malatesta Baglioni into their 
presence. That warrior, holding in supreme contempt 
the burghers, in whose pay and palaces he found some 
consolation under the loss of his Perugian states, had 
over-reckoned on the patience of men goaded to despair. 
He had made them the subjects of a long and intricate 
system of bargaining ; he had put them up to sale, suc- 
cessively, to the Pope, the Emperor, and the Prince of 
Orange; he had hung them when they murmured, and 
starved them when they fought under his robber-ila^; 
and all had gone well with him. And now, when adoyt- 
ted to the presence of men smarting from the bereave- 
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meoi of ibetr sons and p9refl4s, h^ presumed to aoetiae 
them of undue interference iii matters at once beyond their 
office and their comprehensioo. The whole scheme he 
declared liad been one of madfiess, and the result precise- 
ly what reasonable men expected, and sujch as 4h&«nter- 
Erise merited. He was for once interrupted in his further 
arangue by the thundering toi^s of" Carducci, demand- 
ing silence. . 

" You are caUed hither, Sn*," exclaimed thai! dignitary, 
" not to CQUDSjel, far less to rebuke ; bui to account for 
the failure of the enterprise you uadertook to conduct, 
and in which the only part you^ appear to have taken was, 
to turix the attack from- an un|>rotected point, in which 
success was certain^ to one which no one kpew better 
than yourself to be imptegnable.^ You have been hither- 
to allowed to rule in this city, in whicli you have np 
stake ; in future, as long as your s.tay is perinitted within 
our walls, you will learn to obey the Republic's n^agis- 
trates, these elected Priori^ and me, their Qonfaloniere/' 

Malatesta prudently remained silent ; and he declared 
afterwards that he already fancied the dagger of that 
fiery old man at his throat. He was, however^ somewhat 
to his astonishment, permitted to depart, safe in person, 
though shattered and befouled in bis reputation. Hie 
waited few ceremonies of rong^ in departing. The pop^ 
ulace already awaited him about the eat ry of the palace, 
and but for the opportune appearance of a troop of his 
Corsicans, his day's perils would not have been yet past. 

As he was about to mount the charger prepared for his 
use, the thin and ghost-like figure of Zonara glided to 
his side, and bent to hold the stirrup, which, with extreme 
bodily torture, his infirm foot was vainly attempting to 
seize. A signal, scarcely perceptible tor thQ narrowest . 
observer, sufficed to direct the steps of that familiar spirit 
to his head-quarters. A prompt movement of the caval- 
ry scattered, with unceremonious speed, the scowling 
populace ; and the proud soldier, cursed and cursing, 
passed on, at a pace better suited to his infirmities than 
nis impatience, to his home. 

TThe apothecary had passed bU threshold before him, 
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and was already in bumbkl attendance in his ante-room, 
when^y groaning with paid, he was borne in men's arms to 
his bed-chamber. Zonara^ was then.^summoned. 

No sooner were they alone — the traitor and the parri* 
cide— *than the rage of the insulted hireling, smothered 
tilj then, broke ont in alarming vehemence of voice and 
gesture, and with it, as m^ual^ came one of those parox- 
ysms of racking torture with which his disease avenged 
the city's wrongs. 

His attendant gazed upon his sufferings with calm cu- 
riosity of aspect. What were the shootings of aching 
joints to what he had himself, within the last few hours, 
suffered and inflicted. The rage of Malatesta, who need- 
led not comparison to estimate his own feelings, fell in a 
storm of maledictions upon the pale, unmoved brow of 
ihe apothecary, whoso patience was as proof against hard 
words as it had been against compassion. 

'<Gb," exclaimed the Ferugian, when his passion had 
in some degree exhausted itself; *'go speedily to the 
JPrince of Orange, and bid him choose his own hour to 
assault this accursed city. Thex^annon on every battery 
round the walls shall be turned upon the vile heard with- 
in,. Let him slaughter them to the last man. Hark I" he 
said, as the obsequious emissary was about to leave his 
presence ; " tell him. furthermore, that the outcry is ffow 
for Fcrrucci. Messengers have been sent to summon that 
mighty warrior with all haste. Let the Prince meet him 
on his road. I will keep these sapient citizens within 
their cage. He need have no fear for his own trenches.'* 

The outcry was indeed for Ferrucci ; an. impatient cla- 
mor to have amongst theni the only leader whom men 
could trust. It was not the impatience of panic, but the 
result of I he mustering of all energies for a last and des- 
perate effort ; one that should redeem their city, or give 
it up & depopulated wilderness* 

Courier after courier bad been despatched, with the 

most pressing orders, for the instant return of the hero of 

Volterra to the capital. The streets swarmed with mur- 

murers; and hourly scenes of tumult, and contests vyith 

^the soldiery, began to criofison the pavements of the city. 
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To add to the general confusion, the period had arrived 
for the election of a new Gonfaloniere and a new magis- 
trature. Carducci, to the astonishment of the whole city, 
had abandoned all contest for his re-election, and, indeedy 
wholly disappeared from the council chamber. 

Nothing could well exceed the universal excitement. 
Colonna, who might have availed to maintain some sem- 
blance of order, was laid up by the effects of h'ls wound ; 
and his men-at-arms had become more than ever unpopu- 
lar, by the stern performance of their duties as guardians 
of the city. With them, more frequently than with the 
Perugians or Corsicans of Baglioni, were those ill-fated 
encounters ; for the absence of Colonna was to his highly 
disciplined forces a holiday of arrogance, licentiousness, 
and tyranny. 

The Convent of Santa Lucia, after the night attack 
made upon its sanctuary, became the central spot about 
which all the most turbulent spirits of the populace as- 
sembled. An attempt had been made, with the conni- 
vance, it was asserted, of Baglioni, to spirit away the 
niece of the Pontiff ; it was said that her escape was to 
be the signal for the sack of their city by the united sol- 
diery of all hosts, both within and without the town ; and 
there arose a general and tumultuous clamor for the de- 
livery of that young maiden to the mercies of the mob ; 
and when the armed warriors of the Colonna appeared to 
protect ^er residence, many voices were heard calling out 
to storm and. burn the whole hive of unoffending females 
to the ground. 

A charge from a numerous squadron of lances suc- 
ceeded in clearing the immediate neighborhood of the 
rabble; but the sound of their angry voices was long au- 
dible through the inmost chambers of that abode of 
trembling sisters. 

Heedless of the imprecations of the mob, and *the tram- 
pling of the horse that were piquetted within the courts of 
the convent, Eugenia Capponi remained musing mourn- 
fully over her own sorrows, and the succession of stun- 
ning events that had been crowded into so short a space 
of timC; and which had so rudely broken into the calm 
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though melancJi^ly foutine of her late ^existence. Lursa 
Stfoz^i had, earJy on the raorning succeeding the attack 
on the- convent, h^steeed & impbre Jier %iend t& share 
the security of her home ; but she perceived that there 
waa evidently somewhat of mystery connected with the 
subject of that midnight alarm. The cheerfulness which 
ber former visit had partly restored was again fled ; she 
appeared bewildered by the conjecHires which her danger 
b^d excited ; and all that the repeated entreaties of hen 
frieiid oould elicit was, that her determination was fixed 
io remain where hU advice had placed her. She would 
trust her conduct to his guidance ; she had full reliance 
on hi» honor ; that life had no alternative and her career 
possibljr a duration which but few more ills of any sort 
could trouble. 

Though very imperfectly comprehending the train ot 
thoughts which occupied her mind, Liiisa Strozzi was not 
tt> be repulsed ; and later in the day, when Ficino had 
been enabled to procure admittance to her presence, and 
. when, during^an interview with that frank and pure-mind- 
ed student, who spoke without reserve before her on a 
subject whose delicacy he did not seem wholly to appre- 
ciate,^ all that was yet but imperfectly known to her was 
explained, she perceived, by the excitement produced irt 
her friend, and the flutter of her heart, that some crisis 
in her hopes had taken place, and that some singular er* 
.tor had been removed from her mind. 

Ficino was more than usually agitated ; and whilst he 
spoke, the piteous vision df which he had been a spec- 
tator was atill floating before his eyes, causing him in his 
abstraction to mingle the incoherences of compassionate 
ejaculation with the recital of the earlier events of the 
night in which he had been an actor. There was no 
need of cross^questioning or indirect inquiry to arrive at 
the possession of all the information he could give; and 
£ugenia was overwhelmed with confusion at the remem- 
brance of her credulity ort a subject which, whilst it had 
been a snare to her maidenly discretion, implied also a 
doubt of the uprightness of him on whom every hope 
and thought in Ufe now centered. Francesco^ sh^ was 
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informed, had been slightly injured, and had quitted Fh> 
rence for the camp of Ferrucci at Volterra. The^ only 
point of his narration about wfiich the gentle student en- 
deavored to spread a veil of mystery was the disguise of 
Teresa ; but as bis sad story proceeded, all reserve was 
forgotten, and the plain and melancholy Iruth was all told. 

**The city is doomed, lady," he said, sorrowfully; 
** youth and beauty may linger yet for a brief while 
amongst us ; but the strength of our warriors, and the 
cunning of our statesmen, which should be their safe- 
guard, are departed from us. I bore the sad story to the 
old man her father; and my words, though, God knows,^ 
chosen wrih all gentleness, turned the stern and cruel in- 
triguer into a drivelling and weeping dotard. He oflnsred 
me wealth to give back intellect ; he threw himself at my 
knees ; he would have kissed my feet to shew him his 
child. He then, as his mood changed, called me her 
murderer, and would have strangled me. After awhite, 
he asked me more calmly for Francesco ; and when I 
told him that he was already gone, he waved me from 
him, and folded his arms in mute despair." 

^'And have you left that beautiful and afflicted chfid 
with the reptile whose villany has done this deed ?" asked 
£ugenia. '< If you will, dearest Luisa, give her an asylum 
in the home you offered me, we will all share it. Oh, 
Ficino, a woman's love, a woman's care, may yet avail 
her. Lead I us to her desolate couch. He loved her 
better than life — better than aught else; he has before 
now nursed her under an affliction like this ! and our Care 

.It 

till he returns may yet save her for that gentle tendance 
which the heart's malady cannot ultimately resist." 

" Lady," exclaimed the youth, " a new soul must be 
breathed into that beautiful form, before intellect will ever f^ 
again revisit it. I know not whether this he possible ; 
the probability is, that it may be ; but if otherwise, death 
will be a better friend than life. It were better to see 
her loveliness laid where no demons may molest it, than 
to see her as I even now do. It was a truly piteous and 
terrible spectacle. And yet, before many more days, 
raying madness tn^ be bett^ than the fate of all that 
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are loVely, and geo4ie, and chaste^ wiihio ibis city. The 
nights of Rome are already casting their shadovrs OTet 
Florence." 

He pam^ for a nainute or two in deep thought ;— > 
tears eame into his eyes, and their melancholy gaze was 
fixed in singular wildnesg upon the nuxiest, sweet coun- 
tenance of Lutsa Strozzi. 

** You, too, fair lady," he exclaimed, abruptly, << have 
long hair and a taper waist ; your eyes are beaming, and 
bright, and beautiful. The philosophers of the Orti Ra« 
celhii, who honored loveliness, have spoken of your form 
^8 that fittest for a living shrine of truth. What shall 
be your fote when the robbers of Christian shrines, and 
the murderers of children, and the scoffers of all that 
makes human life respectable, are amongst us ? There 
are worse ilb than madness; and oh ! how far more mer- 
ciful is death, and its dwelling in the bosom of earth our 
mother, than the air that is poisoned, and the sky that is 
darkened^ by man's dishonor !" 



CHAPTER XL 

FiciNO, though he knew that the price of bii blood had 
been paid, that he was a marked man, and that spiea 
tracked his wayward goings and comings, yet continued 
^ to wander about the city, like an unquiet spirit in search 
for something that he had k>st. He had been reared to a 
contemplative and retired life ; immersed from early boy- 
hood in abstruse metaphysical speculations, — in all cla^si- 
oal, yet melancholy reveries. The eloquent assemblies of 
the gardens of the Rucelhi had done much to sober the 
effect of the w'hiinsical theories bf his^ over-learned fether ; 
but they had at the same time directed his energies to a 
more eSiting and sadder study; namely, to the stormy 
policy nttest for the expulsion of a tyramiical dynastyi 
and the extent to which individuafai mighty under cireom- 
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stances of emergency, constitute theraflclves Ih^r ebanf ry's 
avengers. 

The effect of this mingling of the dearest interests of 
actual and every-day Kfe with the unreal and dreamy 
phanlasies of his earlier studies, of ihe characters and per-* 
sons who scrambled for the power of lile and death in 
his native city, with the classical phantoms of tiges k>ng 
past away, was to convert a sknpte-minded and unaffect* 
ed student into as whimsical an original 9s exists in acen^ 
tury. He had from infancy leaned so much upon the 
learning t>f others, and associated with .sages who had 
long taught the philosophy on which," as on the sun of hu^ 
man perfectibility, his mental vision was fixed, that when 
their support failed him, he found his steps vacilhting and 
feeble. One by one, the props of his reliance had been 
removed, and^ he clung with more tenacity to those ths^ 
remained. 

But when Niccolo Macchiavelli, the last and greatest 
of the glorious band who labored to revive the sprit K^f 
defunct learning amongst his feliow-citizens, was remov- 
ed, it seemed to him as if all patriotism, all dignity, had 
been thrown to the earth with that fallen column. Una- 
ble any longer to fix his mind upon the insoluble myste- 
ries which ^om boyhood had been his study, he roamed 
about the haUnts of other days, without resources, yet 
heedless of all things in which his fellow-men found inter- 
est. Keenly sensitive, nay, chivalrous, in his syn^athies, 
his mind turned instinctively to those impulses which the 
domesticrmiseries of so many of his friends were so well 
calcukted to excite. 

Ficino had no ties of Mood to limit his charitieir, nor 
any inducement stronger than benevolence to direct his 
serviced. In better days, and before the perilous state of 
parties had made his grateful memories of hisfather's.pro- 
tectors a subject of danger to him, and caused the timor- 
ous and time-serving to shun him, his singular exemption 
from the bonds of female beauty had been the subject of 
much mirthful diversion to his companions, and fl^ namB 
of Plato, the liousehold deity of his father, had J^en be- 
stowed upon him as a jest. 
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But Dotwith^mitiDg ibk liil^r^nirely poimliir with 
the lirir^ porlioo of ibe eEeMioo^^r-tt was otMierved, with 
oo small jealousy, that to the chambers of the loveliest of 
the ladies of hw naliTe ettjr nimQ was ever more welcome 
tbufi 4lns im{>reteadiflg student ; aud there was no ono 
who would have been more willingly chosen in the. hour 
ef extremity as a champion or a confidant. He was oftCQ 
abstfacted and eccentric ^ yet were the musings of his el* 
want and ornate mind ever, ge^le, upright^ and chaste. 
His ideas of beauty were abjsttaci ^d tngbly critical ; a 
flower, a bust, the pen^ve features of a jfoung pMiiden, 
aH awmate or inanimate thin^i^-Tcaukl.he have been ev- 
e^ brought io. allow the existence, of the iatter,-^were 
tquallyrin iurn the object jqI bis study ,^ and of his honest 
Md enthusiastic eulogy. 

A« kmg as his admiration was confined to objects with* 
out the range of sentient creation, the poetry of Ficinp'« 
conceptions wi» Ksten^ to with detight ; but it as o£ten 
i»pp^»ed thai a snowy, cheek, bright eyes, or a round 
and polished forehead, was the subject of bis enraptured 

fize,and of his sudden^ burst of eloquentand warm praise, 
et dangerous and invidious asaucli themes iisoaliy are, 
jl could not be said of Ficino that he bad ^vec wounded 
wilkit word, or made an enemy of the most virtuous. 

.The companions of bisstudies^ the rivals of his scholas^ 
tie ftuncj speedily fled away from, him when his undii* 
criminaiing candor mad^ association with him <iangerou8 ; 
but of the fairer portion of bis friends and patrons, none 
ftuled him ia the time of his.disgrt^; none aifii tum with 
an altered broiK or a colder look because bf^ bad made 
aossn^s. 

Ficino^s possessions in ibe world> it was jcontectured* 
witfaoul much deviation from fact consisted mainly in the 
garaients that clothed him^ a few books, aqd the predous 
manuscripts of defunct scholars. None knew either 
whei^ or how he procured his living | and none could 
have conjectufed bow very sii^pte were bis wants. Wbea 
the city abounded, his sustenance had consisted of a few 
herbs, a crusty and a draught of spring-water ; such fare 
as the least fertile of his native hills afforded without toil 
would have sufficed him. If his cheek grew paler and 
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be eofije^tured to Hrhet^jiiicvfiee iie^fitiiisied^ hii (Mf 1b»9?< 

Ficino hftd bUhertd wamfored «l Will liroiigh llie pMN 
pled streets, a^nd bo one bad fiii6(f€ired with to ffeedMii 
but a« men's mlo^ gf#w feroemn wkh daily suffspkifvtM 
became pfiinfiiliy <mde«H tJial iheft- frasa ora^iiq^navery^ 
^here for ik) object on wMcb to pour o«i their aecaaM»^ 
lated savagenesa, and that Fieitio wa» iik^fiest, hma^ tim 
freedom pf bis discourse, t4> be that vtetini, was AMmiiiBal 
t6 all who loted fcim ; attd his watonig» W4Sre, in coasc^ 
qoence, mimeroos add ur^pnf, aftd froarfio ooe mofe «9 
than frotn Lnis9 Strozai, Who mingled more io^ba-w^Id^ 
and knew tntiiMleljf Ae dts^dtlioits of iheae m who0» 
hands was bis &te. Yet no persoasioht had^lher^nverM 
prevent his imprudent foatfiiinga, mnd his mons imprudent 
eloquence. x 

Ficino wtis BOW off-bn atKither eaTploft, mnd Ms 4it0pe 
#erie bent rapidty towwds the dweHing in which he4iad 
last se^ii the iH-faled Teresa. Several days had ehyiaeir 
srilce it^n ^ and Iboogh be felt ttait, having oofUMsyad ih^ 
story of that meitancholf eveirf to the iniHdenV^ther, h^ 
had done alH which lay within his power t^ svdsor bef^ 
and though hiil %lt j^r^ that ahe liad been left Ho loiter 
utider tfiat r6of than Wlisnecessary 'for^d»rtaie*s^^te €ome 
figatn 'o¥er the ear^ ^nd'v^il b^ r^nfev^t, be fet fah aM 
inward yearning once tn^e to^ irtsit ibat^ knetaaebofy 
scene ; atid aucb nn 1fe»pi»fae Fictnd nei^ leststed. - 

With liio'^lrery settled purfx>se^ fai^ acc#rdiiigi)r hurried 
towards the ttanemeni^f 4S^n ZaivQ^ra.* The verf streeM^ 
seemed novel to him. The blood of Ludovrco Macebtaii* 
y^Wii staining the doorilep i^ainsl ^bieb he^ad lemed, 
and bled invay biv hfe, wa^ tli^ first object whjebcon^rbiced 
him 6f their sad identity. The^door of the^potbeeinry^^ 
dwelling wa* still where if used to be ; but ihe n€%hbom 
looked upon him aahe^entefed itaa uponone fool4iia%lily 
Irenturing into a hannted dwelling. Their inanner cM^ 
veyed to his mind an indefinite notion of eomethtng about 
Bimself of atraftge^ novel ; yet he entered the abode, as 
he hiad approached ft, wifhout sel^reproach. 
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iaglo Ihe inner ebambem of IbedireUtiig. Ji nv^tg^ew^ 
ly &ttldoed ; but, wtlhool miicb feganl (o th^ 4H»fetity ipf 
the lnedkinior'8.«bQfie«lk^ 4iimsdf «gainat i^ 

&#.be had deae .tefore^ add wid^ siiBthir success* i{e 
Isaiiad u^ Akm^4ittmB witkou^ liirtber tbetight > bit triier^ 
if hw remembraoce served htmyihefe had been fermeiif 
ft doQf te&dif^ lo other ebambore^ there ikn¥ rose>ttp a 
Uatak uglily m^sliaguishelilerfrQaft tfa^<(»>Ud biijldiog aboiit 

> UUeriy bewildored, FicHio peueed to eeajecture wbetit^ 
erfaie fMellaetioa. or his seosee decked him* Here^ 
turned once more mto the room helow; There was the 
iMfto shew of labeled phials> the same mufeiHii of liame- 
fessxsttrbaitiesf above aU, thej^aroe Sasi Zatiobio ; all^ boi 
fbe.dead omor his staring eyeballs and siiffehed haif^ 
were, flreotsely as he had before found \U 
.V He veturned to Uie stairs ; again ascended them ; end 
there was the solid white waH denying fufth^ progr^ess. 
Ho ihenvstKMied to the owner t^ thte stngular tenenteoH 
bjp vaaiee eraa bealea baek by the impeneUmbie esasonryv; 
no one answered hint. He cdiedi^ tginni wod^ again to ai 
kilte pnrp^iee j and was at tength irtmit to gtve up b^ 
seafoh^ when a rsoand ^^ike the groaft of an expif ing man^ 
foH- fsietly- upon his ear* 

UtlfiMy at k Joss to conjecture whence U proceeded, be 
eiioe more catted out (at a reply. This tinae ibe waa 
heard and answered^ though in tooea so faint and fcrokea 
as to be scarcely audible. i '< 

•^ ^* I ain here-^dyJmg--HBtarviflg," said &o voice* 
^ Theiie is no entry where you appear lo be ; deeoand in^ 
|o the chamber below ; prdas your heel ogainat the iSooi^ 
ing where the otl drops, beneath the image. There is M* 
oAqt way, but that is the more diMct." 

'Fietao staid for no /«rtbef iastruetiona; he stpmn^ 
<iow]i the istatrs at a bounds and ftft^r vainly etampiog ob 
the shino^ floor, at last perceived a spot, likelbe stain nf 
ft drop qfoii; tie pressed it, and m an 4i»tant found 
himself prectpitated headlong into 40^1 darkness, te 
knew not whither. 
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SCupified with ibe sucMeiMiefls of faktreDsit, aiKl sme- 
what bruised with the rude cootact of tmseefi projecltotit, 
he remaiaed as uncoosciotis of the locality in which be 
found himself, as of the .manner in which he was Kkely 
lo afford aid to the immured in a chanriber above hini^. 
He groped about) vainly seeking for some means to ascend 
to the higher stories of the house. 

Gradually, as his vision became occustomed to the ob- 
scurity, he perceived a feeble glimaier of distant daylighl 
penetrating through one of those small apertures that two 
usually left in Ibe solid foundations, to admit air, and thia 
sufficed to shew him the secrets of the spot into whscb 
be had entered so incautiously. 

- His first impulse was to seek for the doorway or enlry 
by which lie had arrived; but none was^ visible; it had 
evidently closed behind him as suddenly as it had opened* 
He then turned his search to the exploring of what other 
mode of sorlie there might exist. He was in a small, 
low vaulted chamber of rude brickwork ; a low do<Mr 
sprung out froin the foot of one of the terminating iH'ehes) 
tAit. it appeared io conduct ralher downwards than up* 
wards. Thither, however, he went. 

- The door was fast closed, in all probability i^ means 
as invisible and as ingenious as the first he had passed ; 
but he had already familiarized himself with an uncere- 
monious method of proceeding with the closed doors of 
Ibat mysterious dwelling ; he drove his heel against it, as 
jhe had been instruoied to da above, and the door flew 
open. 

•The sight that now ||reeted him surpassed ^11 the marvels 
4)t thai incomprehensible dwelling. He appeared to be 
in a very treasurcThouse ; chests of gold, half the sacking 
of Rome, might have cumbered the floor. The first few 
steps to the ascent he was in search of were coffers of the 
nrecious metal ; his feet trod upon the abounding treasure. 
^Before a few projecting handles of wood enabled hm to 
gsin the summit of the vault, his head struck against the 
^ceiling, and a bolt lay across his line of sight ; this was 
slipped, and the board above him raised, and the rest of 



Ritf wtfnderh)gt 'were- in opeb datli^t. He was m the 
anteroom of the^Iohg-soagM chamber. \ 

T!^ scene that" tww niet his astonished sigfet, the rea- 
d» btf^ afreadjr witnessed. The wretched prisoner lay, 
tfearty e^misted with W» i^ottnds, and iiis long famine, 
aitdhfs fiif mofd horrible anticipations of what renialned.^ 
'><«^Btirst these accursed bolts, stranger!** exclaimed the 
frnconqnered flfandanoT ** theyhave fettered my limbt 
till their feel ik lifce a red hot saw. In some of those cab- 
inet* you wiH iSnd the axes that feshioned tfiis goodly 
eotnsh^splft up the phhks, for the iron is beyond the 
power of hufldc^n limbs to move or wrench." 
^'Th* unfortunate niaii comectured^t^^ The same 
mstruihents which hapd shaped ttie framework of that solid 
f^tform were found ; and Ficino did as he was bid, and 
hewed the whole wood-work into sptinters before the iron 
bands would loosen their hold. 

What feelmgs passed through tHe bosom of the wretch- 
6d*pr!S6fier during thcf process of hid unexpected libera- 
tidrt 110 pen could accurately p^^^ Picino, when the 

fast gyres had dropped Jroni the shivefed wood- wort, 
raised him up, and a thousand racking pains^ew, like a 
fhring and cutting ffuid/thfotifgh every joint of his stiflfeti' 
ed Hmbs. Every bone in his back seemed crackinjp;^ and 
snapping asunder t his knees and shoulder-blades ^It as 
if some extemar force were wrenching them from the 
trunk. 

Ficino' chafed" him witti fth garments, and then sought 
for the tneans to cover h'mt; for hitherto he had been 
stretched out in uhpitying and imposing nudity 1 In i1>e 
ante-chamber, which the old man had at times used for 
his capricious domicile, were found tbe whimsical disgui- 
ses which the nature of his various occupations required. 

Ficino Was astonished Avbert the half-famished ol d 
man, from who^ veins pods of blood had flowed^ till the 
flooring al>out his bed Was covered with a thick coating 
of its indurated glue, rose up and proceeded to throw his 
monk's garments dver his gaunt limbs, with as much ease 
as one rising refreshed from slumber. He little knew the 
powers and the passions of that singular bet ng^ ^ 

12* 
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<< And DOW for mv ehoice^i<Hi !'' ^x<;buiiied ibe ol4 mmkf 
as be beheld himseif once again erect and free« ^* Gfo 
bence and get me bread, good youth ; bread aqd a draught 
of water. I have not forgotten that the city is starving ; 
bat all is to be got for gold. I have liept vigil, and fought 
well with hunger J but thi^ good life must be treasured 
beyond price for a little while longer. Vou shall have 
jrour reward, joung man. Take fr<»n the heaps below 
the price of a beggar's ransom, and add tait the city's re- 
ward for the capture ef a parricide, and you are but paid 
|r hangman's bargain^ We will reckon better as time helps 
us." 

Foo<| was procured ; for it was to be bad for gold ; and 
Ficino was much struck by the compelled tempenmoe of 
one who had starved so long. 

^<Cani help you in aught else?" asked the student. 
'< My blood grows cold as I linger within these hated walls* 
Have you any friend or children that I can send to you ?" 

J[ I have a son," replied the old man ; << but his wberoa^ 
bout is like the flash of an exlmlatipn^or the wit of a liurn-* 
tic. But if you will bear a simple line to Malatesta Bag- 
Jjoni, you may serve me better." . . 

^^ I would as soon bear thy missive to Sataj^," aQS wered 
Ficino, quickly, 

'^ Then fare thee well ; I shall have time for that also/' 
said Brandano. '< One word more, young man, before 

{^ou leave my dwelling. You know its secrets, which no 
iving creature but yourself knows* It may chance that 
Brandano be again outwitted ; in whicl> case, he makes 
you his heir. The hoardings of a whole life are the fittest 
price for a life's ransom." ^ 

" Fare you well," replied the youth. ** Your most odi- 
ous d Welling and its caverned secrets shall be spurned 
from all place in my memory^as soon as I shall have pass- 
ed forth of its thresholds The smallest coin of those use- 
less heaps would purchase susNbance for more years than 
I have days to live !" 

Ficino was conducted through the same dark ways 
through which he had made his entry, but, to his surprise, 
quitted the vaults by a different exit ; and after treading 



a ifmg pap^^y wbo9Q cbn^ aad £9lid «tr. nearly made his 
braio reel witb sickness, be foood ibat be was actually 
wajudertng amoegsl reiws of corpses ; some were deposit- 
ed with tbe decencies- of boman sepulture, with the oos« 
iuaie of the §rave about tbeir limbs, and with some em« 
btem of the hope in which they died ; but by far the great* 
^ part of those mortal « uins were lying in confused faeap% 
as haste, disgust, or indijisreaQe twd strewed them. 
Thase were apparently the corpses ^f tbose who had 
catted to lay by ntoney ; and the eo\i^ring which chari*- 
ly to the sensibilities of the living had leal to envelope 
ibem OQ, their 1«M short jottriieybitherwards, bad been 
withdrawn by the thrift of the pious confraternity, which 
feserved its loan for those who ware to come after. 

Tfaere was UghVenou^, which found its way into tb^. 
Vaults from vanous ipraled apertures, tosbew this wan- 
derer amongst the dead ibo pathway to the regions^f up« 
per airf aiid tba, student was surprised to observe tba 
distant glimn^r of a lanthorn, borne in the band of a maoi 
who was cauiiously descending from a ladder into tbe 
vaults^ 

. Hel stepped aside behind one of 4fae vast square col* 
oms which supported the roof above him, and waited till 
\he individual should, pass him t^. When thelast step 
of the ladder was descended, the new comer called out to 
one above him, and presently a cord was thrown to him, 
|he orifice.of the vault was darkened, and a tray, marked 
in various places witli white crosses, was kt to slide brisk* 
ly down to bis feet ; tbe burden it had brought was taken 
^om it, and it ascended for a second. 

These journeys were continued till the last traveler had 
reached his home, and then a shower of faded nosegays fol- 
lowed him ; the voice from afapve again spoke, and Ficino 
heard over head the sound of his retreating foosteps» 
The last companion of these settlers in a new land now 
took up tbe lantborD,aad theligbt fell fall upon bis features. 
They were those of an old man, of a venerable, nay, lofty 
aspect. Ficino started when be saw them; be pressed 
his band to bis forehead^ and drops of intense agony roU* 
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ed tlowfi aver Ms^eAs, wftMSk li^i^ lihYed Whh a Wi^ 
of insapportabte rtiariM. 

'< Aild all this 16 matiitiim a km dttfmff Wte^^ thttif^ 
ntvred the old iMif. '* Wovrid that my exidteifce atbner 
were to be cared for! A life of ekigQlaf vidssituderf 
m)uld finish not inapltv by my biiryitiff • mysdf. Bat Ae 
must live, f mtrsed bim in {ii» childhood, i instrtrctetf 
him through life, and I iMfe had my reward In a rarearfif 
tfWeet affection. And we may both Itve thrdogh ^^flieso 
times, after all. And ndw for Ay day'tf Ubbf, and my' 
honest perquisites.'^ ' \ r * 

'Thus communing with aflbetions glowmg with itefsr^ 
vor of yotrtft, and the warmest charities t>f a heart long 
tried in friendship, the old man sat abotft iris occupdlioa. 
Re nk>re than once passed by the testitig-plaea of Fteino, 
before that yomig hian had ttie power to take his glance 
from fiis" 1«rtK)Ts. H^ moved at last, asctfOded tfiehdder^ 
ahd emetged from the circular apeiture throtrgh wbrcht 
Nobodies descended, and fonnd himself in one of^d' 
aisles of an campty chur6hi ' ^ 

Brandano, when he had lost sight of the retreating Gg^ 
ure of hisiiberator, tnonilKM tlie smirs once more to the 
dimmber of M^ captivity ; 4>rt bcf tarriad tftsre oiily long 
^noogb to tear open the flooring benfeath his 'couch, ana 
lay bare the secret of his sbifsifeasnres. 'IY9 then borer 
aiiray, to the very minuteiitxoin, the ^old which had cost 
bim so dearly. It was tumbled rnto the heaps which 
formed his own treasury: hethen turned his back upon 
his house, and before dusk was several miles distant from 
the city. - "' • 



CHAPTER XII. 

The city of Florence had now been in k state of siege 
for nearly eleven months, and its walls were as sound asi 
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wbeiilJi««rmieti&ribeenenqrfiinl^mMamf^ aiioutibemr^ 
TreiKJiery bad toiled, bitherto untucceiafully, agaiast the 
Kbeftiea.of thw indomitable people. The leaiterB who had 
been iionored and enriched by thek mttoificenee^ plotted 
with the Prioee^of Orange >aod the Pope, and betrayed to 
the force witbottt the walb tbeearMest knowledge of all 
aaililary nnovemenla ; th^jB digging pits for those whom they 
bad helped to blindfold. FaoMoe bad swept away its 
tens for Ibe uaits sao^ificed io the battertes^ and no cry 
had as yet escaped, even from the Uoe Kps of hunger it* 
self, for compcoinise or>8iirrender. On the contrary, tliose 
who h«d been, the warmest advocates for conciJiatlon be- 
foremattets bad come to this pasSj were now the loudest 
clamorers for resistance to the death. 

Public passions had become ferocious and ungoverna** 
ble; and to bfive breathed an as^ration for other days, 
WQHm became cause sufficient for aa ignominious punish- 
ment. Gibbets were erected in the great square of the 
Palace of the Priori, and, latterly, each day had fed ttiem 
with victims chosen from the minor ranks of discovered 
traitors. To the hcuior of their country, this supply waa 
soon exhausted, and then, alas! men began to clamor 
for the blood of those whose incautious opinions had been 
stored up by their enemies for that fatal hour. 

Foremost on the list of this proscription stood the name 
of as virtuous and patriotic a citizen as breathed in Flo- 
lence. It was that of Niccolo Ficino. The fact was not 
concealed -from him. - He was again and again urged to 
% fropi the sentence which, when once passed, would be 
irrevocable; and the last act of Carducci's power was to 
pame him as emissary to Volterra, and to place at his dis« 
posal. the means of flight. That wretched father, even in 
the extremity of his domestic miseries, gave a thought to 
the calm and meek student who had borne him the first 
tidings of his affliction, and sent tagive him notice that 
io^a few days more the new magistrature would be elect* 
ed, and that their first act would be his arrest on an accu-^ 
aation which the excited minds of the populace would 
visit with death. 
^ It was ail in vain J there was a fatality in all that be 



^^^ 
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tfM or <K4. INote^ liofiMd lo ^^be^eitf ; ii# tMl^v 
Msufttnceof Ms gnrtiltfde to Cai^d^cot, tnd thai sfflkfted 
n^ 4tom that Itwr forgot him. ¥wim^ ww the fUAt of 
honor that esGorted lli& hrokeii^beffTied old itiati Irociy hti 
cfaflftr of oflke4^ the'relir^meiit 'of his pmaie palate ; he 
was even m the er6wd when the new Gonfideniefe «i<t 
his coHeagues were prodawe* before the P^ee^^ oFlh# 
Priori ; frnd frbm the seeM of ihat fMgeant be went faii 
way to his varioti^ pnteuitf, as tmeentemedfy av if fid 
danger threatened hnhr» ' , -^ . 

' A most gloonty fort night «ow pMsed oiNnr the* eiiy ^it 
its extremity. Tidings hgd reached rtie fiehvbe^fnnii^ Fept^ 
iNtGGi. In reply to the hst summons of the expiring tnii]^ 
istrature to return at once to Florenee, that patrlotie^eili^ 
sen had declared bis QnwilHngness to abandon bit pl'e- 
sent advantages for the parpose of eoopkig up a feti^ 
thousand men the more in a famished eil^, wbere- Xh^ 
eotild be of tH> benefit to the^ fitste, and wouM ill flgi^e 
with the bh'ed troops who wem there eiready. Bepm^ 
tured, vividly as truth, the hith sfHie of <Kseipltney the un^ 
dannted^ bravery, of the Bande If ere"; ibey had ceoqiK^ 
ed, he said, in battte^ band to -band, the hitherto iitvind^^ 
Ue legions of the Spaniib infantry ; they. had, witbditt 
ammunition, defended a fortress whose waits Werebreseh^ 
ed ; they had pursued a greatty superii&r feree into tiie 
open eountry, had- eisptured tents, artrMery, and maga-^ 
lines, and swept one of the most experienced generali 
of tiie Emperor from t>efore tiiem. He concluded %J 
presenting again to their cpnsideriation the giorfoes caiiH 
paign which had been so tnexfiAicatiij count er-ordefed| 
' and he pledged life and reputation that within a brief 
ilfionth he woutd send ^ern peace, based osr terms of 
their own dictation, from the Vatican. 
' Glowing as was this ' spirited picture, tempting as was 
the pHce^us confidently promised, and flattering aKke 
to the pride and the revenge t)f his native city, yet thtt 
spectacle of a -starving people, treacherotts condotliere^ 
and i11-dis]^osed soldiery, were too startling realities fdr « 
people utterly exhausted to continue under, whilst a vic^ 
torious general undertook an enterpHse so daring that 
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,. In Uufljt^le of mett riiieoas iftM^rtainty iMttera remiin* 
td mUi th^ new^magitiraliiiw «v«r elmen. ' Thei^ firtl 
aft.^luilQ dispolcb §691^ ordeKfl jto Jorfooci, to haH(M 
with alL^pjge4| und ifvUh e^erf «ol<lier be oould mualer; 
\^siL, lo FloTftHce. This siimmcmsr wlvich ibejr knew to 
be Bioft :»iipiiltl«bkt| was-«eeosi4^ with fixtravi^pMil 
e|i)ogies OB htfH past condiioc, with actolation, and ev^ 
the humblest entreaties ; and, above all, with an appeal*? 
men!, imend^dtJo^potheiYis wottBde^^ambition, by which 
fVAS iN^I^ in bU p^rsoB nn »uthenty of aDamce osoreejc^ 
tciodedBod utrcispoiisibie than bad ever yet been eonferred 
9fi pny citizen before Jyim . 

It were vain to endeavor to describe the disgust with 
^rbjcb FerriiGcl received these fmH dispatcher from |he 
new ifovernofs lof the eily^ This was no sieeret to the 
Hffiid coiinsetiei^ who i^eeatied hkii4 b«t the tiews OMoa 
f t kfl/lhat Eert neei iied piit4)isirGtQ|isi& motion, and the 
whole city beeaiM a Uteatre of mast^ttf a-vc^nt joy. 
, ^ Thai>traii8itiQn toiextremes^vnder grtal exeitemeiii is 
l^oierbitif «od A<xtUng WM now h»i^ but Jieles of tri* 
iHUph on 4heiE apfm>acbing:i]elivery f and it must be C9ii<» 
fessed tiwn the early ^eeseres tahefr by .Fermcci were of 
a character to encoeisige their wiUesl^^reems; for ineotr* 
l^iig his foices for this kst ventore, ha utterly scouted 
the proportion of fbeodenrng Volierfa. Itbad, loiig becQ 
ills stronghold; he had captured it by bis. own prowess ; 
)»e^had shed his Uoed to deiead it^ it was connected 
with.tbe inestiglofious pi^eaof hi&fame; and it shrewdly 
e»Qttgh o^ctiried to him that 41^ sraril f^rnson,. occupying 
po imposlfoM a foslress; might be Jure sn^Scient to tenoipl 
jMaaoMildo 10 strike anofbor Mow for hie lost bonor, and 
Ums rid bis ronteof do instgnificiffit oppone^* 
- The floomiog €kstiaed for his departere dawned >gk)onh 
ily over the. city be wtas aboat to<|iitt. He made the totif 
of the walls in person ; and when he tarned his horse's 
bead towards his journey, men noticed, ominously, ho# 
bitter was the struggle of dtsappomtmeht, ^ride, and duty. 
Tte order to numcb he refused to give aaemafiatinf^ftom 
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hM^owA content, b«t read tile e6iRinafid,4vbieh 1i6^oik 
sidered fatal, from tfie written dispatches of the Priori* 

The early days of Ferrtfcoi^s progress might be copi«d 
ifroird for word from the historians of his time. In three 
marches, by Vada Rosignano and LiiN>rno, be arrived at 
Pisa, at the head of a foree ^mall indeed in nombers,^-— 
for they amoutited on 4be whole bat ta fifteen hiindr^ 
foot and a handfal of hor8e,-^yet respected tfaronghout bjr 
Maramaldo, who followed him with a force far more na« 
merous. 

But the doom of Florence was against him from the 
first hour that he prepared to approach it. The woond 
he had received on the walls of Volterra became daily 
worse ; fever succeeded ; and when be reached Pisa he 
was utterly incapaetialed to proeeedv 

Here he war debyed tbh*teen days, daring which the 
measure of the miseries of his native city vras complete : 
from the pinnacle of their exultation the iMsieged were 
plunged again to the abyss of despondency. The tale 
told in Florence, and it was not exa^erated, was> that 
Ferrucci lay in hourly danger of death ; delirious, and 
with no prospect, even if he recovered, of being able to 
aecompany, far leiM to lead, the troops on whom all thekr 
hopes depended ; and that ifr the meantime detachmeata 
from the muttitadinoas forces around their city were fortti^ 
ing on all sides of the Kne of march bel^iveen him and 
them,.prepared,^in ease of his moving, to act in unity i 
and utterly overwhelm him. - 

All evil passions which had partially subsided were 
again roused with tenMd acerbity, and fresh tiimuitt, 
fresh executions, hourly ensued. The numberless warn* 
iogs which Ficino had received had not yet pievailed ea 
him to quit the opeO streets, or 4he assemblies where th^» 
mournful excesses were perpetrated : yet those who knew 
him best and sawhim oftenest began to perceive a change 
ia his spirits, which vras readily attributed to the daily 
dread of a fate which he appeared to want the energy to 
Ity from. 

'^Why should I fly?" he would adt^^'or whither? 
i hav^ dMe no crime against- the State ; and if my coua* 




try rejiWBt me, "ervHidiff shoitld I clwin shelter? iljr ft- 
ther^r bones biire {g^en tatd afflinigsf this nffiieted people^ 
1^ so, t¥ith ifeav^R^s permismon, shirH mine be." If 
obferreiHi wete itf err or as to^ lite cause -<rf' bis altered spir- 
its, -tbey vrere not so as to ibe fact. A cliange ftrgcea^* 
(Br tfa^ti met tbeisye bad come over hifn. The idea of 
bflving become^ an object of nniverfiraF hatred to his spe-^ 
oieSt was to t^ts gentle pbilanihropist a source of insup- 
pottE^>)e anguisb. He became more^4ban iisimllyi^estless^ 
a^traeled^ and moody. Gloomy pliantoms, wbtcb fled 
fimn bim as'Soon as he ftrrned to grapple With them and 
qUettbn Ibem, ha^iited hm brief stumbens and bis daily 
ftmmir^s. It ^as «ot the fear of death, nor of the world 
lieyond the gra^, that caused him that maddening dis* 
ipi^. Hir cdnscience oflTered itself proudly to bis invei- 

ition ; ^ be found in ^ it BeitbeT spot nor subterfuge. 
i^f8m»is, bideous as they were, were JuHeriy intangible 
dud incomprebensible. 

' Tbe last interview he waskn^wh to have sougbt was^ 
with Luisa StreeszU The getKleness and warmth of that 
young maiden's character ; her accomplishments, unrival- 
fad by anyof the hdiea of her age and city,^ and above 
illi tbe Bare lovelinese of her person, of which in his hap- 
1^ iiays be had, in his privileged and frank mannoT, pro- 
dtimed'bimaetf a worshipper; bad rendered bet presence 
t)& bim as Ibat of a spirit from that glorious world of das- 
etc phantoms in which- bis tfaou^ts most frequently wan- 
dered. His last look and his last words never parsed 
away from the memory of tbat gentte cretiture, whose 
iiiAifQA^ttmes in after-life Jar exceeded ^h^ ' 

"i am come, lady,^' he sard, "to bid you a last larewell ^ 
and were it not that the beautiful and holy are rarely 
tri^raed in this wodd, I would predict for you long years 
^f happiness^ When the calumnious t^l y6u tbat Ficino 
met bis death Kke a guilty coward, believe them not 1 
fdedaiiia before my -Mafcer that I ^m innocent of of- 
fanceifi deed or thought against my fellowmen. I niur- 
inarjed when-' they persecdted me, not because I feared 
Atumf ^t because i loved lall who breathed the same 
ativ tfod tipoa tbeaame verdant and bright ear^ that I 
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did . J leVMi inlelWei Ip ttlL il» iofiM ; I Umd kmo^^f^ 
ebeek and brow Mdabf^,- «s il§ fi^te*! leDemat. . rl 
loved the perfee^ioa of bqlb, lady, in y^u*. You bai^ 
ftner be9A geAlle af^l paiieni with ihe. despited ^sHrifioi^ 
and you have biB last bi«d6mg." 

r He bent aM kissed her band^ and tears feU upoDii 
as he once more raided 4)is head ^ and vt^ved bis fefaweU^ 

Front the liH-dly palace 4>{ tbft Strosi^, tov«rds dudc^^ 
Ficiao turned to se^k bis own borne* A part p.f 4fae Wftf 
that conducted towards it tbe reader in^ an earKer^^c^ 
ter accompanied him ^ M lay not noiv throngb -the san^ 
dark and sinuous lanes; he sought leather tbe morfr^M 
streets, as though he bad a Si^rewell for them also ; ^and 
their i:put«. conducted bim shortly to the ofNsn piasasa^ 
the Palape of the Prioriv Hosts of bright stars were h^l^ 
ing up the cloudless heavens, and their radiance sufficed 
fo render partially visible the objects^ he paused. War timis 
to time to contemplate. More gloomily than be h9A 
ever before thought them, rose u|^ the tall spire of4he 
palace, and the heavy hattleaiented parapeta wbicb 
crowned its summits. >' 

The banner of the RepMblie drooped without 0K>m4 
m^ent across the. sentinelled doorway, ai^ Ficioo paused 
to read that$ipgiil^r inscription which the pe<qde in ^t 
time of Niccdk) Capponi, under one of tbetv.pamxysnte 
^f frantic demotion, had caused to be scu^^ed 4db6?e 
the arch iindor which their magistrates entered. ^* To 
Jesus of Nazareth, their king^^ tluis run the wrlthig, '^ tbn 
Senate, and the Tuscan pec^vle/' ; 

Further in, rose up an coring to Moloch ^ mid thst 
had no inscription, for it needed^ none. A tail gibbet 
spread out its single arm nearly above his heady thf 
chains rattled, and the beams creaked ; and,^as the y<»itb 
raised his ayes, he^ beheld the- form nf' a human; betof 
swayed ffently hither and thither by the night breese. > 

" Ay,'* he exclaimed ; "there is th^ solution of thck 
Iqng secret. > This wanderingshall not have HbHS0nwitbottt 
its uses;! What feejest thou, deserted and cakl mortal? 
Does thfs convijsi's cliain, or theehainVstigma) any lo9g<» 
tf quble tt^ee 2 i^Q |het ghopts of honest men shun theft 
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hecHW ll^ nedt is weoclMd itod tby ankles bb^y wiiti 
tMs masqiiftfade of' guiarder^r? HagUt Ifae^ beoee to 
ihy hiding-place in the peaceful earth. Fidna is ready^ 
le succeed thee ; be wiH Q^d the cord that has strangbd 
thse ; the chaios,, and the pi^Ueys^ and all the apparalus 
of thy gory transit. Look well at him, thou coward spi^ 
fU I thou hasi seen great men pass benqe wUh throes as 
terrible, tortures naore prolonged, than biswei'e, orthaa 
fhme will be4 And now hence; the old man thai awaits 
«ti that watches for us, that bi^aks not the scanty . crust 
fashioned out of the flesh of corpses till wet comei must 
have bts larewell.'' ' 

- Tbtis saying, Ficino^ spnuig away from the gallowa'^ 
fii^,iEAd traversed rapidly the gloomy square and tba 
dusk lanes — avenues to the dweiiings ol fortune's least 
fefored children. Many of the very narrowest and foul- 
est, windings of the dark city. were traced before he paus- 
<^. .A dim light, bnrnii^ within a tenement the least in-^ 
Titingof the thousands about i^, was the beacon to whicb 
hh impatient st^ps were directed. . ^> 

In a room of an npper story nf that tenement, and 
keeping contemplative vigil beside that faint light, sat an 
old man in an attitude of deep sorrojv; His eyes were 
fixed npon its rays, but the tears upon thetr lashes made 
the object from which they emanated a confused centre 
of painful and dazzling brightness. , A soiled scrip and a^ 
frayed cord Uy across his kneesi and his lips knoved> 
though Ao sound passed them. 

Tm chamber itself might not have stnick a student aa 
one peculiarly forlorn. It is true thai its waUs were ditrnpi 
and stained, end its casement shattered ; but a very wil-* 
tlerness of papers strewed the Ifloor, the solitary tabl^j and 
the few shelves k contained. A bed occupied as small a 
space as so cumbersome a piece of forniture could do:; 
and over its head against the wall was a rude engrevingi 
of Marsilio Ficino, \vhich had once decorated the frontisfs 
piece of that sage's work on the Banquet of Pl^tdr u 

The step of one rapidly.ascending, the stairs made Uie^ 
aged man start upon his feet ; a smile broke over his leapi^ 
piocbed ieat)y(res^ and a bright and Joyous light kindled ict 
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bm^imnwicl •jm. He took liie l^t> andyslMichai^it in 
the holloiv of A hand traospafent frq|n itsr teoiiity^ moved 
to meet him. 

« Welcome, beloved boy/' he s^Btid ; " welcome to the 
armB and heaft of the old man that loves and baa watob^^ 
ed and wept for jfou." 

. Ficino stood before him, and the arms of the aj 
man were folded around his neck* 

<< I have been fortunate/' he aaid ; ^^ I have brougbi^ 
jrtHi food. Eat, eat; for you have, I doubt not, fasted 
•ince yeater-evie," 

He then took up the undainty wallet, to shake from it 
those morsels, the pilfered perquisites of dogs and their 
domestic brotherhood, &n which the daily sustenance of 
these two friends depended ^ 

"It is a sad trade, child/' he murmured, <' that you 
have pointed out to me, and it should be a thrivn^ one, 
for men die far quicker than their places can be supplied 
--^almost as quickly as hungry men can foshion their sep- 
ulchres. The whole generation is piissing away, but^ m^^ 
young friend, the priests, and iiot the sexton, eat their 
berita|;es." 

: Fieino.wi» wearied, and had seated himself whilst his 
friend was busied in lumting out from the comers of the 
sack their common repast. He smiled as he listened to 
the moralizing which acK^mpanied his seareh. But 
when the food was at last foiind, and the delicate affectioQ 
of the old man had, by apparent accident^ broken the 
scant provision into two most unequal portions, a deep 
bjusb first, and then the paleness of the grave, passe^i 
over his cheek, and he looked up into the featwes of the 
old man, and then, taking his hand, said— ^ 

/^Dear friend, I have eaten my last meal. I have seen 
thee at thy labors, and the sight wrill suffice for my suste- 
oance as h>ng as I shall need it. Have you brought wa«^ 
ter? for I thirst, and my head spins giddily. Are those" 
buried who die when the Priori are weary of them ? You 
shall bury me, old- man, and therewith finish )^ourfamii^e* 
taught craft I Tou may hang up yout cords and this old 
sack in the public piaausa ; they will teach their lesson V^ 
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No smile came over the. waa cbeeliJB tm whieh the 
wild arul restless gtance of the^ erpeaker had been fiira^d i 
b^ the old man i;oae up aod pa9«»d his trembltng band 
oiret the yoath's forehead. It was coU and dewy. He 
smiiothed the long glossy hair from off that lofty 4onie«^ 
like forehead) and looked anxioasly into bis deep clear 
eye. He apparently read there Kttle that res^isured him, 
for he took iho yotttb's handy and pointed to the fioanljr 
store of provisioiis that lay yelAia touched. 

<' Eat, Ficino,*' he said, "for your reason wanders^ 
Tbe store is acaaty, but such as it 4s, you hare eversbar^ 
ed it until now.. If the braui veers, intellect dies, and 
friendship perishes, and all the sweet communities of oue 
j^sA lilies will be forgotten. Hunger is more merciful 
than this^ All that my utmost toil has been able to earn 
for both has not sufficed for the sustenance of one. 1 
am ^kl, and worthless, and weary of life ; the struggle is 
vain, and but for your sake I should long a^o have given 
it up. Eat, eat, boy," he continued, emptying his unsa- 
Tory yet hardly quired scraps before him. ** It was for 
tbis hour of our evening meeting, and for the talk over 
the memories of other aays,-^the facile magic with which 
your voice again led me to the gardens of Careggi and 
the ban<)uets of Lorenzo,— that I bore cheerfully through 
the day's hunger and the smell of graves. But you are 
ill,^ child/' be continued, as he noticed the unsteady wan-« 
dering of the bright eyes on which he gazed. /^ The 
bread tastes of the old man's blood, and thy heart turns 
from it." 

Fieino bent down his face till the palms of his bands 
covered it, and his friend stood silent and nearly breathless 
beside him. His bosom heaved, his emotions were too 
powerful for restraint^ and he wept. Till his trial was 
over, no word was spoken. 

^^ Let us hasten,'' said the young student at length; 
'^ few such hours are left us. We shall meet, <rid man, 
where our joys and sorrows may be more perfect 
in their participation than they have been here; nay^ 
wb€fe the very elements of our beings may be mingled; 
as our soals have vainly slriven to be in this world.'^ . 

13* 
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He rose and shook the tears fnMii his fece m& ^ranfc. 
He then moved to fiteek £rom amongst-bts papers (tittoRljF 
riches) some that he mtended, as he said, for" a iegiacy. 
The old man watched him as he wasthus busied. When 
the fouth had found the objects of his search, he folde# 
and inscribed them, and tiound them up. 

** FraocescO) oar friend,"^ he said, " wiH efe long bote- 
turned. Bear him these, with Ficino-r loire. He htis 
valued them as I have done, and he wilinot let thy me^ 
mory perish. You also, my old friend, I mtidC make over 
to him, together with what I most care to save from the 
approaching ^scramble. He ktiows the vicissitudes of thy 
career, and will care for thee when I am hencOi'*: 

A iKHse, a rush of multitudinous footsteps, sounded 
CTpon the stairs; the door of the chamber was dashed 
open, and the guards of the Bargello entered. 

Ficino smiled at their dark dresses tnd glittering w^-> 
pons met his eye. 

"Your coming is ntK unexpected, my friends," saidl 
the youth ; <<I have been putting my worldly a^ir^r in 
order, and nothing now remains to me but to md farewell 
to this old maa. We have lived together many yeare; 
sharing sdch opulence as you see around you ; and though 
jrou noay find it acircumstance difficult of comprehension^ 
it is yet true that we, having nothing To hope from each 
other, have lived in the unity of a long abd untiring love, 
and, as we are abcHit to part at last, I would fain em- 
brace him/*. ' 

No motion either of limb or feature betrayed in his 
friend consciousness of the scene that passed before his 
eyes. Ficino approached and embraced him; but even 
that failed to arouse him to any comprehension of the 
scene that vt^s acting in his presence. 

" It is well that it is even so,'' said the youth, when he 
beheld the temporary overthrow of his faculties. « Let 
us begone*" 

in a few minutes more he had descended those stairs> 
overstepped that threshold f6r the last time. Heavy iroAs 
and the secret dungeons of the j^ity prison were the termi- 
nation of this last ivalk through the 4ilreets of hie-tieloved 



Gilf. So tttler^ abfilrael^Ql was the calm sfMrit of 4bo 
young &MII horn tttisworld and its passions, tba4 ho faileil 
to notioa the pi^senee of a Irnimpbant eoomy : tbo iaoo 
af> Jacopo GHierardi glared on blm with a smile of satanie 
Yengeanee ; that Ihtrster for bis bbod warthe last llngorei^ 
in his ceilv He watched the youth lift, tip bis irons :Wd: 
SBiilei tnd^ the bitterest of his feeUi^s was that of disapi- 
poinFtoieBli fof be fett tb^ ioeooipteleness of revcaigo. 
The tnimorlri n^od was ^t his mtini^ 



CHAPTER XIII. 

Upon l^rancxeaco Perrucci was now centered ail of hopr 
that remained to hir conntry ; to him let us therefore^ re- 
turn. Bitter indeed had been his waking from the short- 
fived, the glorious dream of hir march to Rome. In the 
first paroxysms of hir disappointment, his maledietioni 
feU thickly upon his country and its rulers*; and he more' 
than once seriously meditated acting upon the advice 
whteh a bold counselor at his • eltK>w urged with all ilm 
energy of a deispairing causes and tnrning his black banner 
towards St. Peter's. But messenger after messenger fof« 
towed ; honcHis, promiseis, unlimited power, were (^ered 
him ; and, above all, the much covet^ baton of supreme 
military command was held out to t»m, if he would but 
comeand wrest it«from the hands of Baglioni. 

Fully aware of the importance of dispatch, whatever 
deeinon he might choose to adopt, his struggles were 
fierce in proportion as they were br4ef. We have ahready 
anticipated the measures taken by Ferrucci, and his jour- 
ney to Ptira ; but the particulars of that eventful depart- 
ure from Volterra have some interest. 

The trumpet sounded for (he muster, and the whispered 
rumors of the angered mood of their commBinder made 
the appearance of his varans as warlike as it was prompt. 
The sable banoersy t^tieath decorations of iheir aceour 
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mmenUyHirere paraded from tbeir quM^rt, a^ inet lijm 
in the square of the fortieas. Femieci gkmeed moiinilQlly 
and peevishly along thehr gaHant Kfies, and formed them 
HI the order in wbidi he intended tSiiimareh to^ommence*' 
fiterjr single hdrse, its rider, and his ap^ntmeata, were 
8fiiMiiitt«d to stem scrotiny. All was orderly, prompt for: 
mstant servtoe, and as warriors should be; Presestly i}m 
df irms were ordered to beat a death^note } cann^i r^^r^ad 
from the battlements; and a spectacle ^aleulMed^ to whiet 
the appetites of men about to be led out to carnage pre- 
sented itself. 

When the smoke of the guns had cleared awajs a long 
and ponderous bar of iron, having ft least a dozen pulleys 
and ropes, with running nooses pendent from it at short 
intervals, was perceiTed to move slowly out in a horizon* 
tal direction from the main wall of tiie building, and re- 
main stationary over tho centre of what appeared merely 
a large and heavily barricaded wuadaw.. 

It was sufficiently evident what was intended by tM^ 
ominous apparatus. The very ^ords, as tbey waved at 
if impatient for their burdens^ woufd have sufficed to pro- 
claim the nature of thisntilitary festival-^ and the^ sequel 
was not long delayed* Moving slowly along the parapeia 
of the tower, now visible^ now bidden by the bauWmentSi 
^e spectator beheld the well^Ldown costuoie of th« Span^ 
iah in£E^try« 

Wby this ignominious fate had been t^hosen for these 
IpUant warriors does not appear; in all probability it was 
kk retaliation for cruelties perpetrated upon men in the 
unhappy and helpless plight in which tkey now were. 

Wbeo they arrived ai^ve the fatal window, the eye 
missed them for a minute or two^ whilst they descended 
by an interior staircaser Presently, the whole grating of 
irpn barricade before thei window awung gradually down 
like a drawbridge, thus forming below the toriisoutal bar 
a platform, affording sufficient standing room for tbd row 
whose plaioes were well pointed out by the signifieant 
BOoses which waved above. 

. All that remain^ was the work of a Jew minutes. 
4t 9 aigi^l tfcona ^m^^h their koiU: r:oUQd outi^i^m the 
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dmfii»r&i^ tb^^ ^"^^t^i one and al, «t tiiesaine auaole^. 
swdng abroad into the air. There-were twelve or i<mt^ 
teeo of 4heiD, aod they met their death liake vrarriora. 
There was np murmuriAg^ no pale faces,, notremblif^ ol 
the limbs as theji^ioek their places; no extravagant ges- 
tlures, eilber of eatrea^y. or brai^o. A dark «ad fiecee* 
aoewl had, indeed, jDAsaed oi«r the fealtires^of those her* 
djr soldieri wben they perceived the dt^raceful death ii| 
siore for, them j and some few words ia tbeir ovvn^ tongue 
were exchanged between ibem. 

The fierce spirit of the limcreoeived their convuMon^ 
with loud yells of savage joy ; and the rattling of their- 
ironed limbs had ceased ^fore the echoes of those wild 
sbdttte died away. 

F^tucei had watched the deporlmeat with which the 
unhappy vidims of evil times bad closed their lives of 
cruelty and rapine-; and the sight, though it moved hist 
respect toibe individuals, added tenfold bklerne^s lohis 
fe^li^gs against their leaders. Orders were given^as we 
have described^ to march ; and 4>and after band, banner : 
after banner, passed mournfully outward by the gate of- 
San Fra^ieesco. 

- Fermcci arrived, as we have stated, at Pisa, with bit 
m:my unscathed^ though Maramaktio had tracked their 
march day by day ; but he himself was worn out in spir 
rits, broken b]h fever, tiad scarcely able to retain iiis seat On 
hiMrseback. 

Then ensued thai ruinous delay of near a f^rtnightf 
daring which time the whole forces o( 4us enemibs^ 
wherever sintered, had time to unite, and form their ^ 
fhM to intercept his inarch » ~ 

- During the illness of Fecrucffit, and the compulsory de« 
lay of the Republi<»« force at Fisa, there .were not want- 
ieg in the camp patriots and leadent with energy to turn 
that period to whkt account they might, and ms^e prepa* 
rations accordiiig to their means, to meet the stri^gle 
wrfaen it came. These men had greatly augmented the 
little troop with which they had entered Pisa; tt^y bad 
provided themselves with all Bxmst^ stores^ and faorseSr 
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vineh ^y judged most needftil i# the hetiegvd -citf, to 
itliare which they were marchingi v. 

The health of Ferrucci mended ilo«i4]r ; fet, through^ 
d«t the eantp) though men looked iipon delay 4» riling 
tfaefe was heard no sound of mumrariifg, (at iete «ay 

Epesitioii lo allow any other of tbehr officera to raise hw 
ner. When the fi»t violenoeof the fever lieganto^ 
leare htm, the impetuosity of hk impaCieiil sfmrit J^oame 
bis worst foe; the daily omissaries of the slate who fol* 
lowed each other on the same inoessffist errand, tourge^ 
htm to put his lorees lato mofeaaeut, nearly drove htm to 
madness. 

It wm towards eveaingi^aiid the |[ates of fisa were 
about to close their posterns, and cut off all coramuoicaK 
tiou with the open country, when 4he gaunt figure at 
Brandano, saluting ibe sentry with that mixtarodf Ctmi*- 
liarity and proteclioii which use had made a part pfliia: 
general manner^ even to men of a lar more eleMUed sphere^ 
tfaHn that of the honest citizen whom be now addressed »' 
pipoieoted himself for admtttamse, and requested to be led 
straiffht to the quarters of the youth Francesco. 

The interview seemed one of deep interest, for fVan^ 
assco led him after awhile to tbe bedside of Ferrucd ; 
aid when he was dismissed, orders^ were borne out for • 
march on the morrow* 

'The reader may be interested to know with what re- 
souroes this daring and singular leader of the forlorn-hope 
of Florence contemplated forciiq;^ his way tbroogb a 
country swarming with veteran troops, all thirsting to 
avenge a disgraceful defeat; and after fighting fresh baCr 
ties over every mile of counti^, if fortune favored him^ 
of beatif^^ his legions of enemies from liis path, of forc- 
ing bis way through .the 00*0108 of besiegers which, for 
nearly a year, had been multiplying trench after trench, . 
battery after battery, till ttere was not a hill that belted 
IB that devoted city, but was fortified for its ruin. 

It was. on the morning of tbe5^hof July when the 
little army of Ferrueci passed on their desperate adven- 
ture forth of the gates^ef Pisa. It numbered in all three 



Mftsi, Gario di Civil^tia, Bn4 Arnica di ArsolV ni^Bes^ in*- 
serited Dii ' ibe ptflars of the ifetnpie of fame. Tli^ biKl 
l^ned refikjwn i a other lamk, arind now, m die faour of 
their country's need^bfoyght their swords to serve her. 

To these were joined sbout aix 'hundred citvaliry, and 
the remains of the ireterao force of the Bande Nerei 
whi^Ferreeci considered^ his own bodjr-gnard^ and wboi^ 
livery and infsignia of death lie liad never laid aside sinee 
lie followed Giovanni do Medtd to his soMier's grave. ! 

Siichr was the handful of warriors that marched o^ 
from the eity of Ptsa^ as eonfidemly as if to ascend the 
Capitol. Far other was the preparation made to intercept 
Ihe^. The Prince of Orange^ who bad known the prow* 
iss€^- Ferruecl of otdj when he^eommanded the TtUNsan 
cohorts under the walls of Naples, and but for whom 
Liftitrecand his-stcklyarmy bad perished long before ihejr 
did,-7-for^eeing how dilSerently matters would adsoredty 
gowllhfaimif the energies f^f Florence Were directed by 
one abounding with esrpedbntis, incorruptible, ami loofcad 
«pon as the redmner of thek city, was not disposed to 
MOW a^ cMvalfous notions of fair Bght to preveot hk 
crosbin^ at a blow, aod by ati ovefwheiming force, fbo 
only enemy he bad to-fear. . He accordingly had sent^r* 
ders to Fabriano Maramaldo to allow the little army to 
paas un molest to San Marcello^ and that then both he 
and Alessandro Vitetli/each of them eommandinf sepa- 
nite bodies of men far outnumbering the whole force of 
F^rrucoi, should advance by different routes on tl^ 
^ce ; whilst he binsself in person would taove thither- 
ward from the camps before Florence, with eight thou* 
sand of bis best men^ to out off all chance of escape. 

In accordance with this plan, Fertucci was permitted to^ 
reach San Marcello wi^out opposrtton* That Maramalf> 
do^ was at his heels he well knew > but of the advance of 
Ateasaodro Vitelli he had no intelligence^ noreouU he 
bi^e imagined that his own movements were so well 
known to the enemy before thewalls of Florence, as to 
enable them so to time their mitrgh to meet him as to 
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^ombioe wilh the Jaatids thai fiAMml Wt^ Md^lMllft^it 
Urn Midhis tittle band l)e^eeti tbenK. ^ 

From San Ifarcelio, Ferrueci had Iwa ro^ias for cbpio^ 
The one led direct to the (oriresf of Gavuiiaiio^ ofieiiog 
free pathway for hiB cavaby, baggage, and artijlery, bui 
equally open to4he eneany, witli whom a i>attle.|»u«t in 
all probability be fought before its walls. The aeeofid 
Mute oSered« safer, bui a Car longer march ioBcarp^ifi ; 
imt it was a march over mouniain, roefc^ waiercc»irse^ a^d 
precipice ; neither artillery nor baggage cottM have beidQ 
QBved. Their advance must have b&CQa»e a precipitate 
flight ; ibeir only hope, m the «peed with which ibejr 
might outstrip iheir enemies in the ehese; aiid, in cas# 
of meeting difficulties in entering Florence, their chaa^n 
-NT thus deprived of artillery and iiatigued by such $ march 
—^utterly desperate. . j 

The reader may readily conjecliire wbai route a apkil 
fike Ferrucci's made inatant choice of: it waa decided tQ 

S88 at once to Gaviniafio, ihe trap which i4ie Priiice of 
ftnge had 80 adroitly prepared for him. 

When it was sufficiently clear tliai sueb was the direettpn 
of the Florentines, the forces of Miu^amaldo no loeger fok 
lowed on> their Iracea, as they had done till now, but, tak^ 
»ng another route, directed their nsaroh, elso, wiib head- 
long speed, to the same point. Ferrueci was not yei 
aKrare that he had an enemy in fron^ nor any oiber tbaj| 
Maramaldo io bis rear ; and yet every report of the arqae^ 
i>uses of his and the Sicitian':8 skirmishers was borne .by 
the breeze over^ the corps of tlie Prince of Orange^ who 
was approaching the fortreai from its opposite eittre* 
mity; . ,-. ^ % 

It waanoiiiotil the fr)H«s of Ferrueci were within a 
bpw^shoi of the vtlhige that they once more gained sight 
ctf Ibeir persevering enemy, and becasbe aware that, hie 
endeavors were, Uke their own, directed iowards the post 
session of the {^ce* The march how beeacbe a praeifM- 
lale race ; and the consequem^ was, that bolfaioreeseR^ 
lered tho^lace by different gates^at the afune iime^ 
They widted for naordert, no fonning, bu t w they n^ 
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m the emtrd of ilie towa^ tliere^ th»j eoqMaeiiced tfaek 
ttmggie* The incJepeodence of tlieir country was timt 
day to be decided ; victory and freedom, or defeat ande 
long night of servitude and insnh, oaust begin when that 
day's son should sink rn the western wa^e. ; ' 

Tbe numbers of those engaged were noty in the estU 
mation of Ferruecl, of inequality to alarm iiim, for the 
Prince had noti^une up> on one side of the town^ nor 
Vitelli vOn tbe other. Both forces had well imbibed the^ 
personal Mired of their leaders* Ferrucci himself was 
amongst the 6rst that entered Gayioiano. His immedi- 
ate corps of veterans had entered with him ; and it was 
«ttfaeii^ bead that he made the first attack upon his enei-^ 
iny.-. 

The charge of his black warriors was one which wett 
responded to their leader^s ooeiidence. TJie infantry of 
ibe Spaniards again bent before tbem» were rallied, and, 
after the first discharge of thetr rude guns, man met mafl^ 
iMth -swQrd, and pike, and halberd : no ground was yield* 
ed. The bodies of those fierce combatants fell where 
Aey received their charge. 

It^f^ared that Ferrucci felt a relief in personal com<^ 
had fronvall the accumulated annoyances lie bad long 
snffered under. ' He had himself led on tbe first attack. 
His murderous mace was whirled about him with the 
frenzy of a maddening fever/ which bis ezeitement soon 
produced. 

But whilst forgetting the dtiUes of a leader in the fierqe 
confiictof a private sdklier, the aspect of the engagement 
assumed a change. The giant form of Brandano, cleaY* 
ing his way through the ranks of the enemy, and strew* 
inghispatk with corpses with as-much seeming ease aa 
he would have smitten . reeda from that path, bore the 
startling intelligence to his leader, that the army of th0 
Prince was upon them. 

Ferrucci turned,, disentangled himself from tbe m6l<$e, 
and rushed; after the bounding strides of hiagrim conduct' 
tor. 

At the gate of the forlr^», the cavalry of Ferrucci, 
which had been sent en tosectire the passes from the 
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cottA^ry be|«tt«>; bad met ikeir coiitiiig efienif ; Mdh A«i 
were two minute sections of this bbadow of an ardiy en^ 
gwed at the two-eatremkies of the town. 

The gallant Filibert of Orange, stf iking, as he was weU 
aware, k>r the pme and completion^ of bis toils, himself 
led on his host. He was mounted upon a bay obarger ; 
and when Ferrucci first got sight of him, be had set^red 
with a blow the helm and head of a horseman who ba^ 
striven tO' arrest him. The man's hand was upon the 
eoHar of his corslet after the body was a mere trunk. 

Ferrucci and Brandanoboth fellijpon him with the same 
iiefce impulse ; but a crush forced them instantly asunden 
Brandano was on foot^and the heavy horses of the Princess 
followers hurled him far away in the m^l^e. The giant 
had been taught a lesson of little confidence in the sword 
as a weapon^ on which he bad before trusted ht^ life, and 
ao nearly lost it. He now iswayed above his head* a battle* 
Bxe, stained to the very handte with gore. Its edge w^ia 
notched, but no armor could endanger 4t as long as the 
arm had the power to wield it. 

Various of the immediate attendants of the Prince, who 
bad noticed the fury of Brandano's attack upon him, sin* 
gled him out, and had risked their swords against his 
more ponderous weapon; yet tie bad hitherto- escaped 
unharmed. At last,, a knight, cased from bead to heel in 
eotnplete mail, urged his powerful charger against bimv 

The giant form of Brandano seemed scarcely more tow-* 
ering than that of his opponent. Tlieir weapons, indeed, 
Were unmatched; blow upon blow showered upon the 
iron coat of Brandano, and the horse of his opponeal 
aeemed skilled to drive bim beneath the very edge of the 
descending blade. Blood already^ streamed from his face 
and bead, and his vast form staggered even when the 
tanper of his armor resisted the blows. 

The voice of his opponent reached him in a fierce 
curse, and Brandano even at that moment remembered 
his foe: it was the ^mbter between whom and thePrinee 
of Orange he had so singularly interfered. The souud 
of those mocking yet fierce tones rovsed every energy of 
bis failing strength. Heapnnigm lew paces backwards 



i0 gsktsweepior the cifclii^ Ms van t wetpoa ; the hovte^of 
hU adversary was urged after him ; U sttunililed for a sin«* 
gle iostant oyer the body of a dying man, and the battle* 
axe of Brandano cleaved him thfough the »kuil ; and be^ 
fore the German had had time to make an effort to aup^ 
port his steed, he was himself thrown from the lifelesi 
animal to the giaut*« feet; the battle-axe gleamed abovi' 
faim»»nd the next instant,- brain^^ and skull, and casque^ 
were dashed into a hideous and shapeless mass. 

The exulting laugh of Brandano rung loudly over the 
ruin, and he otioe more sprung into the m^lee. Ferrueci 
was no longer visible, but Filibert of Orange yet towered 
nbove the fray^ Men were Oaliing quickly before his arm, 
lus war-cry rung up cheerily, his tilade flashed around his 
head like an aureole, and the thianed and harassed hanil^ 
fulof the cavalry of Ferrucci was borne back by a mul«- 
titude, hemmed in,, slaughtered^ and trampled on. 
, The battle-axe of Brandano was now amongst then^ 
#nd it was no insignificant diversion* The horses shoul* 
dered him; the blades of thear riders flashed over him, 
and on him. Bleeding, struggling, and slaying, he wai 
not to be borne down. His fixed, fierce glare was upot 
the lordly form of the Prince of Orange, as he careered 
amongst the mSl^e, with an elation of mien fitter for the 
sports of the tihing-lists than for the battle-field, t 

The tide of strife had more than once borne them 
within reach, and as often whirled them again asunder. 
The towering form of Brandano at last attracted the no- 
tice of the Prince. He ww him beating down ^1 oppo- 
nents, and whirling his murderous we%pon with appalling 
carnage even amongst the warriors nearest to his own per- 
son, before the suspicion of who he was flashed through 
his mind. A savage exclamation, as one of his fierce 
blows bumbled to the earth some knightly crest, revealed 
him tp the Prince^ 

'' Traitor !" thundered out the young man, as his sword 
descended heavily upon his. vast antagonist. 

Brandano made him no reply with words ; his ctoergies 
were all treasured, his raging passion all concentrated, in 
the arm thai now strnci for the cancelling of all hie 
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krtagr. All who in -ihe press Md isd^o^stori coitid b^ 
sault bim forced Iheir heavy chargers to bear him down ; 
t>ut that-murderousbatile^axe gleamed above helmet and 
]dume ; it might be turned Wn its descent, but no wea* 
pen could arrest it, no. armor on which it once fell could 
sesist it. The huge muscular hands that gras|»ed it were 
dehiged with blood ; its haft was blackened with dabbled 
shreds of plumes; its blade clotted with the adhesivie 
glue of scalp and brain. 

It was said that Filibert of Orange had mixed in that 
day's combat with a presentiment of erit ; it has since 
t»een known that his superstition had been tamper^ 
with ; that the fears expressed by his mother's letters for 
tlis safety had been made the ground-wo^k of dreams atid 
stories, and the interpretatioQ& of wise men. 

The PriQce, though apparently the last of alt humah 
beings to acknowledge the iniluetice of such pfedictionS) 
entered battle at Gaviniano with a foreboding ; and when 
ihe desperate, yet stiU inspiring war-cry of /< Ferrucci for 
tfie Republic 1" was swept past him, be more tha& once 
strove to disengage himself from the presient m^^l^e, and 
aeek that warrior, at pnce a nobler and a better matched 
antagonist. 

Brandano perceived the Prince's object ; that old man 

had the eye of an eagfe, with the ferocity, the love of the 

'tearing of flesh, of the foulest vulture* He breasted the 

-Prince's struggling charger, his arm was raised, its fell 

blow was directed straight against the very front of his 

antagonist'^ helmet. V The rein ^aved him, the horse 

7|[werved aside, the blow dropped wide of ita mark, and 

-before he was again in face of his foe a new antagonist 

bad braved and met its edge. 

A roar of rage and disappointment broke from the lipa 
f of Brandano, as be beheld the plume of the Prince flut- 
tering freely above the battle, as^ his horse bore him safely 
-from the peril. Scarcely had the wolf-like cry of Bran- 
dano died away, when 4lm loud, ringing report of musket- 
ry broke upon bis ear; the tall, white plumes on which 
rhis gase had been fixed with a feeling almost amounting 
' io madness, suddenly .wavered^ drooped, and sunk below 
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the gthlermg surfece on wfaieh aH is pemp, briUiaDcyi 
^power, ftiid fftm^; beiow #fatch all is blood, agony, hu- 
oaiKalioa, deatti,<ibliirion^ 

There rc*e up a hasly cry of •* The Prince t the Prince !** 
and then ensued a general lowering of phtmes^ and a 
wide opening through the hitherto serried mass. 

Brandano cleft his way through the throng, and he be- 
held what he would at any time have given half his 
hoards, much as he loved them, to i)eboki. A knot of 
dismounted horsemen were lifting the body of their lead* 
er from the trampled and sangtiine soil ; blood was scarce- 
If perceptible as flowing from any wound ; his limbs were 
for a minute slightly convulsed, and then still. Filibert 
of Orai^o was indeed dead ; like Charles de Bourbon, a 
stray shot from ati unknown hand had laid him low. 
^^Let his Highness's death be concealed from the 
troops,^ said the voice of a knight who had helped to sup^ 
port him. 

Brandano had seen and heard enough y he now turned 
away with a grim smile. A century more of life would 
not have bought from him that moment's gratification. 

The concealment of such an event was utterly impossi* 
ble ; a loud cry of exultant joy from the distant strife, 
where the Bande Nere and the follwers of Maramaldo 
w^ere engaged, betrayed the triumph with which they re- 
ceived the intelligence that the foe who had for eleven 
months made their native city a land of famine, had at 
last met the bte which thousands of better meH had been 
subjected to by bis tyranny. 

It was a gallant and irresistible char^ which immedi- 
ately followed the bruiting of that decisive news. The 
leaderless troops bent, wavered, turned, were panic-struck 
and fled. Thef bore the tidings of their disgraceful de- 
feat themselves to the walls of Florence. Eight thousand 
of the choice troops that had so long been the terror and 
the scourge of the encased citizens had been scattered by 
thehr own forces, headea by one of themselves. 

It was a victory than even the defender of Voherra 
might 4)0 proud of ; but that brave man was in the thick 
of a still raging battle. WhHst there was an eneniy to con<- 
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"> it wat^no lime t6 pick up trophies^ -^ The Itst fagi^ 
lives had turned from the gate of OaviaiaDo, by vi^ieii 
they had entered^ and the survivors t>f thai galtaat troop 
which had thus nobly ^one the duty they had sndert^l^en 
fM desperate^ turned to seek out their leader near the cen- 
tre of the town ^ and throw 4he impetus, inconsiderabki-^s 
it might be, of their spirited charge against -colcuiins 
aikeady wavering from the panic which the tiding txf th0 
death of the Prince <and the flight-of his followers had^ oo^ 
oaaioned^ 

Maramaidx) bad not been spring of his person ;^ he^lrks 
Ifaeiinweari^ foe whom behad more thae once th»t d&f 
^et in the thickest of the carnage^ had given example to the 
brftve, couE^ge to the tim^id. But when the tidings oomo 
that FiUbert of Orange had fallen, be perceived that the 
day was lost. It was to no purpose to calculate on the 
aldughtered or the scirviivora of the mere haiidful witb 
whom the battle had begun; many or few, the i>attto-* 
field , was horrible with-caroage ^ CMid Aoating .above ^e 
heaps^of carcasses— like soime foal bird of prey, whoa» 
sluggish wing so flags from incessant circling over itt 
ludeous banquet, as to flout the very faces of the dead — 
cam^, from the lips of warrior^ weiiried- with ^l^ughteriag^ 
the t>loody cry of " ISlay 1 slay ! No quarter to the ty^ 
rants I Victory to the Republic ! Ferracci for the Mar* 
zoccol" 

. Maramaldo gave the order to sound the retreat ; and il 
was a joyous sound to hia beaten and dispirited troops*, 
His back was once more turned to the foe, and the rena^ 
^nt of his forces had already gained the gates of the 
fortress,^ when hark ! sweeping on the gale, and singuliu''^. 
\y mtnglii^g with the cries, of jx^n in their agonies, came 
the inspiriting sound of martial music to the attack. ' ^' ll: 
fis Vitelli," exclaimed ^Maramaldo, in an ecstacy of fieree 
joy. "Turn, my men, for yoiM- revenge ; they can now 
neither fight nor fly." 

Ferrucci's first eflbrt when he heard tlie craven sound 
to call off the beaten was,: to collect mto ono compact 
body all that remained to him, botbr horse and foot ; i^nd 
ttiQ^gh the whoie of that troop, if numbeii^ct t^ a man^ 



MKnildnat bate es0«ed9d ^r ihotfiN^dv «nd«{li»94^h.ib9y 
pj^Qsenl^ a ghastly aiKl pitifal speclade ta ttieii sh^ter- 
#d arms and blaody wotind^t, lie l^msetf was xhe fii«t t^ 
faise the shout of victory, and ttera wm not a iroicQ that 
WAS mute, though 4he blood wellad out from ih^ nvutUa- 
tions of many witb the ejeeriion. 

It was the ^Mroad^t, the holiest, and the last c»y oC 
Iriump^h tbi^ their country was heneeforih to utter« The 
lilberty, ^e glory of Florence gave up to Heaten its expiring 
cry, on the gory pavements of Gaviniano, whilst the bM)>nars 
trf tho Prince, of Orange and of Fabrizio Maramaldo, the 
mPstiUui^ious of their onemi^, w^re trampled aiid0i; 
their horses' heels. The spoils of two. armies, each mora 
nnmer^o^-thaQ tbejl* own^ were' strewing the field on 
which they bad vCQnqu^^; bui» aWl tbey bad themT 
^Ives none left to gather them. 

^ Ferruect and the -wdrriors be bad led through^so many 
p^riis, and hafd Bow^in the threshold of their 4iomes cov«> 
e«ed with ioimortality^ had achieved all that bumao prow-* 
tss could aspire to. It were extravagaot^nd unreasona* 
bie to expect they could do more than they bad. that day 
done. Seven t^iousand fresh troops w^re> led into the lit* 
tie town which bad been so liotly contested. 

The scene that ensued was rather that of a military 
butchery than aught else. One chargO'^it was the expirr 
ing eflfort of the assiembled remnant, and it was made with, 
the fury of men seeking their death with glory-^was 
made on the columns of Vitelli. Those columns opened < 
to receive them, and form,ia4 behind their passage. No 
more was seen of them than of a stone thrown into thn 
deep sea : a large circling ripple, and then calm. The 
famous legion which had acquired celebrity of no. com- 
mon character, brilliant as it was evanescent, finished its 
carectr in that hopeless m^l^e. The banner round which 
Ferrucci had assembled the few unconquerable spirits 
who bad fought through the day by his side, was the last 
point about which the remonf^t rallied^ r 

V The Ja$t scene* of that day's disaster was now hurryiog 
to its close; the-bist few were bev^ed to the ground, the 
glorious banner fell over the body of its Irusty guardian^ 
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afid alf Wit oter; fof tlioMfa FmieefM F«mieei 8t3( 
ed, be was a ptisoiMr ; and whea^oen prepared to ch^ 
him boiuid into the preoenee of MaramaMo, he koew thai 
hif last iiteps were to join the apirits of the departed 
bfate* He bad been that day many times wounded ; faia 
wliole frame was racked by his late illness ; he was eo^r^ 
ed wHh Uood; bis armor battered, rent, and scaseely 
banging to his yet erect and haughty figure; and thus he 
Was led into the presence of tm meanest foe that evte 
diittra^d the days of chivalry. 

Tlie scene that ensaed even history turns from with 
toathiog. In answer to the demon taunts of Mtramaldo, 
bis prisoner replied*-^ 

*' Use yeur power as you may ^ If y chance might ^Ve 
been years; you beve little cai^e for exuhatioir ; I baire 
none to fear death !" 

These words were his last. Mer^maldo himsetf chose 
to be his butcher. His arms were piniooed ; aii# whilst 
^he victor frantically waved his sword above his faeisd^ 
Ferracci neither Uenehed ncH* shrank, no^did the }id 
drop over his eagle eye, whose glance watebed inlentlyr 
the cheek of his murderer, until that sword had been^* 
plunged again and a^n into his body. His gloriotts 
spmt was freed from its tiiraHi affd the lofty form wbich 
had been its tenement was cast out as carrion, its only 
chance of sepulture the noisomeness of ils decay. 
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CHAPTER XIV. 

Great wias the consternation which came over the in* 
habitants of Florence when the sad tidings of the termi* 
hation of theii' hopes were made known amongst them. 
The news of the afiair of Oaviniano, the death of Fer* 
rucci. and the annihilation of that army which was only a 
few days since hesitating upon which was the wiser policy 
-^ihe siege of Eome and the captivity of the Pontiff, of 
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tW^beralioii tsf ^Maif ^y-^-^rea«he^ liram'ift the nalcira] 
otHaive of eveoiff, maid wfa^ii 1trfmilliiou« jof was at its ^x* 
tfelne/from Ibe rapiitty-tbofTie mtdlrgetice of ih€- defeat 
iii4 death of Ida Friofce of Orange* -; 

Tite^^^onseqaence waaa {ori^pourmg of every living 
i)eif^ iota Hm streets 'and squares ; rage, ama^ement^' 
desfll^ir, «nd shame were depicted iipon the Various coan-^ 
.tenaneeswhtoh thronged to t^at gtoomy union. Tlier^ 
bad^been htth^rto a resource for bH things. Publie eze^ 
ctKions had diversified the dulness of a long siege ; raili^ 
M^lry parade, ecclesiastical pomp, prophecies, an^oceasion- 
al aally ij^apr the walls; each bad in^ their turn diverted' 
me«'s mtnds^ from the' foihine that burned them up, and 
fromtbe dealbHFaitle l)f their expiring freedom, which wSs 
baglndrng already to be heard. But now came the ofK 
repeated question, to which none responded, of — what 
Was to be done } The grand tragic ^nale of Saguntum 
Md been kept^ in reserve for a fitting catastrophe, in case 
of the worst-; but now that that worst had arrived^ men'a 
minds were so bewildered that the grand expedient wai 
f^rgialten. 

In the extremity of their doubt eaose news of the ar^'iv^ 
al^ survivors from ll|e £aiaJ field of Gavimano, and th# 
bells summoned all promiscuously to inatant audience^ 
ThO'daily business of the city was not, however, wholly 
interrupted, and some of the last ^ aetrof expiring liberty 
were too ^ife with a savage consolation to be suspended 
by any arrivals or aay tidings* The gallows still stood 
otH gloomily from the centre of the Piazza, and as the 
muUHudes rushed pastils foot, the scene that was enact* 
intf' above their heads served to divert much of the over** 
ftm^ing of the populace from the chambers of the Palace* 

A pale, thin youth, heavily ironed, was led out to meet 
his deatii. His crime was whispered variously ; whatever 
it might be, it signified little, — he was to die; and deaths 
w^re its mode not ignominious, was preferable to the life 
of those about him, whahad hunted him down to the 
^ public shambles. That youth was Ficino. The ceremo* 
^ nial that had stood like a barrier^ of straw between him 
and the evil passions of strong enemiea had been beaten 
down y he had bean Jodg^ in^eccel I 



106 TKmmsmm or wvomneif 

Potterky, wjien Ibef mid of tbe \xmg deries of ioMft 
and degcadalion inflicted by Ibe bouse <h Medici on \hWy 
Qountry,— ^wben tbey read of uaorpaiion^ransmitied from^ 
one generation to another^ aod^ tb&^loQg oba|iter of tbeir 
violations of public justicei fini«hiRg mtbaaiege and its 
inconceivable atrocities and amnasked tyranny «--— from; 
thenceforward will pardon the ravM^ of that deUriutn of. 
public feeling which preceded by a few hours tbedealk 
of a brave people's independencey and will scarcely wondef 
that it was thought a crime worthy of death to haveaar 
serted, as matter of opinion, that Cosimo de Medici., theti^ 
first tyrant, had merited the rare, and of all eulogies that 
most enviable one, which after bis death 4h^ JiAagistratea 
of a not yet wholly enslaved peofde had caused to be 
graven upon.his tomb, that the dust hi repose below waa 
that of the Father of his Country, 

This was the offence for which the youtb was led out 
to die. He had not been wanting in his doty to^bims^y 
either in vindicating a calumniated Bame,<ir in stretching 
out his arm in hts own^ defence. He had met his accua* 
ers with dignity and calmness* When the astonishing 
nature of his accusation was stal6d> he benl his head 
mournfully, and was for some seconds ma^ ffom the vior 
lence of his esiolions* . 

'' Unhappy and fjEillen^ indeed is the ps0ple,'Mie said, 
at length, '^ which thus confuses right and wrong^-^whieh 
thus loses all perception of the nature of virtue and ot 
guilt !" He had, he said, no defence to make against aa 
accusation which inferred ao guilt*r-«implied nothing ta 
which justice or oommoa sense could object. The pubtie 
edict by which that golden epitaph had been inscribed 
bad never, he remarked, beea revoked. In their statute 
books, in thousands of public inscriptions^ but pre-emi- 
nently in the sumptuous temple of San Lorenzo, tl^y 
would find this great man thus immortalized ; and if the 
bomage of one soiiumble as he was could compensate to 
bis memory, outraged by this accusation, he was willing 
to make the sacrifice, and pay the penalty ! No more 
words were^^eded; his sentence was pvonounced : 
^* Death upon Jt|ie naorrow !" l^rom his judgment cham^ 
ber he was led^tteck to bis duoj^n ; and it was thought 
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M«(^dii of tidihrntt^d io^iilgeiice Ibait a frietid— ah old 
tiMm< weii|[hed dtown with jr^afs and sorrowsh— was allowed 
fo-^iitit hifii for ar brief hour ! 

it was the vigfl of that morrow, the eVe of the day on 
Which that extraordinary trial and condetnnation had ta-r 
ten ptaee, when two travellers were sparring with breath* 
leds speed . eoiirsers reeking with foam and blood, front 
the aciicrn of Gavitiilmo towards Florence. For several 
miles their horses had beeh drooping, and the spur alone 
kept them -from reeling beneath their riders. It was near 
dilsk when utter exhaustion rendered further prepress 
impracticable. It would have been difficult to say whe- 
ther horses or men presented the more oitiable condition. 
Both were reefing from weariness, and losd of bTood, and 
want of food; bolh were partly covered with shattered 
Mnor, hanging in u^tKsOnhected plates as accident willed 
it; berth wore on their armed crests dappted and rent 
ptomes, which, of all parts of their rt^ped and grim attire, 
was the most pitiful, as it contrasted the pride and finery 
of the hour before the battle, ivith the humiliation and re- 
volting squalor of that which followed it. 

One of those over-urged horses^ though of unusual 
Btiength and build, had been so burthened with the weight 
of a warrior of gigantic breadth and tallness, that when 
he drew bridfo at the door of a small cottage off the road| 
h floundered beneath him, and, with a long drawn breathy 
gave up life. 

Braiidano strode from the dyitfghorse, and lifted down 
his companibfi, from his saddle. That companion though 
of a complexion and frame apparently little suited to 
the trying hour of a soldier^s trade, had fought with him 
through that disastrous day, and was now flying, not to 
save, but to claim the sacrifice of a life to a betrayed 
country; That youth was Francesco the student. His 
eves were btood-shot ; his garments drenched with gbr^ ; 
histfade shattered ; his body drooping; his limbs power- 
less. His rude companion bore him in his arms tenderly, 
as he might an overwearied child. He carried him to a 
eouch of straw, stripped off his soaked garments, and 
the fragments of useless armor ; be brought water, twitbed 



bis temple, Jteeped atid etiftM biflifl^; to4 #bAli N 
saw nature breatbiivg Ibe balmy eMence ef 'atit-resloiii^ 
sleep o^er his senses, he threw down hisdwn vast limbs, via^ 
oared for, beside bim,ltndfel1 presently into« de§p skimfaer. 

Both slept long and heavily, thougb there M^aa sed iiglH 
burden on the naiad of either. - When Brandano at lengtfar 
roused himself^ and rose from his rude eooeh^^-^ebricW 
cir the cottage floor, — he heard steps japidlf measuring 
the floor below him ;^ hastily descending, be beheld |[tl0 
figure of an old man,^^ more aged than himself,^abai}doned 
to all the extravagances of the wildest despaif. rWhea 
Brandano stood beside him, thia stranger turned with aa 
aspect of the most trnpetaous, yet mosthuipilialkigj^-r 
treaty, imploring hini, for the love, of the 3od that ndad^ 
him, to bear a message to the host of Ferrui^i* 

•* It may be too late,*' he exclaimed^ ptteonsly ; /*bit: 
gentle, his noble spirit may be fied^ and his innoeei^ 
blood shame our amcted city« It wants but thfee .ho^em 
to sundown, and tron bodies/' , 7 . - * 

^* Who dies, old Qiao?" exclaimed .the^ gentle Jenes-^ 
Francescow *^ Who remains yet in that wretched citjr 
that old men weep for? Is Ficiiu> at length seized? 
All else, methinks, who . were good or great in Fiofisnef , 
have already ceased to feel this life's c^rls/' 

So altered were the features^ of the two indii^iduali 
who stood facing each other, and coil versing of what, so 
deeply interested both, that they met as total stranpiai^ 
though they had broken bread, in sweet fellowship for 
years past. That old nsan was.unknown to 00 one whQ, 
had enjoyed the honored association of the learned an4. 
the high in birth and station of that generaUoii. 

^VFioino/' exclaimed the old man, in despair^ '^ diQS^9^ 
^nrtse, unless Ferrucci arrive to save him."- 
, " To horse ! to horse^ Brandanp l" exclaimed Francescb. 
"^his cruel murder may not be. We will find the gal« 
lows a substitute; and Florence will need a gentle moni- 
tor to teach her stubborn sobs sutwiiission. A way ,^ away J 
once more to horse !" : 

Brandanp wound his fingers into the long mane of the. 
only ste^d that remaioed to th^, Fi^ipcesQO Wi^ qik^ 
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more m the saddle, tfnd tfiiis tfieji^ kept |>aee together 
Ibroi^h Che refreshed ani mat's fteetest gaHop. Vattey 
and bil], the desolated, harrestless fields, the dismantled 
cbarthes/the rutnied, irntenanfbd cottages, all disappear- 
ed like shadaws behind thetiK The city gates are iq^ 
▼iew ; the streets ring to the clatter of those impatient 
hoofl ; the tower of the Palace of the Priori touches them 
ivtth its long, waiid-Hke shadow; its square is gained. 
The bell of the BargeDo was toHing out suddenly over 
Ihem the death-note of somebody. 

With the fofictionaries of a most loathsome office about 
Mm ; men wbo had been reared in an atmosphere of jails 
— ^whose hearing had from infancy been attuned to the 
^und of groans, the most mournful of aH cadences to 
which the human voice can fashion its touching harmo- 
nies ; with all the appallinnp^pparatus of the death that 
was to be met ; with the krrrd gase of the half-naked ex- 
eeotioner gloating apathetically upon a scene which, for 
htm, had no horrors, no interest beyond perquisites and 
ttipend ; — ^with Vhis revolting company before his eyes, 
yet seeing, fearing none of them, stood the slender figure 
of the gentle student, Niccolo Ficitio. His face was ^ale 
is death, but his Kps retained their meek smile, as he now 
looked his last upon the city ho had weH loved. The 
populace below clamored for the last scene, and Ficino,, 
who bad not till then spoken, turned and said— *^*' Now, 
friend ! for they are impatient." 

The official thus addressed raised his eye to the face of 
his principal. That dignitary was Giacopo Gherardi; 
Fieino was kneeltng, and he bent down to address him. 

A second and a louder clamor rose up from the gal- 
lows' foot; it died away; a dead silence followed it; 
and then suddenly the rapidly reiterated sound oT horses' 
hoofs was heard on the pavement. 

Gherardi sprang up ; he gazed down the various ave- 
nues opening on the square^ The riders were upon him ; 
the trampled populace was no barrier. The hand of 
Brandano was on the wood-work of the scaffolding; his' 
fast frame was swinging from joist to joist ; his head was 
fslb^we the platforitit The first object he beheld was the 
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(b^ e^ecm'(oi\€f . Tbci a^rt deaeeiMtedy a«d :,tilie Wwkp 

. P«q4« ^tokenedi difgiHt^id ffiih Itfe,^ jre) fealfing b^ b^ 
4^ti^ siill lo li^ (i^r, Fr^iKiesea. dasbe^ 4hroufli t^Mi 
OFOwd^and sprung up ibe. palaca staps. Tba bi^ of 4li# 
Graat Couoci] w|(s tbrangad to overfiowni^ ta receii^ 
liHn^ and ha^ bia tidii||^p Aa many aa thi»^ li¥H«scMi4 
citiftens ara said to have been ass^aabie^ i^i^ ibat v&st.a^aib 
The voice of that young studeat bad beao ^ten; ho»ad 
t^fore from the apol.oiv which, be Ji(>w a|oo<i. His Ufe of 
^i« had .boeo o»a of sludtonaly-aougbt nbaUaepoa fr^m 
public afiairs I ye4^ bad lata so destined it that the aania 
tptce which first woke bis falbw-6itkeii» to free4oili'. 
sbould. be that whi^h wa&to proclaim. tb^k^ doQorio^^ 
\fmg tyranny, from wbicb t^p^gh agea^ no other ^^iit»4 
abotdd haye^e pow^r to roqae ili^n^. . . ^ 

JPew words auQced for thai sad narrative.. Feffniaai 
was dead> bi^^ afnoy wa3;aQBihilated, aad the vieiora warn 
marching upoa the oity« . The voice of iba youlb erased, 

aod a dead calm prcJongedmieace ensued* ' - 

« A«d now, wiy coiintrymen/'exolaiaiad FranceseQ^ 
ralsipg hfe vo^!^etijl jtbe rafter8^bo9e re»pOBBsife<wfifleiBe«b 
of 60 majQyoratOf8--rii^gA^^itb4is rounds full toines, ^^ yo^ 
disa3teir ia told, and you will have Un»e to asi^m oKe^ H.; 
We have a few hi^qr^ yet lefi iis ; M.U9 eiaphqr tbatmia 
profit. 'Behold this r" he sdidyaod hedrew forth acri|tinpte^ 
and^ory scEoil frod] bis bosom. ^^ Beforea^^w a lelt^ de- 
ci4^d upoa tbe fate, of a ^otrie ciiizen } iK|w bearkeii to tte 
love Bagliofii l>ears you ! The paper is clotted and criaa^ 
sQued, a^ ye may perqei^ej it is the blood of Filtbertof 
Orangei who w^^to hajire been king of Florence, whiefa- 
thus staiiis if.. It was found in bis bosom when bef fellj:. 
tbe same bullet pierced, his beari which perforated IbiS]*: 
Let thp^ w^hoteth^ last have held ibeir trust ixk tfatlors 
read this %nd pass tbe^r jadgmenl." 

The $ceQe of insar^ tuumlt ihat eaaued whcQ Ule^epi^ 
if^ was pead, baffl«i^ ;alt deacriptjon. . It wea a natsaiviq[ 
from Mojat^ata .Ba^U^ni .to the Prince^ aanpuo^Dg ibi» 
inilam}^ maitsiii^o^ FaKruo4^i^.#nd pointing eiut tba ro«l€^: 
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tmo^JfUt iita» by vbifiiaei^ Md «tkf>tidd' bje the J^iorib 
|t ccNUaioed oidreorer ao assi^ranee, t« wbiok hih 4iiighl«- 
ly fame wns pledfisd, thai U»^ciikeii« sboirid not send n 
laan^th framahe gates to nKifeit such, of -kk foire^ as 
iiw might choOse to have to pfotecit h4s ttefich^,. whUst fa^ 
«pe»l to^ raeet the ili-£ftied lead^ of a doomed people. > « 

In 4he frantic deKrtuia of thiK 'Biaddened miltitede^ 
JF*raoQe8Co was naiaore^ thought of ; his pfeseac^ wae. nil 
fldore beededi. He reeetvedin bis own atuns. at the foot 
ol -the Iree of agaominy- the oold stiff Jbrm^ his^entte 
friend, which Braodano had in deduce of a thiHider of 
jlEMiledieteatis taken down unresistecUy^ 

la death Francesco was not unmindful of his-frieod^s 
fanisS his body waaxonveyed to the cloisters of Santo 
Croo% and laid to its n^st in the same glorious company 
of his coaalry's sages which he had chefisbed ifH lim 
Francesco strewed thedust upon his eoffin^ and the m6<^ 
«r»9rial of the Taniiy of all things^ huRNui sunk dc^^piy in^ 
So his spcit^ for he. had hitnself not been without his 
Irtalsr . 

' ^j/ifilight wa$ fatifiig^qirer thecity on the bttt^efoning at 
its unjtielded freedooiy when Fraiicesco,^»&fir the j:^ 
lotmance of the last sad duly we have^m^tionedy pasted 
with a heart bent d^wii with foreboding ovef the threshold 
of one ^f the proudest palaces <^. Fbr^ce; It was eirit> 
dently the-first time he had enteml Jieneach its t:oof ; and 
though his eye was familiar with the costly luxuries that 
decorated the in termors -of the palaces of the merchant no* 
bleu -of his^ native city^ yet was there slMiiething 4i^ the 
aitfontshin^g nagnificenoe of aU b»' glance enoouatere^ 
which so gratingly jarred upon ancient aesociatiotis in bXk 
mind^ that he more than onceSnquired of the stately dig* 
4Utary of the household who heralded bincii whether he 
had not mistaken the residence he was in search qf. 
. He was assured with a smile of gratified tsonsequeoet 
that he was under nojerror^ and he was. then again led 
jenward thriMigh various auitesof gorgeous chaml^rs, til), 
after being paraded through what was doubtless intended 
for festivity and pomp, he arrived at an apartment of 
smaller and more habitable dimi^nsions; and then4h0^ath 
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tendaDt pointed to a door that terminated their traxeb; 
aad beckoned him forward, apparently irawilliag bioiaelf 
to face the dweller in this sanctumof the temple* 

As Francesco stood wiith his hand upon the door, his 
foot upon the threshold, there came a sound of voices in 
broken converse, which were familiar to his ear, and one 
of which tbriHed through his whole being. It was a {[en- 
tle voice, whose tones sounded cheerfully, even play^fully, 
and the sweetest of all gentle laughter followed it. Tlus 
was all he needed ; he had no doubts for further elucidat- 
ing ; he threw open the door and entered. 

Splendid as the costly decorations which imagination» 
and not money, purchases for the palaces of romaucOi 
were the various gems of antique art, which tlie coUee*- 
tions of the scattered feKuily of the Medict had furnished 
for the dwelling rooms of the owner of this habitation ol 
almost fabulous grandeur. But the glance of the poor 
student, who entered this choice cabinet, had no sympa* 
thy with its deeorations. Before him stood, anrayed 4q 
robes whose richness offended his recoUectiona of tbe 
pa^t, his feelings for the time present, the lovely, the 
sylph-like figure of the companion of his childbood. 

In person, Teresa was, as well as could be judged from 
the disguise of ample and embroidered robes, scarcely al- 
tered since he had Jast seen her. Her fair face was 
wreathed in smiles; her brow bright and joyous as it 
used to be of old, t>efore misfortune had ever breathed 
Qver its glorious mirror* Her back was towards hrm as 
he entered; and he paused to watch tiie sportiveness of 
h^ moodj^as she busied herself about the person of her 
father, whose countenance she intercepted from his view« 
j: A deep sigh broke from the lips of the old man, as sbe^^ 
passed her fingers playfully over, his forehead ; and she 
then bent down and rebuked him fondly for want of cour* 
agSr^ She bade him be cheerful for ye|a little time, and 
he i^ould exchange his diical bonnet for a crown. 
. Francescp's heart misgave him ; he felt that something 
was amiss. He, too^ sighed; and the fair creature Xuta^ 
ed and faced him. Was this to be like their moimtaiii 
meetings, with a scream of delight, and a bound into \iv$ 
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^jpfeir'armr? fitecb upas tfad'&H^eirpIaimfig qo^ which, 
i&Yen ifi the last monyent, he had yen tared to aw of h^ 
ddibllng hetrft. 

She paused for a few seconds, as if she strove MS it- 
^doHei^ him. A gleatt^-^so at least he thotrght, — ^a gleam- 
^e-'iTBfeiBgfHtion cfftne up into h^sMyei?, but faded as "te- 
flftnt»y.- *-' '^'-.^ - '• ♦ -•-•--" 

"Look, i»y father," she exclaim^; "Tiere i8a*{)oId 
toighrfr(Hn the cathp. He must have brought the tidings 
jrou dsed to carer for ; tmd to m6 he has, doubtless, come 
with news of my troiBnt true Iov6. Fie, fie !" she contin- 
fi^d^ ^'whata figm'e for your HTghness's presence! He 
is" as bloody as the heads we used to look upon of a morn- 
ttfg from the wiadoWs of the other hotise* What tidings, 
most ragged and unsavory knight ?" she inqufrid. "fiaVe 
5ro« «ught k)^H us 6f bur lieges at VrfterraT' 
r FWnoesco Mdod motieiriess snd iiiute; the whole mel- 
ancholy truth was palpable and self-spoken/' He turned 
%t laffgth to her parent, and he saw the old than^ the 
wHy ^statesman, li^ tmscruf>nlous intriguer, the builder 
imd adoraerof a dwelHng tbat-Solomon might hot have 
scorned, broken lilce a bij^ tufted reed that' has been met 
by ttebrlfeze tO anger, and apparently but few degrees 
removed from ihe idiocy of b4s child. 

^*PteA her with thee>^ wMspered Franee^o,^ " well in 
mind, and 49ttengthemng bourfy in her health, whilst I 
'Went jOn a mtasiOn t)f ' your sending; "Speak^ man, the 
truth for once, and let me know bow my trost has been 
repaid/' 

Card ucci heard without much Seeming compreherisiob 
of the soubds that fell upon his ear. He at length strug- 
^d to vegaiti energy enough to reply ; but his words 
were incoherent, and the eflfort termihat^d in a wild, long- 
eontimied, hysterical laugh. He pointed with his finger 
to the forehead of Ws child, and this part only of his re^ 
ply was intelligible.' ^ ^ 

" The old man is become childish, fair Sir,'* said the 
maiden ; " much honor and men's ii;!^\Sxii^ have overset 
hit brain. 1 pray you eJiTcuse him. You thay speak your 
tidings to r»e ;Pam^tts Higbnes8*s daughter.'* 
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<'TefMi/' Mid th« ]rootb> <<icr it even 8a3 I hftd 
tbooght to find tbee otberwUe than 4hu8. Com9, «iy be- 
lovedy into my arms ; they have pillowed tby poor Jteed 
wheii thou -wert even worse/' . 

He spread out ^is arms tor embrace her. He bad for- 

{(Otteii that tbe ancienl links which had connected intel- 
ect and love had been broken. The fair girl bounded 
from him disdainfully. 

'* This, Sir, in my father'j presence J'* she eKdaioied^ 
imperiously. *^ For whom do you take vs?" 
_ The arms of Francesca dropped powerless to his side, 
and he stood for some seconds, .pile and deatbUke, pil- 
ing upon those* fine features, that inimitable form, irre- 
solute how to find intelligible language or ideas to medi- 
ate between her mind and his. 

^^ Lady,^' he said, at length, >< I am from the camp ^ 
Ferrucci. Is there any one there of whom you would 
bear tidings?" , 

<< Surely, surely !" she^saidr^ ^< How feres my beloved 
-—Francesco, the learned and the lofty, surnamed the 
Student ? Have they taught him to slay men as ho slays 
maidens? He was our father's chief prop^nd counsellor* 
We have aU wept for his absence^ and tbatoki man has 
raved about his return like a Jove^ich rnaiden T' ^ • 

^< Francesco^'^ replied tbe youth, fixing his foH,.deep 
glance intently upon her features,^ ^ is dead! He iell 
covered with wounds^ pale and bloody, as you now see 
mel" 

<< Then heaven be merciful to his soul !" replied the 

{oung glr). <' We will send tidings of 1ms dealb to the 
.ady Eugenia Capponi» It were pity to break the heart 
of so beautiful a maiden. But men say she Was betrotlv- 
ed to him.; and if that be true, what fate but the fate of 
the tempter could she expect to meet ? We ere all^oiag 
hence shortly," she continued ; *' for my father tells me 
he must kill me if the city is to be pillaged ; so that I shall 
meet him of whom we s^oke, where those who have died 
for love find their paradise." 

" His spirit is free, maiden," said the youth ; " it wan* 
ders on thos^ belpv^ mountains where he and you spent 



, y^ur huppy ^Uhooel* Dk> jkiu not remember with what 
craving of the h^art jroo have stood upon those barren 
pmnacies: whilst ttie sua went down, pining for the vision 
of thai beloved fornix as it oame weariedly up from the 
regiofia where .the mist and clouds assemUed for their 
night's slumbers. Even thus, lady, he now awaits you; 
ai^ he sent oae^taJbear his summons. Will you come ?'^ 
.The bewildered, maiden started ; bis voice had, in some 
way, touched Iier. She gaised wildly into his futures ;. a 
jUipusand changes ilaslied ovjer her countenance, and then 
bft it pakf wild, and scared. Suddenly the dark spirit that 
had made^ishome withifi, awakened from the dreams of 
his dumbos in. the loveKesl bosom ever formed for womaOi 
and as he looked frcnn her flashing eyes upon the disturbei^ 
of hisisleepy.the whole aspect of her. mood was changed 
from the oalna apathy of a passionless lunacy to the ex* 
Iravf^nt tenders pictured by the magnifying mirror which 
insanity brandished before her. She shrieked shrilly, and 
rushed to the knees of CaTducci« . 

*^ Shield me i shield me, my father !" she. exclaimed ; 
^> see you not through that vile disguise ? It is the mona- 
ster Alessandro de Mediei 1 £ven thus he would before 
have seized ape. Oh 1 save me, niy father, or slay me.'' 

So fearful a paroxysm of terror now seized her that she 
'i^^^ng to her. tsther's neck, uttermg scream upon scream, 
till her forces failed) her arms relaxed their fold, and she 
foil motionless on the earth. 

More animation now entered into the glance and man- 
ner of Carducci than Fraocesca thought tsould have been 
saved from the wreck of his intellect. He sprung to his 
feet, lifted her in his arms, and after gazing with ravenous 
search into that pitle, meek face, he smiled. 

<r£U>d of Heaven T' he th^ exclaimed-— '^ you have 
her father's gratitude ; for she is dead." 

He drew^aside the voluminous folds of her black hair 
from her marble brow, and beckoned Francesco to him. 
. '^ Is it not a beautiful and chaste corpse ?" he asked. 
<< It was but yester-^eye that I raised my dagger to strike 
her as she skpt; but her eyes opened; her sweet lips 
49.urH^tured ; I luiow ttot. wb^^»er a gleam of inte)foqtdid 
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indeed pMs oret h6i brliin^ sfte put attda n^ htifld, mini 
said, mildly, ' Not lo-irighr, my hther ; ht wA\ tome lo« 
morrow, ami all will'betretl !' ^htt last trMtios been fair- 
ly mtfde, and yc^urself date H^irita Mhire.' She ia beitet 
itt we novr behold h^r thaaa^ v(re taw her but n ^few 
minutes^Vihce." 

Francesco made hrm'm> reply ; hidiieafrt had no liss^t 
fof that ffeeeing sentence, by which the form he had so 
long loved war conttgned to Wohm, b§|caiifere the intelteet 
was no ihore as n^en had feshioned it. He had loured be? 
before now; wheti her affliction wa» the aame ; tmd 1l6 
knew that a stiidioos spirit could derise meatus of isorrei^ 
ponding, through the necessitiea on which ^ bttmfaii 
n^me was dependent wtrthtft life^ lasted, tvtth ' the epirit 
within, however shattered; He ihiiddared whenf hefirfd 
bent ore^the^beautifiH, meek dheek on iiHiirih^b^r (bth^^ 
breath had fallen wh^ that speech, wruifg^ ft-oorT the 
depths' of a heart steeped iir misery, 4iad|>a8sd bis Jipsr. 

The old man stood aside and watthed the agony of bitf 
companion in despdir. The KpilF of the stiidtinft^est^ on 
the damp marble of the c^fm l^w: Tiie ^Oor of flie^ 
Chamber opened, and a third spectatofr mng^ in tfitd 
scene of misery, without attractmg (be notice of tho^ 
thus tnoirrnf all jr occupied. '" 

Francesco had long thus beflrt hr hopetessiiess over llr# 
unmoved features of the ttiaiden, when a rimddershot 
suddenly through his frame ; faii^ eye flashed Vlth ^that 
lightnitig gleanv-^the brightest, th6 most evanescent that 
ever kindles in the eye of man^hat formed by the cob- 
Hsion of hope and fear.-' He latd^his hand apon bet bearf| 
Ms cheek nearly down to her lips. 

" She lives,'^ he muttered; «^8he surely Kveit Tere^ 
sa, dearest !'^ he whispered/in tones musical as the voice 
of mercy, " look upon me ; you wHI know Francesco.^* 
' The snowy lids were lifted; her eye met has; dalm, 

geacO; and it almost seemed intellect; were' in its glance, 
he essayed to raise her armt, but "they were powerless. 
¥he attempt, if not correctly coitiptebended^ was at least 
ivarmly interpreted. % 

Francesco closed ijfirffrffi^ a^ be lifted her 
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feoBi the coneh oa whiefa lier pafeiit had placed her, and 
ftiin^d ber upon bis bofion. 

<< We have been long separated, Francesco," said tbe 
joung girl; and every heart suspended its breathing 
whilst the words that were to follow would reveal the 
kutfa, which appeared miraculous beyend hope* <' Wo 
have been lon^g separated, and the memory of bow much, 
in the hour of my temptation, I wronged thee, lias been 
e/ven more cruel thau thy absence. Thou weepest, dear* 
est !" she cpfitinued. ''Is it to see me thus shaken? 
Have you felt my heart, how cold and death-like it has 
long beeni My lipa burn, Francesco — thine have re« 
kiodled Ihem ; and so will my heart do shortly." 

^' Hush ! hush, beloved ! thou ari weak," said the stu» 
dent, tremulously. ''Francesco will never leave thee. 
A Irfe^of bve, of tender, deep, all-redeeming love, thou 
hast suffered for, and earned. Hush! hush! let not thy 
lifis reply to me. We will seek again our mountain- 
home; misery never reached us till we left it. The dark 
dreams of a few months will be forgotten, whilst we 
dwell beside secret fountains of happiness inexhaustible." 

Eloquent and bright were the joyous scenes through 
which the youth strove to lead her away from the dark 
precipice on which she had so recently tottered, and to 
which she was even now far loo fearfully near. She lay 
in his arms mutely, with tears of joy upon her pale 
theeks, listening to the music, gazing upon the golden 
8unsfiine> of promised happiness. 

Whose would tlie anguish heM all yet prove a delu- 
sion ? if disease yet prove more powerful than the magi^ 
cian^ Love, thus invoked to assert his mastery ? 
^ The kisses of Francesco fell upon her eyelids; every 
pulsatidn of his heart vibrated through hers ; the warmth 
of his embrace made her. limbs glow, brought the cok»r 
too brilliantly intober cheek ; but, beyond timt, health imd 
no power to give the fArticipatbn of its own vitality. 
Exhaustion crept over the senses of the frame thus bakuie* 
log between the. voluptuousness of life and the corrup- 
tion of the grave ; and then, for the first time, Francesco 
ventured to lift bis eyes from the reanimated cheek, to 
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Cither from tbe glioces of ihoie ibo«4 hiiB ilie tsoofrma^ 
tioD of his own feeling, that, for Uie f^teataif the daogiMr 
was past. 

In doing so be peroeifed {and who shall pidure ih0 
sensaiion cauied by sueh a wiitea) vhe it «ras that haMl 
ooine unbiddeo, ami ntingledr-iA the seeae of that direm 
whelming trial. Beside hun atood oae who, if ibe^pol«- 
iiess aad coldness of smw upon cheek and brow are hai^ 
bingers of death, was apparently a fitter snfafeet fortbe 
grave than she who inighi be said so narrowly to have oa^ 
Gaped it. That individual was ihe Lady .Eugenia Capponi^ 
Her dross was that of the nuns of the convent in whioli' 
she had her temporary tMylum ; and the strong contlBsla 
of its intersecting bands of white linen and blaok cl6th 
niade fearfully visible the ghastly ravages of a long mahn 
dy> whose seat was in the very springs of the lottntai$ 
of life. r- 

Francesco, who read, perhaps, as weU as ^ny naorlal 
bad ever yet done, the feelings beneath the mystic itnag&» 
ry of the altreveaJing features, aaw at a singJe glanaextbt 
extent and the eompletionof the aaorifice^ He took het 
band; it was ookl with the damp. dddness of a pj^nt 
whose juices no sensibilities ever warm. $he ofiered no 
resistance to his wish ; but aalfthf touch of hisban4 
caused feebleness, she leaned against the couoh on wbitb 
ky the slight, frail figure of Tecesa. 

^^Icama, Franoesco,'' she said ^ ^^ to tinder what aid 
might be in my power loone wtom - you pity ; but to 
change destinies with whom, I would* — oh! how willing- 
ty-^give all that remainB to me in life, exeepi some kw 
fond memories of ^ days past. I did -not know that yoiiy 
her best physician^ liad come back to heal the weunda 
yonr absence had occasioned. We have a few words 4o 
say yet together, which were better said in private, i 
have a claim upon a few minutes of yo^r insure, but oao 
wait a more fitting time. That old man is, 1 presume, 
her Istber. If so, you will do well to tell him thepafposa 
wbidi brin^ meunbidden beneath bisroof/^ 

''Your Exeeilence,^^ said Francesco, turning to Car-* 
ducei, '' behokis your house iionored by the pfesenee jof 
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one w*ka bat eem^ alter tfiir «Mmiier oC^ her laee, lo le- 
pijr gck>d fbre«l; Itis the Lftdjr Eugertia C^e^pooi wbd 
condescends to come thus unsought ioto the duveiKiig o§ 
be« fatbeff^ worst enemy, heping, 1)y ibe sweet {>efdtia- 
aiocis of b genlle voice ai^ a iietbie lieaN^, mnd timt ten* 
derness^wtwcli sprifigs- from faepes no lesa crtitthed thai^ 
fare^4Q aoetiie'her to the oMirton ^ wees that can harm^ 
ne mere^ It is most tree^ Eugenia,'^ coiitiniied Fraecesto, 
fermng.to her a» he «pohe, ^* thai wrhat ye» ha^ft to say^ 
and t to Jisien to, requires no other witness than nbq 
God that made oer hearts, and oaa best aie^ wkh lbee}e^ 
queiice of "most open tr^t^^ to meke the life that remains 
to eaeh of m not so utter^r blaaik and desolate as seenaed 
iQevitaMe. We will- perform together ottr vigil of charity 
by 4he aouc^ of tbftt frail and nUioh afflicted beiBg ; -bel 
it cannot long be, I fear, in this dwelling, whose mtstei^ 
with a pvodJgafity comn»e^<sutate with his vast afnbiii<on, 
baa apread out se gorgeous a bail> to> a^lore Ihd bfigaiida 
of the fiisdgnos 3nte the inmost re6es«es of ^ ha home. 
Toucan^ perhaps, dear ^ogenja^ give tbat fcfc^ girf and 
aae sheker, .before the assas^ios are amongst oa. And^ 
jKiur fligboess' wiH^ if yoik heed on^ who ia^s^of late beeir 
made acquainted wilb iMi^r conquerofir, remove yourseHy 
and 8»eh of these, baubles lis you set stdre upon, before 
eurwaHs are beaten dowfi, a^d tfie gfeat scramble be^^ 
gins. Hark !" he added ; <^ hear you not those ioed^ 
wild screams? They berajd it>) in all probabiiity-, the 
liat e^tcesses wbich the people bave^bc power to indulge 
io. It fs the usual cry. And bafk'l bow. cordialtytbd 
eotiiitleaa nMiHiiude jcifo in itv < To the gaMowa ! To* %im 
fatiowa !' Heaven grant that the object of their homaoii 
^remotion be Some of the morderars of poor Ficinot 
Were I fiot eflfectually weaned irom the pasetons of Hfe^a 
l«ifflM>il, 1 would take especial care that they fifaoidd be.^' * 
A wildand raging tumult rocked t^eeky to itrfomidtip^ 
tions. It was only the dialant s^jid dyiftg soimd ibat fe&r 
biy fisached the secret chamber of the Palace of OardctccL 
Bui where the stofm raged>rose ep thestetnidngimpreeft^ 
tiona of a whole people^a. anger ^ and a^ sinauttaneous shout 
for vengeance ^ whilst the desperate yet belpiess populai^ 
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Kke a mtiriac, was fmnticalljr horling^ itself againat i^ 
dungeon, beating itt own bosoni with the gyves that load- 
ed tl8 frenzied Jioibs. 

From the council chamber of the palace a fierce rush 
of citizens had been directed against the quarters of Ma^ 
htcMla Baglioni. A decree of the senate had declared 
fanm a disgraced and false traitor, a dishonored knight, ^be 
seller of a city's liberties, and of a brave man's blood. 
He was sammoned to gtVe up the baton of the military 
post of which he was unworthy, and to begone forth of 
the waHs before another sun should dawn. 

The reply of the unmasked ruffian, to whom his sen-.^ 
fence had been read by a deputy from the Priori, was » 
bk)w of his dagger, struck with all the force of wh^b hta 
diseased bioMly was capable, again^ the person of the ma- 
gistrate. 

The scene that ensued baffles all description. The 
clamorous Aliens had assaulted a eonscience-strickeo man 
in his own stronghold, when they speedily found that he 
was prepared to meet the consequences of his wickedness 
if they came openly to meet him. ' The tidings were 
brought, with the speed of light, that the cannon on the 
batteries were no longer pointed outwards against the 
enemy, but with their bug tubes projecting beyond the 
embrasures, and poinfmg down the long and crowded 
streets. 

^* Who comes to talk to BagKoni of treason?^ asked 
thai proud man, contemptuously. <^ Stand aside, mjH 
friends, (hat some of your immaculate senators, the pen-^ 
men of that primitive and edifying document We hare 
just heard read, may face me. l will help your appetites 
to victims, if you seek the blood of traitors. Ha, ha t 
do ye fall back, O Signori ?" he exclaimed, jeferingly, as 
there undoubtedly did take place an impulse which sway^ 
ed the mass some paces back, fr^m the gesture of his 
arm, raised with the energy of sincerity. 

His question had the effect of causing an instant plant*" 
ing of every foot firmly^ against thp ground, and a resoiu^ 
lion to give life before receding another step; morethan^ 
tbw^ every mlin kSoked upon his neighbor with suspicion. 



FrepepUy rpte .a cry-r<'^' Tiii# j» the maoK BeMd tb^ 
traitor!" aod a cj^m^r ens^ed^ ia wbieb,, for many mir 
DU (es, no. voiee was ilktinguisbfl^le. 

'M appeal to tbeMnQr of theniost.noble Mal^teslQ 1" 
exdaioiied ttia lerror-sbakee voice of tlie unbappy wretch 
thus seized, and on (be point of bein^ torn to pieces 
by the infuriated mob.. "He 4 news my innocence; I 
have been employed iiboni bis. Highness for months-—" 

/[In carrying tidings of the city's ^rounctls," exclaimed 
jBL voice — <^ m playing the go-between of thia noble knight 
and FiUbert of Orange*" 

^< Get forth of my presence, ye false and calnmnlating 
rabble !" exclaimed Baglioni. " If the blopd of that poor 
apothecary will satisfy yojur weaving, take blm, and be- 
gone. If this quarter of the city is not at peace wilhiii: 
one-fpurth of an boi^r from this minute^ my ^lances shall 
driva sonxe of you into the riyerj and tgive the signal to 
the batteries.*' . . 

The truth seemed to be rightly conjectured by BagUo- 
ni: the life of the apothecary^ a n^an of mystery and of 
evil fame, was food enough for tbeir craving* Their 
passions were so far excited as to be better pleased with 
a victim like the obscene, mediciner, whom they might 
tear piecemeal, in wiK>8e blood every man might stain his 
hands before his voracity for a mMrder had time to coot, 
than they would have been, by a more Ulustrious captive^ 
whose uttermost punisbmenl for the present could hear- 
' rest. 

Without the power of ottering either defence or en- 
. treaty beyond the few worda we have mentioned, tb^ 
shrinking wretch was borne from the presence of Mala- 
testa, and wa9 presently in the open city, the centre of 
thousands clamoring for his biopd. Had he been left t^ 
the unaided resources of his own diminutive and frail pec- 
son, it is questionable whether the pressure of his accus- 
ers as they closed about him, before a hand had been 
turned in direct injury against him, would not have put 
an end to his existence in the very earliest stage of the 
proceeding. But he was. not destined to be thus fortUr 
Bate — for he found a protector ! It was one of stature^ sin- 
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ew, and deeisioit wed cateuhUed to breatt iba wnr^a of 
the wildest multhudes. That protector, thus opportune- 
ly found in the extremity of his need, was Brandano^ his* 
own father. The frail body ag^insl which all hoiids were 
lifted murderously was raised up high above the beadaof 
those who sought' his blood. 

<' Down with him!'' howled the ferocious, wdMike, 
and baffled crowd ; "his life Is forfeited ; let him die V^ 

^<Let him be judged !" exclaimed the giant, '^Ifbe 
have offended, he shaH surely die !" 

*< Let him perish ! Baglioni, his accomplice, has already 
judged bitn !" screamed the seekers of his blood. 

** Baglioni is himself judged," retorted the giant. 
** The Priori are his judges, and none shall harm him tiH 
he has had his sentence." 

Heedless of the menaces and curses, as he was of the 
efforts, of those through whom be forced hb way, to com- 
pel him for his own safety to lay down his burden, Bran- 
dano continued to press onward, little by little, to the pal- 
ace of the Signori. The eyes of the scared victim had 
gazed once, and but onccj from his elevated position over 
the ocean of his enemies ; and tlie spectacle of so many 
glaring eyeballs flashing the deadliest hate against him 
seemed to have quenched tlve vision in his own over- 
strained orbs ; the lids dropped over them ; and until he 
had for some minutes stood where no voice reached him, 
until he had been more than once roughly shaken, he did 
not again venture to look about him. 

When his terror once more allowed him to dream of 
the possibility of defence from accusations as vague as 
(hey were violent, he found himself in the secret chamber 
apportioned to select tribunals and speedy judgments, and 
which his knowledge of the mysteries of the building re- 
minded him neighbored closely upon a chamber furnished 
for torture. 

Zonara was a man whose arguments leaped rapidly to 
conclusions; and when be recognised the wails that en^ 
closed him, and had read the disgust and cruelty of the fea- 
tures of his judges, he resigned himself to circumstances, 
against which it was vain to contend. By his side stood 
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the gigaiitie form of Brandaiio ; bis arns were loided) 
atid lie awatied caimly iiie opening of the approaching 
judgment. 

<^ My lords," eiclaimed the aroused criniinaly *^ the hih 
Ired of our country i^e have weflearned ; for though the 
confessioii will avail nothing to avett your vengeance^ we 
have done treason against the Slate. It was my father 
who admitted the Prince of Orange withtn the walls on 
the night of the attack on the lines of the Bellosguardo ; 
and it was I who procured him safe exit from the city 
when the alarm was taken. For myself, I am ready to 
meetdeath ; but my aged, my fond parent, oh, my lords! 
let him be spared. It was for my sake that he toiled in 
the profitable though perilous practices which have 
brought us to (his^ it wa3 that I might have some heritage 
better than famine when he was removed that be became 
the go-between of the discontented and. the enemy. I 
have nothing wherewith to purchase life ; it is forfeited 
to my country ; and 1 shall not murmur in laying it down. 
But that old man may have the hire of his treason; he 
iias, at least, the list, which your highnesses may think 
worth purchasing at the price of his pardon, the list of 
Ihose who have made him and m^ the medium of their 
dishonest trafic, sacrificing us to their cowardly and base 
intrigues." 

" Away with them ! away with both of them !" ex- 
claimed the whole body of their Judges. *< Their lives 
are forfeited to the people, and let their punishment be in- 
stant, whilst the passions of the populace may be appeas- 
ed. Let their passage be from the palace roof to the 
square below." 

Such was the ceremonial of their judgment, and such 
their sentence. From the audience-chamber the criminal, 
and the astonished Brandano, who had been introduced as 
an ostensible witness, and who found himself involved in 
the same sentence, were hurried from story to story of 
that towering building, out upon the leads, and then 
to the battlements. 

Every spot of the whole city waa visible from that ele- 
vated point ; and the eyes of both instinctively sougiit 
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ouifl «iiMiII meto boose, at a remote end of tite towti ; it, 
was the dwelling of Satt ZaBobio-, the treasme-bcmse of 
both father and son. No smoke ascended from tt» roof, 
00 step tarried in its vicimtjr. Below them, in the Piazza, 
was a multitude that was countless ; and from everjr street 
and eliey they could perceive the eagemesa, tte arid trppe* 
tita, with wMch the whole city was pouring out, to witness 
the striking scene they were themselves i^out to ^xbibrt. 
The /individuals of this contentious and scrambling crowd 
appeared no larger than mice ;: but their mingled outcry, 
when the victims appeared above the battlements, swept 
past them heavenwards, like the roaring of aii' angry 
ocean. 

The brief scene Jhat now ensued was not devoid of 
grandeur, as it was viewed frotn the sqaare of the ))alace« 
Even at the vast elevatbn on which the group above was 
Oollected, the gigantic form of Brandano sufficed to dis- 
tinguish it from those about him. He was standing aloof, 
.wiilr his arms folded, and calmly watching the prq>ara- 
tions that were making for the carrying into effect the 
barbarous sentence against them. A platform was er^ect- 
ed, which raised the actors to a level with the top of the 
line of battlements. The hands of the condemned were 
about to be bound with corcb; it was the laat brief and 
useless ceremonial which remained ; and the hand of one 
of the officials, apparently in reply to some question of 
Brandano, was pointing ta4he abyss. 

At this moment that extraordinary man, throwing open 
his ample chest with a heavy breathing, sprung from 
where he was standing on to the summit of the plat* 
form, and seizing the diminutive person of his son, lifted 
him from the earth, held him out for a moment at the full 
length of his arms from him, and then, with a fierce swing 
of the whole power of his amazing strength, sent the body 
whirling from the battlements, through the air, and down 
the deep abyss. 

Scarcely could that fearful missive have reached the 
earth before Brandano himself had met his death. He 
fear^ not to encounter the same flight to the same un- 
known regions, beyond the grave, through which his son 
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hadso briefly preced«rd him .th«it be would surely over- 
take and wttnesr his Teception by the grim ferryman. 



CHAPTER XV. 



f 



On the third day after the scene just recorded, m a 
small chamber it the very summit of one of the loftiest 
houses in the Piazza of the Priori, were keeping watch 
by the side of a couch, on which lay a young girl in calm 
slumber, two persons who have occupied no small share 
of the reader's attention. 

The maiden by \^hose side they had thus met to keep 
vigil was the young Teresa. Her features were smiling 
in her slumbers ; doubtless she was already feasting on 
the promised bliss of a l6ve tried and triumphing. 
Female care had evidently been bestowed upon the de- 
cencies and the becomingness of her appearance ; for the 
dark hair was drawn in smooth glossy bands across the 
dazzling and snow-like surface of her forehead. There 
was a tint of the very faintest possible shade, ye^ it was 
perceptible and beautiful, resting like a suspended breath- 
ing upon the check. It was by the side of this ethereal 
vision that Francesco, the student, and Eugenia Capponi, 
were keeping their untiring and anxious watch. 

** Seek not to hurry my departure hience,'' said the 
maiden, mournfully ; sue will have a long life of happi- 
ness, which no one shall take from her; but my minutes 
of the joys of this life are flitting. Heaven knows how 
quickly ! Do not you be impatient to quicken them. 
Fear not ; she will live ! The objpct of your election is 
one of rare beauty ; and it were difiicujt for the eye of wo- 
man to rest upon that cheek and browf and not covet their 
loveliness. When 1 see those eyes aninfated as I once 
saw them, and those young limbs lay aside their torpor, I 
will leave her, but until then, the slight services I can ren- 
der may gain indulgence for my intrusion. Whether I 

16* 



186 THE itE^ OV |PLORmC»# 

consult my own pence of mindvor llie worid'g opinion of 
my conduct in so doing, is a qnestion yoii nt least will 
judge kindly of. But think you there is no danger that 
your retreat and hers be discovered by the enemies of her 
father? You, too, Francesco, have evil wishers ; will it 
not tie well, even now, to think of the kind ofTer of Lui- 
sa Strozzi, and take shelter in her house til) better days ?'' 

^< It would not be ittiit^, dear Eugenia, for many rea- 
sons,'' was the reply. " Her family will have their own 
share of peril, and it were ungenerous indeed to add to their 
burdens. I tliink, besides, that there is little risk of our 
being molested where we are. You may be sure that 
they who stand not in their neighbor's way, and have no 
wealth to tempt the plunderer, are soon forgotten. Men 
will believe the hollow promises of their victors ; and 
Clement is too crafty to risk his vengeance by impatience. 
He has laid his train not badly. We are to continue 
with our old magistrates : Carducci is named Gpvernor 
of Vollerra, the grand theatre of Ferrucci's glory ; and 
our city is to be emptied of the hired bands of Colonna. 
Such are the lures held out to catch the rabble's vivas^ 
How long it may be before the mask falls, who shall 
guess? Hark I Are those not sounds of some fresh tu- 
mtilt ? In all likelihood, the grand game of Pope Cle- 
ment is conrunencing." 

Both rose, and drew near to the window* It was a 
small aperture, which opened upon a steep shelving tiled 
roof, and from which they were enabled to witness the 
hourly shifting scenes of the busy square immediately be- 
neath them, and the origin and sequel of the, numerous 
pageants whose theatre was the front of the gloomy palace 
of the Signori ; and they thence perceived thai an exhi- 
bition of some unusually exciting character was about to 
take, place ; for column after column of armed men, ban- 
ners and artillery, yvei'e {noving up the several streets to 
that spacious centre. Small ceremony was used with the 
undextrous populace which cumbered their pathway ; 
several tiers of .cannon were ranged along the platform in 
front ofMhe palace, and men with lighted matches took 
their station beside them. 
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1< Thus was it^ £i|geqia/' said h^ cooipaaion, '^ on thi^ 
day that this fatal game had its beginning. Yonr venera- 
ble father, though a man of mild feelings and peaceful 
impulses, faced guns^ thus pointed ; aad I see not why 
resolute men might npt agaiI^ do so« But,, alas ! they 
who i;iad courage^ and they whose eloquence created it, 
are^pe from amongst us^ Their next proceeding will 
doubtless be to tear down the Gonfalon of the Repuhlip^ 
Md. raise up^ in its place the Palli of the Medlci.'V- 

Scarcely was this cqnjecture hazarded than the fact 
followed it ; and Francesco only wondered that tbeid is* 
honored banner was not tossed beneath the heels of the 
GeiTflMn -cavalry^ That venerable ^t^dard-r-no more a 
thing fof brave men tp honor — was taken within the por- 
tals of the palace^ atid the humihation was speedily for- 
gotten in the tragic ^cepes which followed. In the mean- 
Ume, the square had filled with troops ; and a select body, 
composed of the city's conquerors^nd betrayers, Span- 
iards, Germans, and Perugians, were formed into three 
sides of an open square^ in whose ceoti;e was raised an 
elevated seat, over whic^ thei>anner of the £mperoT was 
planted. 

Bitter was the smile that passed ovor the countenanco 
of Francesco, when he saw who was the individual thus 
honored with a viccrregal throne, amongst a people whose 
republican liberties had been guaranteed by the pledged 
faith of all parties. It was a military festival, and deserv- 
ed a warrior for its chief; and the chief chosen was Ma^ 
latesta Baglioni, the traitor ! 

"Sde, Eugenia," exclaimed Francesco, "how amicably 
terminates this tedious and gory drama. Admirable sym- 
pathy of opinion 1 when the State and the State'js ene- 
mies select the same individual for guardian of our liber- 
ties. His Holiness, to shew honor t%^the people's choice, 
has contined our government in his hands ; and with thai 
loftiness of spirit which can admire gallantry in an enemy^ 
in return for his energies, his incorrupt'd>le honesty, his 
unrivalled valor, has restored to him his usurped power in 
tho city of Perugia. Colonna, on the conirary, who was 
rude and unmannerly in his intercQJurse with bis Holiness's 
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beloved citizens, is to go out from amongst ns. He will 
go forth at his own time,-and in his own manner ; not be- 
cause he is a fierce warrror, and has at iiis command a 
scarcely-diminished host of unconquerable and highfy 
disciplined followers ; not because his Holiness fears hrm ; 
but lest the precious lives of his well-beloved Florentines 
might be periled hj displeasing him ! Bagiioni is early 
summoning his lieges to do him homage." 

A press ensued amongst such parts of the nniltitude as 
lined the intermediate space between the palace and tlie 
position of Malatesta ; and all eyes turned in the direc- 
tion of the portals of the Bargello. Even the exalted 
dignitary himself seemed to take more interest in the ap* 
parition wbose advent the moving of the crowd betoken- 
ed, that in his own triumph. Presently a way was open- 
ed by the officials of the city dungeons, and a prisoner 
was led forward. It was a man far advanced in life ; he 
was arrayed in the robes of an office that had been ho- 
nored ; his head was bare, and his long grey locks were 
thrown back, defying shame, from his brow. 

Francesco shuddered when the opening in the throng 
enabled him to catch a glimpse of the prisoner, and in 
him instantly to recognise the fallen Qonfalobiere, Fran- 
cesco Carducci. 

" They have taken the obstinate old man at last," said 
the youth, who frtHw his position witnessed the whole of 
this melancholy scene. <' It was an act of singular infat- 
uation thus to have taken up his abode in that gorgeous 
residence, and court death as he did. And, unfortjinate- 
ly for his fame, they have taken him at a moment when 
his unconquerable spirit has become quenched in idiocy. 
Amongst his many faults, that ambitious man knew not 
cowardice ; yet will they now attribute his unsteady gaze, 
his relaxed features, and his infirm step, to fear ; and the 
very'jiultitudes who worshipped him for his profitless au- 
dacity, will hoot at him for his apparent meanness." 

Francesco, when he thus spoke, could not from his 
elevated eyry distinguish what was not without its eflfect 
on the crowded and busy stage below. That old man, 
who had played his part in the late turbulent and peril- 
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0U8 times iiot- without dignity, ndiv that he was led oiii 
from station to tgnomiayj from a palace to the bloek, had 
the energy to put from hm mind the withering and im- 
nerving memories of his. domestic miseries, and walked 
ibr4h with a step as licm, a brow as elate, an eye as in- 
domttabte, as be had « few months since assumed, when 
the aeclamations of a wiiole f>eople accompanied him to 
the same throne on which Bagliont was now seated, and 
before which that~ individual, like a conscious traitor, in 
whotfe bosonv the pride of honesty hat} no place, had been, 
Ifae readiest. to bend bis Icnee* 

A dead silence accompanied the stately pace of the old 
m^n, who, it was evident, struggled well that the infirmity 
of his limbs might not be a cause of scandal to his fame. 

He paused for a second as he was conducted past the 
platform on which Baglioni and his allies were in converse, 
and a smile of deep, ineffable scorn flitted across his hps. 
He then passed on to ascend the scaffold from which his 
last, spectacle was to be given to the world. A second 
detachment of the prison functionaries followed him, but 
with an irregularity of pace which betokened son^ im- 
pediment to their adyance* 

It was not until ttiis second precision had reached the 
very foot of the frame-work which awaited them that 
Francesco was enabled to perceive that in the very 
centre of their ranks was carried a chair, in which was 
lying, rather than sitting, the figure of a man, whom for 
some time he had difficulty in recognising. When the 
chair was placed on the ground, preparatory to being 
swung upward to the platform above, be discovered the 
haggard face^deathJikeand livid, of Jacopo Gherardi, the 
persecutor of Niccolo Capponi, the spiritless murderer of 
poor Ficino. 

Pitiable indeed, yet, according to his deserts, most un* 
pitied, was the aspect of that abject and despicable being. 
Every limb, every muscle, had been struck dead by sud- 
den fear ; his features were ghastly and fallen ; his eyes 
tremulous, like a flame chased by a varying wind; his 
hair was wet with the heavy moisture of the forehead, 
over which the convulsions of bis first terror bad shaken \i ; 
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his whole aspeet had become tint of a teourged idiot. 
The mob hooted him as he passed. It was ^the only 
death, of the many that followed the siirreBder of the 
city, that was popular ; for the minds of mea who had a 
short time previously hunted down the gentle and friend- 
less student, had exhausted their paroxysm, and were be^ 
come mercifu}, and their fastidious senses -could now no 
longer endure the sight of blood. 

If there were any who, compassionating the fata of iba 
murdered student, craved the blood of his murderer, their 
revenge must have been disappointed ; for when bo was 
carried out to die, the eye that saw him seemed to behold 
an exhumed corpse, a noisome effigy, rerolting lo look 
upon, more revolting to touch, brought oat in savage 
mockery. 

Before the- signal was given for execution, there came 
on the breeze's breath, as4t winged over the silent and 
gloomy square, a trumpet-note, blown shrilly, though far 
distant. It was no note of mourning, no sound heralding 
men from damp, dark dungeons to the gibbet; but the 
martial and proud note of a soldier's march, which each 
instant wafted nearer ; and presently, from one of the 
streets opening on the square, was seen the head of a 
proud column of mailed horse. It was the cavah'y of the 
Colonna, and that haughty warrior himself headed tbem*^ 
His family banner was now seen, as on the first day of his 
appearance in the city, unaccompanied by that of the 
Republic. It came not now, as then, to be lowered to 
any. 

Those haughty veterans, marsbaired by knights, de-* 
pendents of his princely house, whose bearing and de- 
meanor were copied from those of their leader, grasped 
their weapons greedily for blood ; their fierce and sullefi 
glances flashed with that defiance which their fame for 
discipline and fearlessness, their glittering armor, and theur 
perfect equipments, well enabled them to cast upon those 
about them. The same heedlessness which had ever 
marked their evolutions through the multitudes, charac-* 
terisced them to the last. It would almost seem that the 
haughty noble who headed them studiously sought to in- 
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flict ifMuk alike on tbe Gitbens vrbo bad snlnnited^ and 
the victors who were triumphing; for as they wheeled 
iato line, the body of the prison guard, and the prisoners^ 
they escorted, were throwii^back kom their path, tram- 
pled, and scattered, 

A withering ^neer was on the features of Stefaao Co* 
lonna as he approached the pompous canopy of fiagUoni. 
Without deigning to notice the fallen magistrates from 
whom for so many months he had received his orders, be 
twde a herald advance, to claim free exit forth of the city, 
and unmolested passage through such of the dominions 
of the State, and of the Pope, as he might think well to 
choose. The instrumeirt had been prepared, and was. 
handed to hinw Without a word of thanks or farewell, 
he forthwith gave order again to sound the march, and 
then, for the first time since he had inhabited their eity^ 
the mutable populace shouted their acknowledgments- of 
his gallantry and good faith. 

No sooner had the last pitimes of that arrogant host 
disappeared from the square, than the signal was given 
for instant execution, and in a very few minutes more the 
naked arms, (he gleaming axe of the executioner, sent a 
quick dazzling ftash of sickening light, from the scaiiold 
to the very face of Baglioni. The ills of a broken heart,, 
the lethargy of sated passions, were at rest for ever !— -the 
gory heads of Cardocci and Xjrherardl were stuck on pikes^ 
and carried ofi* to decorate the towers of the Bargello-— 
the earliest trophies of his Holiness's victory* 

^^ She sleeps through it," exclaimed Francesco, glanc- 
ing at the tenant of the couch to which he now turned. 
^< She will awake fatherless ; once more thrown back on 
the guardianship which it would have been well had she 
never left ; and with what a melancholy herilage does she 
return ! No beauty, no innocence conquers the stigma 
of alliance with the public executioner* Even the con* 
vents which open to receive all crushed hearts would give 
a freezing welcome to the daughter of the foul cibbet. 
The mountain caves, my poor Teresa^ which have known 
all thy secrets hitherto, will not refuse to harbor thee 
when they shall have learned this also !" 
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The coimIi over whieh Francesco, poured vforth tows of 
constancy, unheard by their orphan object, yet falling 
Kke the scorching breath of a destroying wind on as loving 
a heart as ever bea4 within a woman's b^om— one meriting 
a far other destiny— ^was shaken by a quick convulsion,, 
and its tenant started from a troubled slumber. '< I have 
witnessed the scene of the dim prelude, Francesco," she 
said, mournfully. '^ Is it false? Can visions so unut- 
terably horrible be sent only to torture ?'' 

The stately form of Sugenla Capponi was beat over 
the pillow on which tossed the restless head that had fash- 
ioned these dimly revealed, yet, perchance,^ prophetic vi- 
sions ; and she strove to tune to the music of compassion 
a voice whose chords had been rent by the ruthless hand 
of the heart's worst tyrant. The face which despair had 
no power to make ungentle had still its smile, as she en- 
deavored to lift afiectionately the snowy and sm^H. -hand 
which, after a gesture like the waving of a fareweH, had 
fallen to her aide. 

" I need no help but hia, lady," said the sufferer. 
<< Oh, Francesco ! wliere art thou at a moment like this ?" 

The youth thus invoked toiok the place of the repulsed 
Eugenia, ^nd raised her until her form reclined against 
his bosom. Her lim^s became restless, her heart flutter- 
ed, and then seemed utterly to cease^ its beaiings; and 
then again it throbbed impetuously^ as if the cajged spirit 
within were struggling against its bonds. Her first im- 
pulse had been Xo lean down her head, her cheek against 
his, and weep; but suddenly her face glowed, her lips 
quivered, and she murmured 4mploringl^ — " Save me ! 
save me, Francesco ! you have done so befose now. I 
am dying, my beloved I Oh, God of pity, let me live my 
time! ^ I am y^et young, and should live whilst ie lives I 
Oh, life I life ! Francesco I dearest ! death grapples mo 
— -his clasp is cold and loathsome, like that of thi^ demons 
of Cajano ! But, oh, he is far stronger ! he will surely part 
us." 

The fold of her arms was tightened round the neck of 
Francesco, arid she clung to him with all the force of an 
excited frame, notwithstanding a succession of convuU 
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sk>tis^ vrhich seemed Hfce tlie eSoris af one Invtsibljr 8trir<- 
ing to wrench her from him. 

It was an alarming and awful menace, freezing the 
blood of those who beheld it, for each moment of that 
fierce contest of life and death appeared her last ; and 
yet it passed away, and the grim tyrant abstained from 
gathering the gentle and sweet flower which the abrupt- 
ness of his handling bad nearly crushed. Color came 
again into that pinched and pale cheek, elasticity and 
power pno^ more entered into those elegantly modelled 
Gmbs, and the boyant and quick seBsibilittes of youth and 
convalescence entered, like the impulses of a new spring, 
into her bosom. 

The Toice, rtcb and eloquent, of ati-powerful IoYe> 
whilst slaying, by sbw torture, the far nobler being who 
bent^ over her couch, reversed the dark sentence of her 
summons; find the sweet and sisterly solicitudes of th^ 
high-spirited £ugenia, who fed her soul with the hopes 
wbieb bad long been the source of her owq vitality, grad-* 
ually lured back health, and, in a short time^ Teresa 
was enabled to rise from her couch, and to talk of the fu« 
ture. . 

Most intently did the youth Francesco watch the ear-* 
liest impulses of the heart thus marveUously won back to 
Ufe ; and he perceived, sorrowing, that the reward to bis 
companioa in that charitable and holy vigil was the sus* 
{Mcious glance, the gk>omy brow, she mute ^nd thankless 
lip of jealoi»sy. 

Then it was that Eugenia left them. Teresa slept 
whilst their adieus were taken ; the last words they spoke 
were over her couch ; whilst the sleeper, in a dark dream, 
revealed her ungrateful secret. Tears were on the cheek 
of Eugenia, and the pure and proud spirit, which had up- 
held itse]f till then, faltered. Nature had been tried be* 
jond its endurance ; and with her hands clasped in ago^ 
ny over ber noble and bursting heart, she prayed for 
^tb. 

Fjancesoo wound his arm around her, and the parox«» 
ysm spent ttaetf* Her h^d was on hia bosom, and he 
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bent and wbifpef^dr— " EugeDta, Fraoceaeo wid not xnit* 
live thee!" ^ 



CHAPTER XVL 

■ ' . - ' ■ ' ■ • . ' - ■ ' > "' '^ 

In the odorous pott^way^lhrough the floWeMfig hesiih^ 
^n their native mountains above Carreggi, Franeeitco and 
Teresa passefr the first bland season after the de&th of 
liberty iii Florence. Alessandro de Medici, the satyr^ 
ruled in dl the licentiousness of Pad or Proteus the abat- 
ed herd, in flieir bondage of obscene transformation, fronsii 
tncient and grave republicans into aH foul and crawling 
creatures, which, retafimng the seml>lance, had been rifled 
of all the spirit and senaibiliiies of men. Little mattered 
it to the obscure student what indignities, in the corrupt 
city, defiled the bloody grave of perished independence. 
When the smoke of itsnranjr hearths rose up, interposing 
its cloud between him and the tints of the rosy sky ^1 
flnnset, he turned ehewtiere his glance, ail if from the 
fumes of an idolatrous and impure sacrtiicei 

On the sunny slopes of hit mountain home, with the 
Btniles of spring glancing from every, visible object about 
him I with its dew*born verdure receiving th^ very prints 
of his feet with a pressure as if of welcome ; with the 
perfume of its breath of flower*buds around him, and the 
exulting, yet gentle music of Irapf^ birds, making tbe 
very air be breathed an element of song and sweetness \ 
#itfa his arm round tlie taper waist of that sweet vrbod- 
nymph, who was not less loved by the ancient tfee§^ tb6 
water&U, and the green recesi^s of the mountains, which 
had been familiar with her fair eheeks atid her Bpnngf 
Kmbs from in&ncy, than bf his own heaft-^Francescb^ 
thus wandering beneath the cheering rays of a gloridne 
suni lost all memory of the political arona into which he 
hadHentered rashly, and from which bis i^treat 'bad been 
in disgust and bitterness. » ;. ^ 



1a t^iose-cdm itnd sunnjriiiwirdermgflr, the reader wUi 
not wooder if one topic wo4M> ^ titnes, force itself into 
bis tfiOaghts and on to iris lipa; and but too often, when 
he poured out his rapturous adnnratron of the aweet calm 
of the unpeopled woods, arnd pictured to the fair creature 
by bis side, who gassed upon the imagery of his eloquence 
as upon dream-faorn visions of paradise, thebappiness of 
tbeir united future, there would come, dimly shaping it- 
self from the unreal elements of foreboding, a phantom^ 
pale and melancholy, following with t^rified yet fascinat- 
ed eagerness the blushing cheek of his companion, as 
she averted it from his gaze of fervid passion, aiKi Msteo^ 
ing to the words which had so powerful an interpreter. 
And^be then feJt in his heart thai though she disturbed 
not the solitude of his retreat, there yet lived one who 
awaited but an act of his own — the realization of the 
glowing promises even then upon his lips — to lay dpwn 
the toilsome burden of a life that had outlasted hope. At 
such moments the savage spirit of a proud nature, mad- 
dened by despau*, whispered the worcte of his last promise 
lo the absent ; and he again cast back in the teeth of hie 
tormentor the same vow, and de£ed him. 

It was towards the dose of summer, and the face of 
the smiling earth was radiant in abounding beauty ; the 
golden hacjreet was yet unplundered ; every fruit, blush*- 
ing in the languishiog tint of its maturity, was still on the 
drooping boughs ; and every minutest insect — made bold 
by the power of the attraction of loveliness in everything 
— -fCame fearlessly forth from Us hidden home, to the uni- 
versal festivity of the paturieat earth. «But, alas ! no 
change from the aspect of earth's bright mutations was 
perceptible in 4he mekmeholy home which the broken- 
hearted Eugenia had chosen as a resting-place, on her 
way to the cold grave--«a tenement scarcely more imper- 
vious to the sympathies of life than the voluntary and so- 
lemn sepulchre called the Convent of Santa Lucia. 

Several months, which had seemed interminable, — «o 
charged had been every moment of their duration with 
the anguish of a heart with but one hope-— that of deathi 
—had passed over the retirement of Eugenia since mat- 
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ten had cfaanged in Ftorence. To contemplate the state- 
ly form, the proud brovr, tbeapathetic gbace of a yoang^ 
mr creature periabiiig by the hourly torture of a foreak-^ 
ing heart — by the agouy ihat falls lingerifigly, drop by 
drop, from a height— -and who yet, with all a maiden -a 
prtdCi a Christian's fortitude, struggles unshrinkingly 
against her fate, — is surely matter for no gratifying musing* 

Such was, such for months had been, Ihe gentle Euge- 
nia. There was less change in her outer person than tbey 
who best knew her had expected. Her brow had reassum- 
ed the loftiness which birlli had given it, and which love-^^ 
9^ love, as she was well aware, placed lowly — ^had pre- 
viously moderated. To grief had not been accorded the 
power to deface either a single lineament of that cheek of 
rare loveliness, nor a proportion of her majestic figure. 
The heart alone, that noble home of pure thoughts and 
deep feelings, of the very finest order of unselfish sym- 
pathies, had been abandoned to the tormentor, whose 
ruthless pleasure was to lacerate, and trample, and taunt it« 

Day after day, month^ after month, had flitted past 
Eugenia; yet so absorbied had b^n every enei^y of mind 
and body in one relentless sorrow, that all time— the hours 
of light and of the sleepless darkness — had become as 
one long day, whose night must be in death — whose lurid 
sun would have its setting in the grave. She had receiv* 
ed no tidings of Francesco ; and when her thoughts were 
gloomiest, her only lingering support, the feeling, in spite 
of all things, that he yet loved her, would fail. ^' He is 
loo happy," she would then say, '' to seek association 
with the wretched ; and it is wise and well that it should 
be so. He has made his election, and rejected me. The 
peaceful grave has its calm welcome, and with a little 
while more of endurance all will cease. I must wait here 
till their union ; their marriage bell shall bid the sexton 
prepare my bed for me also." 

The joyous beams of a summer sunrise, which no banh 
could intercept, shone cheerfully into the narrow cells of 
Santa Lucia. Eugenia stood at the small window of her 
chamber, and looked forth musingly on the extended roof 
of a wing of th^ building. I]er dark Dominican robes 
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repulsed ^e iigbt of tli« gkmoiM orb wbich had thus 
merciruiljr entered that abode of melancholy^ as the heart 
within rejected the consolation of its cheerful brightneiss. 
All about that soUtary seHlement was at rest^. No eye 
might see how many viettmsof self-aepulchred loveliness 
were waking at that hour — how many tearful glances 
looked without hope on the breaking of another day. 
Nor step yet trod the arcmded cloisters ; no living form 
broke wiHi intercepltng shadow the unity of the frescoed 
imagery on those time-henored waiku It was not on the 
storied lunetts of the opposite clotsters that the fixed and 
tearless glance of Eugenia Cappom bad settled with so 
deepen interest ; — between her and them lay the usual 
enclosed space of ground whose many crosses and undu* 
latory surface sufficiently pointed it out as the last home 
of the Sisters of Dominic* A thick, fank vegetation 
covered it; the graceful lizard darted from time to time 
across the several beds in which the dead slept ; and over 
the tell white crucifix which rese from its centre, the ear- 
liest rays of the breaking day poured their soft rich light, 
as if in homage. . ^ 

^< This day/' said Eugenia, musing^y^ " should be my 
Luisa's wedding-'day ; and, if my busy fancy tell me not 
amiss, it should also be theirs. And hark ! now come the 
chimes of our convent bells ; they have bethought them 
of their welcome for the greeting of the brides. Ha ! do 
my senses again deride me? In truth, who rings — the 
sacristan or the sexton ? — they are slow and sullen sounds. 
My ear is surely on the watch for the call of the welcome 
spectre. Alas,what a vain, utterly vain and fruitless strug* 
g^ ! — one after another, all my faculties mock me. I 
Qonfuse the tones of mirth and mourning; I no longer 
know living things from corpses, nor members that 'have 
life from those already mouldering. But surely, surely, 
my poor Luisa's marriage-bell sounds full mournfully." 
It was truly an unusual welcome from the altar to the 
bride, that slow and intermittent toll which reached the 
ear of Eugenia. It was no iilusien of a disordered imag- 
ination, but the distinct and solemn greeting which the 
church vaults give to those who have bought residences 

17* 
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Within them for evermore — (a tbeee who wHt be seer^ mp 
'more in the busy streets, whose werj stores have beeome 
their friends from constant iellowsbip, nor in the assem- 
blies of men, where their vacancy was forestalled. It 
was no voice of joy, no festal sound ; it was the voice of 
Death, calling to his victim to come to that dwelling in 
the cold earth which awaited him. 

That day had been appointed for the wedding of Lirisa 
Strozzi ; and the church attached to the convent in which 
her friend resided had been chosen by her for its celebra- 
tion, at the request of Eugenia, who had expressed a re^ 
solution to attend it. The lights-stood upon the altar } an 
aged priest^ the same who had blessed the union of Luisa's 
parents, stood ready to receive her ; the whole building 
was filled with the odor of flowers ; yet over their heads 
still rolled the solemn tones of the death-bell. 

The portals of the church were thrown open, and^ 
strangely mingling the glare and gbom of marriage gair^ 
ments and of mourning, were seen the attendants upon 
a bride, radiant with youth, and hope, and loveliness, and 
those upon a corpse — ominous intruder on a scene of joy ! 

There was another contriist, besides that of life and 
death, perceptible in the two processions which entered 
the church. It was one scarcely less widely marking tbe 
objects of association or aversion ; — it was thai of poverty 
and wealth. The escort of the bride was not numerous, 
but it was of the highest and proudest of the city. The 
corpse had no train y the officials of the Misericordia were 
performing, for tbe love of God, the last functions of 
charity; and a single individual had come to mourn. 
Yet life and its splendors dared not to question the su- 
premacy of its victor, death. The poor and humble fu- 
neral had the pathway of precedence, and it advanced 
with a slow step up the centre of the church ; and al- 
most pace for pace accompanying it, moved the bride and 
her bridal train. They knew that the church was the 
common point of union for the corpse as well as for the 
bride, and that its vauked roof as often resounded wkh 
the solemn harmonies of the dirge— that festive farewell 
of man to the departed — as with the music of the mar^ 
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mge mass ; and though thus laopportohely remmded of 
life's brevity, neither Luisa Strozzi nor her young husband 
interpreted the mirth-marring casualty of that meetmg as 
an intended warning. 

Men set down from their shoulders in the middle of 
the church the burden which would need the charities 
of its kind no more; they knew that cakn was on the 
coffined features, and that when a little earth hadbeea 
thrown over it, it would be at rest for ever^ What that 
still form had been^ or had hoped to be, it mattered IHtlei 
its name bad been blotted out of the calendar of hie; it 
was one of countless millions of dark erasures, which, one 
by one, at irregular intervals, blacken that ancient vol* 
time, und to which man vainly strives by his registers of 
baptisms and funerals to form an index, and defeat obliv- 
on, which shall defeat him and all his works. For the 
Survivors, whose hearts are made orphans by bereave* 
ment, the gentle and the consoler should keep their com- 
passion ; and seldom had the fot of mortal been more 
pitiable than his who walked up the aisle of the church 
side by side with the dead. 

That solitary mourner was Francesco, the young slu* 
dent; and the cold corpse, still dearer to him than life, 
than all life contained, was the ill-fated girl Teresa. He 
had loved her as an infant, as a child, and as a beautiful 
and chaste maiden ; and now, with her corpse he had 
come to bury aH that was youthful in heart and feeling. 
The torch of a bright intellect, of a pure spirit, which had 
burned for her guidance, could not, indeed, cease to give 
its light ; but its beam henceforth would have none to 
cherish it ; it must burn away wastefully, till with life it 
should be consumed. 

. Francesco^ as he walked up the church, was unsupport* 
ed, and he had no tear upon his cheek. He perceived 
not the cold shudder which shook the limbs of the beau* 
tiful Luisa Strozzi as he passed her, and she recognised 
him; nor was he aware that round the torch-lit centre, 
where the coffin rested, that fair girl ^nd her lover, turn- 
ing aside from their flower-strewn and joyous, pathway, 
bad come, intermingling their glittering dresses with th9 
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sad litery of the tomb, aad were kneetiag wkh tiioae who 
came to moiiro. 

From her solitary cell, Eugenia Gapponi had at last de* 
scended to the church ; her stately and slow step sufficed 
to lead her to the milled groups^ So intent were all 
parties on the scene before their eyes, and iso ghost-like 
and noiseless had been lier gliding step, that none notic- 
ed her coming, none saw the sudden and death^'Jike stroke 
which precipitated her to ibe earth. From ihe cold pare^ 
ment, behind' the column at whose baseahe had fallen, 
she was taken up when both (he ceremonses of the day 
bad been performed. 

Francesoa, as he went outward from the church, dis- 
tinguished not over whose prostrate form he stepped* 
She was carried motionless and xorpse4ike to her bed, by 
the side of which the gentle Luisa, now her sister, spent 
the time stolen from the treaaured presence of a fond 
husband. It was long feared that healih was past recal ; 
but the vcttce of hope pleaded eloquently from the sweet 
lips of her consoler, and the soft air of a bright and 
balmy season lifted her gently from her couch, as tlie 
,wave Kfts a buoyant swimmer. 

The season of the vintage, which- borders on the gloom 
of the last days of autumn, as did the marriage of the 
Strozzi on the funeral of Teresa, was now approaching, 
and Eugenia Capponi was led out for the first time, from 
the abandoned and sdlen city, into the fragrant and joy- 
ous fields, then, of all times, most musical with the voice 
of song and laughter. Every hill abounded with groups 
of merry maidens ; and they who had looked long on the 
dark side of the picture of life did well to go out and 
view it then, for it was the holiday of inlaooy and youth, 
and the forms and voices of .tlu>se two ages harmonized, 
as the heart and ear and eye could best desire them. 
From vineyard to vtneyetd, from the trellis-work avenues 
6f the plain to the less regular tiers of terraced vines, 
where the crooked olives held up, as of old did the tot^ 
tering fawn above his head, the bunches of the blushing 
grape, the bounding forms of happy girls were glancing 
everywhere. 
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Luien, the lovely bride, fnnn whoM cheek the blush 
seemed never destined to depart, bad undertaken truly a 
task of charity ;— -it was to lure baek to the synftpathieft of 
life a heart which, by most, was judged already dead; 
and it was in pursuance of her unwearying care that, to- 
wards the end of autumn, she led out her friend Eugenia 
to the classic groves of Careggis 

The viHa of Luisa's father, PhiKppo Strozsi, neighbor- 
ed on that of Lorenzo de Medici. The spot was more 
famed by the memories which dwelt, like und3ring flow- 
ers, around it, than by its own tame scenery ; and the 
affectionate heart of Luisa bad conjectured wisely that 
tbe associationsof that spot (and she had long since learn- 
ed its secret) would well help her in her task. 

It chanced that one evening they went out, as usual, to 
watch the glories of the sinking sun, as they rested on the 
ruined walls and blackened^ and half-consumed portals of 
the palace villa, which had been built by Costmo, and ren- 
dered famous by. the birth and life and death of Lorenzo 
within, its walls. After they had mused away the first 
hour of twilight, callii^ back the scenes of tbe late stormy 
times, when Carducci, in the audacity c^ his [A>wer, had 
^nt forth incendiaries to burn that palace of proud me- 
naories to th^ ground, — when they had seen the bright 
moon silvering that gloomy building, Eugenia turned 
aside from the path homewards, and seated herself on the 
trunk of an ancient olive, to weep alone. Softly, sweet- 
ly as the dew that fell upou her rich tresses, as the moon- 
light that bathed her beautrful figure, came over her spir- 
it the memories of other days. The gloom of the last 
months was forgotten : she called to mind the pale brow, 
the eloqtient voice of Francesco, before she loved him ; 
the grateful and glowing language of his thanks for her 
watching when he firstewoke from his long malady ; and 
when the tender paK»ges of the many interviews of those 
days had given her courage, she encountered one by one, 
the phantoms which had been her tormentors ; and after 
awhile she rose from her seat, and, with a prayer upon 
her lips, turned ber face to the mountains, her back to 



sod V0C fisM tr r^oAEN^B. 

fbe home of LoWi and (oUowed wfalifaei' a merctftil spir* 
it had been seAt to lead her. 

A tmall x^ottag^i bidden in the. shadowy aoUtud«8 of 
pathless pine forests, on the highest ledge of the mouh- 
taiqeus belt of Apenniqe, concealed the first meeting of . 
Eugenia and him she went to seek. The sleepless wa- 
terfall, with its^ rejoicing music;, intercepted the sounds o^ 
the f pices as, they passed the threshold. The solemn se- 
crets of that meeting nose ever knew, and they were Be> 
ver again alluded to. 

From that day forward the fair Luisa had a lighter task, 
in cheering and, in winning back the happy spirit of other 
days. Several months passed away ; spring was again 
upon the eaLrtb;.an(] a wedding train issued from the 
princely mansion of the Cfipponi towards the ehurcfa of 
Santa Croce; for there, where lay the honored ashes of 
his great preceptor, Francesco felt thai he should. find 
the eternal sympathies of the glorious dead. 

There, in the presence of Luisa and her btisband^ — on 
whose brow that very day^fell the first shadow-^^Frances- 
CO and Eugenia were at last married. 

From the church, Fcanoesco^ led his bride instantly 
from Florence, as from a peslhouse, leaving behind hi^i 
th^ rumor that the beautiful Eugenia bad espoused a citi-' 
zen of Lucca. 

Those few who had known the poor student in other 
days, and beheld shortly the wonderful splendor of hia 
mode of life after his nuptials^, presumed that he had in* 
herited the immense riches of Carducci, the ruler-of the 
State's finances in limes that admUted of no Very deep scru* 
tiny into their administration. It was indeed true that all 
this vast wealth bad, by the singular clemency of a calcu- 
lating government, and at the urgent request of Francesco 
Guicciardini, been allowed to tak^ the course destined for 
it by the will of the unfortunate magistrate, and had fall- 
en to the possession of one who, for years,* had not pos- 
sessed wherewith to buy the very garments thai covered 
him, and who yet, by a more singular freak of fortune, 
at the moment of receiving ibat vast bequest, was already 
wealthy beyond 6ven his own power of ascertaining or 
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imaginiiig. None knew of the hf mightier hoards of \t^ 
monk Brandano, which had been liiqueathed to bim ; 
certainly nene lived to contest his inheritaace. 

There was a pleasant noTelty, to one unused to wealthi 
in the adaptation of this long-hoarded treasure to the pur- 
poses of life's'luxuries^nd decorations. ' It was ^the age 
of paintings and of palaces; and the immortal hand of 
Michael Angelo was y^ gifted with the power to strike 
the rock, and prove, by roifacle, the supremacy of hia 
felhaw-t:iti2ens in nature^s favor. 

But oh ! far beyond all that the treasures of the earth 
could give was the sight of the sparkling eye, the sweet 
cheek, the joyous brow, of the noble, the beautiful wife 
who made his home a paradise ! In the busy city, in the 
oft-sought solitude of matchless scenery, the charm, the 
ecstacy of all things, was in the sweet lip that made tiiem 
all mute witnesses of her ever-overflowing love, and in 
her never-dying smilci that lighted and gladdened alt 
things. 

Eugenia had long pined in solitude; the sweetest in- 
fluences of life had been long frozen in her bosom ^ and 
now,> with a sudden and bright mutation, her destmy 
had been reversed, and moist copiously did she drink of 
the long tantalizing Qup of joy that was at last ceded to 
her. Not the minutest cloud, the very smallest speck, 
dimmed the sparkling mirror of her happiness. She 
at least liad never known the love and loss of any other 
object. Even in the immaculate dreamings of her mai- 
denly fancy, love had forced upon her solitude some airy 
semblance of its joys ; and the tormentor, sated with the 
cruelty of his long trial, was now repaying all with the 
inebriating delights of fruition. There was no feature on 
the face of universal nature without its smite for her. A 
veil, odorous and roseate with the tints of love'9 bloomy 
breath, was spread between her vision and every object 
of earth ; all things administered to nature's voice harmo- 
niously ; beauty and happiness seemed to dwell, like pal- 
pable atoms, in every visible object of creation. 

Who that has not suffered as she suffered shall com- 
prehend the extent of her triumph ? We dwelt long up- 
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on the tad chapter of her trial, and may be excused for 
picturing one faint image of her reward. 



The sntnptuons dwelling which Francesco bniU for his 
bride may yet be visited in the city be chose for his resi- 
dence. His posterity has not perjshed; and in their pos- 
session are said still to be many curious relics of that fa- 
mous pilgrimage of Brandano and De Bourbon to the 
shrines of the Apostles. 
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